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See your skin 
improve on Rexona's health 
and beautv diet 



Natural Mw limv. ... in (far fVjwns, in the fresh 
beauty or dim Jay Jenkins of Blakehurst. 
N.S.W. As Joy ftuhuts the Wussorm. darrein^: 
sunlight .irhJ shadow* highlight ihe clear 
sofincu ..i her skin. the sccieI of such 
loveliness? Joy depends on mild Resunj Soup 
for gentle skin care . . . always. 
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Bring out 
your natural loveliness 
with Rexona Soap 



Givt your skin a health and beauty 
treatment every time you bathe ("adyl. 
the special blend of rare and wonderful 
beauty oils — oils or cade, cassia, cloves 
and terebinth — in Rexona Soap, Rows 
deep into the pores of your skin where 
blemishes begin . . . healing, nourishing. 
This formula is exclusive to Rexona Soap, 
f-very time you smooth the silky Rexona 
lather over your face. neck, arms, all of 
you. your skin blooms with new health 
and life. And day by day, you reveal 
your nalural loveliness. Why, Rexona 
even smclli like a beauty treatment! Such 
a lovely, fresh perfume, like the morning 
nir in Springtime 
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Our cover— 

• "Cuddles," a. six-month-oSd Maltese terrier, 
is owned by Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Boyt, of Dee 
Why, N.S.W. "Cuddles" is combed and 
powdered twice a day and has a different 
colored bow for each day of the week. Our 
cover picture is by staff photographer Keith 
Barlow. 
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The Weekly Found 

# Author David Bealy, whose thrilling new 
serial begins on pages 24 and 25 of tlii» issue, 
took his title, "Cone of Silence./' from an 
aviation term. 



WHEN a pilot is flying 
'"blind" to land, he 
Hies on a radio beam that 
gives continuous signals. 

The pilot is in; towards 
the "cone of silence" — the area 
directly above the airfield'* 
radio beacon. 

When hr rraches this vpou 
the signaU stop lor a brief 
second, and the pilot Itnnvvs 
he is "home." 

As ho passes through the 
<-onr- ih<- ounali start acain 

The "cone of silence" alsn 
can niran a target or an ideal. 

It is in this sense that Bealy 
li-s used it- The theme of his 
story is the struggle tor juslitr 
fnr ,i pilot whnsc flvini; ^kill 
hjs been rondcimii-ri. 

* * * 

JjAVL any readers aerial 
cnlnr ph«t agra pits nf South 
Australia we could uif in our 
"Australia Front the Air" 
series? 

We have sufficient coverage 
ol other State*, but need 
photographs of South Aus- 
tralia. 



LOUISE HUNTER, who 

writes our "Here's You.1 
Answer" column, was very 
astonished recently at a letter 
she got from a teenager. 

The writer, in a special plea 
lor an answer, said: "1 have 
been told for a fact that you 
don't answer real letters, only 
ones yon make up yourself." 

This ts quite untrue. The 
volume nf mail Louise re- 
cehWt keppi her very busy and 
at limes very svorrird. 

Every letter is rend. Those 
answered are typical of a num- 
ber of letters received, and 
are chosen for publication be- 
cause they will help the great- 
est number of teenagers. 

* * * 

JN the "Careers for Women" 
*cititm in our March 4 
issue we used the term radi- 
ologist instead of radi- 
ngrapher. 

A radiologist is a doctot 
who specialises in radiology. 
A radiographer is a doctor'* 
technical assistant — a careei 
open to women. 



NEXT WEEK— 

• "'Keep faint and he definite in IrafLie," 
write* Hetty McKoy. expert woman driver, in 
■ tbretvpafte apceiul feature, "Manual for 
Women Motorist*,*' in eur neu isnue. Mrs. 
MeKety, who has road-tniled En^linh anil Con- 
tinental cars, advise* on driving in traffic and 
in the country, simple home maintenance, and 
what Io look far when aelefling a ear. 




NEW FORMULA 

Safe, sure, 
soothing for baby ! 

Baby troubled with teeth? then 
NEW-FORMULA Steed 
man's Powders will bring safe, 
sure, swirt relief! Marie to j 
revised prescription in, line 
with modern medical Mentis 
Stcedman's Povufcrs restore 
icgularuv io baby's system 
when upset, feverish ot 
constipated 

STtP)MA\S 

POWDKRS 

Available Everjrwhert 



Highlight your hair 
as you set it with 

3/9 

A frm affapf O r.ir, ir ■ 




Complexion 
Pack 

Thut is one ot rr.y favorite 
paeks because it gives the 
ski i. such a smnderful 
bloom. Mix two teaspoons 
of oatmeal with three tea- 
spoons oi all of ulsn. 
Smooth this over the face 
and neck. Allow to dry. 
The success of this pack 
lies in crumbling It oft 
by pently massaging with 
the fingertips. This 
stimulates the blood cir- 
culation near the surface, 
clean-ses, smoothes, and 
brings the complexion to 
'me.' Crumble off for s 
nitnule or two, rinse, then 
,dab with lemon delph and 
re -ulan. Your akin will 
fee! and look marvellous 
JhTnrparef Merrfl 
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A 0U1CKWI fOR fOVHflMCf! 

Ccin..-nttai< d Cmlypit ci*. . y'-U I 
flO^IOitl hy,, llt , | at 4 \0 

So—Quifkict with (titfffitt!} 

Curly|»et 



Sew it with 

DIWHuHIT'a 

SYLKO 

MACHINE TWIST 
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PASSION PLAY 

I'll l.ltl\l \4.i: ' t ~ 1 




Queensland's 
Easter epic: 




MAKE-VP ARTIST /or liie farm Easier Passion Play, la^ear-old -Snnrfrn 
Otlbttt, loucfc*. Hp «he /enlures o/ Mr. Hubert Home, *ho portray, M.cah. 

& When a replica of the s pectacular Oberammergau 
Easter Passion Play is staged near Brisbane, more 
than 60,000 people from all parts of eastern Australia 
will travel by special planes, trains, and buses to see it. 



The tradition d( the Passion 
riay ii almost as old as Shakes- 
peare's plays. 

Il began in the liny Bavarian 
village of Oberammergau in 
16S3, when a plague was rag- 
ing through Europe. 

The people of Oberammer- 
gau turned to Christ for salva- 
tion and as a gesture re- 
enacted the Passion, promising 
to rcpe.rt their prayer-play at 
regular intervals. 

This pledge is kept every len 



T1HE Passion Play, 
JL listed this year as a 
h-.tlhlight of Queensland's 
Cirnten ary celebrations, 
wis first staged there last 
E.ister, 

The idea lor it originated 
rarly Ian year when a JO-year- 
otd Irish-born priest of the 
"Mates nf Mary Immaculate 
gathered together a small 
crowd of people in a shack 
tmich. stood on the site of the 
lona College at Lindum, 
12 miles iVoni Brisbane. 

The priest. Father T. Short- 
all, then asked for volunteers 

tn help him stage a replica of 

the Oberammergau play- 
All major religious denomi- 

n Uions offered their help, and 

mure than 15.000 people saw 

ll r play last F.astrr. 
For the audience it was an 

unforgettable occasion. 
For Father -Shortall il was 

the achievement of a long 
hition, because since he first 

• ntered the priesthood he'd 

.nped he'd one day see au 

interdenominational cast to- 
iler re-enact the last week 

iu the life of Christ. 
Thin year the Passion Play — 
hirh is open to the public — 

will be staged on two Sundays. 

March SO and 27, at 8 p.m. in 

.- natural amphitheatre in 'he 

l>m« College grounds. 
A special youth prrfivrmancr 

»ill also lie held at ihe col- 
lege on March 22, when the 

iged, sick, and infirm are also 

■.uvited to attend. 
As the play ii an important 

event in Queensland's Centen- 
ary year, official invitations 

'.. iw been issued by Mr Frank 

Vicklin. State Premier, 
lona College staff tind 

Anselt-A.N.A. Airways have 

fuufid arronimfrflaUnn ifl Bris- 

bane, Wynnum. and Manly for 

the great influx of long- 
distance pilgrimi. 

The AurmAiiAM Women's Webh-Y -Match 18. 1959 



years, when the tremendous 
outdoor spectacle is ocronl- 
paiued by choral and orches- 
tral music. 

In Oberamsncrgavi today the 
whole village of 1000 people 
take part in thr play. 

They grow their hair for 
months ill advance to portray 
the Biblical characters, and il's 
the custom loc costumes and 
"parts" to be kept in the same 
families down the generations 

It's intended to follow the 



same custom in Australia now 
that the Passion flay seems 
permanently established here. 

During the drrss irhearsul of 
this year's play. Father Shurt- 
all said: "Public response has 
been overwhelming. We don't 
jipitc to give polished per- 
formances, for we're just 
average people from all walks 
of life- 

"But we do claim'to present 
something that cannot be jcen 
in any theatre — and something 
that will enrich ihe goodness in 



the sou! o( every man, woman, 
and child who sees it." 

The Australian cast repre- 
sents all major Catholic and 
Protestant creeds, and whole 
families of six, seven, and even 
right are taking part. 

This week (he cast had a 
day of complete silence and 
retreat. They prayed thai 
■heir humble efforts would 
reach out and rtmirjd the 
world of the suffering on the 
Crow, 




11 REHEARSAL for the f»as»»m I'lav. Here. Jeiiu, made to carry Hie Crott after being 
scitreed and crowned with thorn*, meet* His mother. Mary. Mary Cleophai, Mary Magda- 
lene and St John the Apottle. These pirturet were taken at rehearsal by Lionel Keen. 



PONTWS PILATE, hit 
offer of Harahbm at a 
forfeit having been rw 
fined, rehearteM the 
icene where he icwsfies 
hii haul's of the affair. 

Miss Margaret Enright, the 
pretty, sofily spoken girl who 
takes the silent role of Mary, 
Mother rrf Jesus, spoke for all 
the cast when she said: 

"All my life I shall feel up- 
lifted by tin's wonderful ex- 
perience." 

Hall nf this year's cart 
arr parents of lona Cullege. 
boys, and half arc people who 
live nearby. * 

As in Ohrrammcnrau, the 
part of Christ is traditionally 
anonymous. 

"This year everything has 
been planned down to the last 
small prop, and there is & 
sland-in for every principal 
player. Wc arc ready for any 
emergency," said Father Shor- 
tall, <who came Irom Ireland 
four years ago to make Aus- 
tralia his home. 

Practical help has been 
given both by Catholics and 
Protestants. 

Several firms are giving tim- 
ber, electrical equipment, and 
labor. 

Mr. Tetcr Vaggelas, of Coor- 
paroo, Brisbane, a member of 
the Greeek Orthodox Church, 
is building the College a £400 
permanent roadway, free of 
charge. 

The script lor the Passion 
Play was prepared in America 
from the Gospels, 

Stage director for the play 
is Mr. Murray Hulett, whose 
15-year-old daughter Sandra 
does all the cast's make-up. 

Colin Haul is assistant 
director, on charge of crowd 
scenes, while Peter Benhelsen 
does the lighting for the large 
stage which rises like a flat- 
topped hill from the valley be- 
low the college. 
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WIFE 



.WORKS 

and 





• The man who wrote 
this story naturally wishes 
to remain anonymous. We 
think he puts his ease 
temperately, but many 
women may feel there's 
another aide to it. Write 
and tell as what YOU feel 
about it. 



IDONT mind women working — if 
they have lo. Let's be clear on that. 
But many women who work dtm't have 
to work — and my wife is tine of them. 

but perhaps 1 should first lell you some- 
thing about myself and family — just fill in 
a little of the background so thill you can 
better judge if I'm right or wrung. 

.I've been married 15 years—a happy maT- 
nagi:. I'm 41 and my wife ii nearly 36. 
We have a son of 14 and a daughter of 12, 

I won't say what [ do, because ili.it mi^hi 
give too murh awuy. but I have a middle- 
range inromo, a feu shares left me hy my 
father, our house will be paid off next year, 
and we run a ear. 

Money ii not nn urgent prnblrm, bin 
my wife's urge in work is. 

It all began about two yean ago when 
she decided she was bored staying at home 
all day. She wanted to gel a job, to stop 
being a "potato," to meet people, to "express" 
herself 

You know the sort of things. 

One of her argument! wai that the money 
shr earned could be added to the final pay- 
ments nn thr bouse. It sounded so con- 
vim ing — until you analysed it. 

1 used rvcrv arcumrut 1 could think o( 
to persuade her that the life of a working 
girl, and particularly a girl with a husband 
and two children, wasn't all fun, but ifte 
was mad keen on the idea of going to work, 
and finally I gave ill. 

Perhaps 1 argued too well, though my 
defeat was a sort of half-baked compromisc. 
She would in a job and sec how il worked 
ou i generally. I said no more, bul had 
serious misgiving',. 

She had a c ouple of temporary jobs — fill- 
ing in during holidays — then a permanent 
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HATE IT! 



one (at least that's what In afraid it it) 
in one of the smarter dress salons. 

Before our marriage she had studied dre^-- 
desigtung and dressmaking, and had always 
been interested in clothes. Thai's why she 
felt this job would suit bee 

Unfortunately, it did —but it didn't suit me. 
Nor Hid il help pay for ihe house, because 
after fares and meals and more elotliei 
for everydav wear and all thr extras were 
paid lor there were only a few shillings left 
out ril her wnijis. 

But that's not the essential part of this 
criticism of mine. The important thing is 
what uniting did, and is still doing, to our 
household and 10 (he relationships between 
us all. 

fr'or a while, after my wife started working 
full time, family life, though disorganised at 
first, was reasonably normal. But gradually 
things .banned until . . But let's look at 
the overall situation today. 

f never worried 

I'm a fairly tolerant fellow, and certainly 
no Victorian patriarch. I had a mother »V 
believed that a man should know* a lot about 
rookint! and iruning and looking after himiirll. 
So that bv the time 1 married 1 knew some- 
thing about ihr running of a house. 

And lierause ] have always understood and 
appreciated the amount of wink a woman, 
and especially a mother, has to do about a 
house, I have never been over-ioncenied 
about a button off a shirt, a hole in a wick, 
a bit of dust, a late meal. 

1 have accepted those things as norma! 

ip.uioii.il hazards, and nni vital hazards, 

of family life 

Hut wuli my wife at work things were left 
unfinished, small things at first, then bigger 
things, until 1ht: house and everything about 
il began lo develop an atmosphere ol neglect- 
In the beginning (his was lomething you 
lell, sensed rather than saw, until the time 
came when the bouse began to smell pisi a 
little like the always overflowing cluthcs- 
basket in the laundry. • 
The hath wasn't t leaned very ollcn. Tlu- 



fridge often needed defrosting. The kitchen 
i upboards had a lired look. When I needed 
a goll shirt it hadn't been ironed and I had 
tn do it myself, and it wasn't the last lime, 
either When our daughter lore her school 
uniform it wasn't mended properly until the 
next weekend. 

When the rhildren were small I did my 
fair share lo help my wife, because I in not one 
of those men who never do a hand's lap in 
Ihe house, hut now I'm doing mure than am 
wife should expect. 

My wife tries at night to gel things 
straight, and site works must nt thr weekend, 
and la exhausted In the lime Monday eoinev 
■Bin she is always behind, even though sin- 
uses the little money she has left from her 
wages to pay for the added laundry 

Take another problem — meals: We u^ed i > 
have dinner about seven and be cleared up 
by about eight, but nuw dinner is any time 
between eight and nine, and sometimes we're 
nni washed up until 9.30 or even III, 

i his disorganisation is particularly bad for 
me, because my job involves bringing a (nt 
ol paper-work home 

We all like unod food, though we're net 
fanatics, bul these days conkim? is reduced to 
the minimum 

My wife buys lood at Iujk limn ■ ur on the 
way home, and many of our evening meals 
have that look of being prepared in a string 
hag. 

I haven 'i seen a real pudding for monUu. 

But the worst problem, the one I'm roosi 
concerned about, is the children. 

Ours have always been pretty independent, 
self-reliant kids, capable of taking respon- 
sibility and looking after themselves. 

But I believe rhildren need parents around, 
particularly their mother. 1 believe it is 
bad for rhildren, however independent, to 
come home to an empty house. They need 
that home security which supervision and love 
and parental interest give them. 

They are not gelling this, although they 
are not actually neglected, for my wife and 
I trv i<) make up lor the time lost. 

I'm no iocial scientist, but I notice tilings 

The 



Their manners are deteriorating- They t 
never particularly tidy, but now tbey'ie 
worse. Their clothes need much more atten- 
tion. They are not giving as murh cate 
as they should to their homework. 

And often when I get home ihese Hay* 
they are with friends next door — watching 
TV, although wi* have our own set- or 
with other friends up ihe street. 

They go there for that laic-afteriK-aii 
companionship they're missing at home 

Time; a monster 

These are only some of my romplan 
There arc many more. Bul lime has be, 
such a moiiKter In our house that my wile 
doexn't notice many of the things which her 
job has imposed on US. 

She is often to busy or so tired that i. - 
don't go out much these days, except | 
haps lo a late drive-in. We don't sit and 
talk, when ihe kids are asleep, as we used 
lu, or just enjny the real companionship 
of silence. 

Our marriage was happy from the in:: 
anil il has withstood the strains and stresses 
of the past If) months, bul Ihe muddle of 
our family life isn't gelling any heller 

My wife knows I hate her working, and 
f think, 1 hope, that even she may be begin- 
ning to have doubts about the dcsirabiliii 
of her job and its effect on us alL 

Bul what worries me deeply is the ever- 
preseot danger of losing or damaging that 
something which makri marriage worth while 
-—that true spoken and unspoken understand- 
ing, sympathy, and companionship. 

I'm convinced thai in our marriage this 
rare relationship is endangered by an un- 
necessary job and a disorganised home — in 
other words, by my wife's selfishness. 

It's a hard word to usr, but she hi being 
selfish. As she has no need lo work, her duty 
is to hersell. me, the children, the home. And 
she is evading this responsibility. 

I mean it when I say 1 hate my wife 
working. Do you blame me— after what 
I've tried lo lell you? Or am 1 being narrow, 
unreasonable? 

I 'd like tu know? 

FICTUU rOSED BV ruIt»H0»«L UOOLI 

Austiiai ian Women , Weekly - March 18. WW 
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SIX AMERICAN BEAUTIES 




And you're not seeing double 

• Pretty 22-year-old Marianne and Charlotte Cuice are two of 
the beet-known models in the United States — simply (they claim) 
because they are identical twine. 



r PHE two girls arc vis.it- 
X ing Australia with 
f< iur other American 
models to show nrxt 
■sson's swimxuits. 
Styled by law Angeles tie- 
i;ner Row Marie Rrid, some 
'■I the svrimsuiu — tn be made 
bjr a local manufacturer — are 
■Jinwn above by the girls I Irom 
1'fO Jan Sullivan. Allyn Par- 
"wis, Suwnne Alexander, 
i'-arol Anders, ind Charlotte 
nd Marianne, 
tn <hr other picture, Char- 
lie f left ) and Marianne are 



modi-ding identical switmuils 
in turquoise knitted fabric. 

The twins arc .1 parade or- 
ganiser's delight frn showing 
adjustable .swiinsuils which can 
be worn two ways. 

And they art the answer In 
a TV producer'* prayer when 
be needs swift costume 
changes on a "live" show. 

Marianne has been married 
ninr months. Hrr husband, a 
l.m Angeles iravel Agcm, takes 
her to Kurope with him for 
llirer month* each year. 

Charlotte, who celebrated 
her first wedding anniversary 



in Australia, is married to a 
Sjn Francisco advertising- ex- 
ci ulivc- 

Mlhough each girl hikes 
on separate assignments, ihev 
mode) logcthet when a job 
pays well enough 

The twins have been model- 
ling since they were lb, when 
they were "discovered " ai high 
irhool by a woman model 
agent. 

"We thought it was just an- 
other Hollywood racket, al 
brsl," \f.nrianne .said., 

"Then we Itamt the woman 
svai from a well-known 



agency, and, whpri we left 
school a year, later, tenmed 
up wilh her." 

Their husbands have no 
rlifTiLUlly in idling them 
apart, but the twins used to 
play iricks on boy-friends. 

"We often used 10 switch," 
Charlotte said, "rind the boys 
1 uuld not (ell us apart. 

" rhen we began going oul 
with twin hoys, and we could 
not tell TllEM apart. 

"We used to threaten to 
switch, but they got m first, 
[hey switched on us. and we 
didn't find out for ages!" 




laa Aumuuix Wdm*n's Wastr - Mardi 16, 19J9 
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I'ute glistening highlights into 
brown hair — a mj|;nrlir plow 
into monsrv hair. 




SLACK CHE R R r 

Adds .1 liery brilliance In block 
nr ilurk-brnwu hair. 




Civrs red hair mi i-lu^ivr. 
-p.uk 1 1 velvety depth u 
lniriiish.nl glow l<> brunettes. 




Kor .1 -ilvrr shiinmrr in grey or 
ash J jIi ■ > r > I- hair. 




TITIAN COLO 



I ight- hi' blonde huir with rich 
golden glcum- put* l_- » ■ I - 1 

-p.irl, li - lUtn n rr\ brow n slimli' 
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co/or-g/o gives youi hair a tmilting new colour lift for parties and gay nights out I 



get (fowl fafa OqtfflJ 



with sparkling natural colour 



Vo> I- lbr time to reveal n mnrr all no-live, 
lovelier you ! Make your hair radium Iv 
.lb vi' with color-gin colour. This wonderful 
idea in hair euhuirmg gives hair an entirclv 
new v-olonr Uti <iives.ii new kind i>( radiance. 
Mokee hair look livelier, younger, -ilk h r — 
us though it's u 1 1 1 1 1 through with glistening 
tight. 

cnlor.glu isu t u Liu 1 or u dye but a whole 
new. euM wav to ripplr colour through vuur 
Imir . . . whatever its allude. Aud it looks 
M natural, it remain* your own exciting 
•ecrrt. It's fabulous! IT- fasi ' It '- liml- 
proof ! 

oonir-gln i- wonderfully simple In lute. No 
mixing, no fixing, no fuMdng. Ju-I sprinkle 
ii straight 1mm the bottle on to your dnmp 



hair — wait a few minuter ami rinse. Thai's 
all t It will stay on evenly, beautifully, 
through live shampoos, 

etitor-glo actually improves the condition of 
vnur hair, makes it more supple. And 
pennaurnl wave.*- take on better. 

eolor-glo la nol allei-tei] hv rain or damp. 
Won'l rub off on clothes or pilhiw'j. Just 
use it and forgel ii — it's that easy, dome 
mi ! I. el yourself daw. (iivr yourself u 
lieaiiltful neii I. n.k this vcrv night. 

enlor-glo is available in ti glorious shades. 
Dove (>rry. Ilonev Hrown. lllark Cherry, 
Mullen I, old. Titian liold, or Drcp Auburn. 
Whalevrr your hair rolnuT one of these 
shades vs i II add ne\s, natural eolour to it — 
bring nut lighth you nrver dreamed existed ! 



COLOR. GLO IS NOT A DYE OR TINT I 

COLOR-GLO IS UNAFTECTED 

BY RAIN OR DAMP I 

COLOR-fJLO OUTLASTS FIVE SHAMPOOS 



The House, of 
Hair lieauly 



THERE'S A TRUE-TO-UFE SHADE TO SUIT YOUR VERY HAIR COLOUR 

color- (|ln 




AT ALL CHEMISTS, 
STORES & HAIRDRESSERS 



7'10 
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of Tex Morton... 

. . - «r# repeated to staft 
reporter $04* ry Coiett during his 
1 2* hour welcome- home party 




"THE GREAT MORTOPT' , . . 
T«x o> hypitotitt. memory 
trainer, and trick shooter. 




llfHLN ballad-singing 
* » boundary-rider Tex Morton 
recently returned to Australia 
after a ten-year walkabout in 
America, Canada, and the Arctic 
Circle, he brought such a variety 
of names, faces, and achieve- 
ments it's hard to find the REAL 
Mr. Morton. 

These days he acts and sing-, in 
so many roles, and is known by so 
manv names, he's not even sure him- 
self. 

"I wish I did know which is the real 
me. I wiili I knew," he uy.v in an 
almost resigned (one. 

One thing is suit. Tex Mortnn — by 
any face or name — is quite a rcmirk- 
able, surprising, unpredictable person. 

When I phoned him at his Kind's 
Cross hotel nn his arrival in Sydney, 
he said: "Sure, come along to Room 711 
about 4 p.m. for <i tpiiet chat." 

When 1 arrived the door of 711 was 
wide open, and, though Tex wasn't there, 
the collection of hats slacked on the ward- 
robe warned me of his complrx nature. 

First in fhe row w-as the same dust, 
rain, and grrase - stained Queensland 
drover's hat he wore in the 'thirties when 
whooping it up, ridin', shootin', singin', 
and recitin' "Clancy of the Overflow. " 

Then there were others 1 couldn't 
reconcile, ranging from a green velour 
Frank Sinatra model to a tweedy cap. 

At 5 p.m. 1 was getting anxious about 
seeing Mr. Morton. "He's bs«v on the 
phone, but all visitors are to be redirected 
to suite 5 1 V said the «» iti hgtr! « hen 1 
appealed for help. 

When the door nf 51.1 opened, Tex Mor- 
ton could have been any one nf about 
13 men I saw through a haze of smoke 
and a collection of silver champagne icc- 
buckets containing bof.les of bee. 

To add to the zany effect, a TV set 
was soundlessly screening Enid Bty Ion's 
"Adventures of Noddy." And a radio mi 
was stating at full pilch that all seats for 
■be first night of "The Grand Old Opry" 
show — in which Tes was starring — had 
been sold out. 

"How-do-you-do?" said a voire in a 
policed accent. It belonged to the many- 
sided Mr. Morton, or, to be more accu- 
rate. New Zealand-born Robert Lane- 
Men kept making hurried farewells. 
More kept suddenly arrising" to keep the 
suite at its rrowd rapacity. 

I studied a sheaf of Press tutting* from 
well-rerogniied newspapers, and found he 
was variously reported in them as "Dr. Bob 
Morion. BA. Ph.D.. "The Great Mor- 



ton,"' "Tex Morton." and "Hollywood 
actor Robert Lane.", 

In all this confusion, recording com- 
pany representative Ken Taylor was trying 
Tm get a title worked out for an LP re- 
cording Tex had taped. 

"We want a name to bring the public 
up to date with Tex." he said. 

"Can 1 say something?" interrupti-d 
Dirk, :t rough-rider frirnd from Tex": 
-ifcus and rodeo days. 

Wihi.dv will knmv you, mule, li vet 
!un t put I ex Morton on the record. Who's 
heard ol Robert Lane? Nobody up in the 
Territory." said Dick. 

Tex then explained he was well known 
ui Canada and America as Robert Lane, 
a TV character actor. 

"They're all waitin* for yer ter come 
bark lur the Imth, Tex," Dick said, enter- 
ing the conversation again undaunted. "As 
the abos sav. 'We wan tern lhat fella Tex.' 

floppy memories 

Mention of the Territory and Dar- 
win brought a flood of hilarious "do- 
vuu-remcniber-lhe-iime?" exchanges be- 
tween Tex and Gtorsjt McDonnell, who 
was travelling sideshows as a doughnut 
cook when he and Tex became fast friends 
in depression years. 

"George was my first friend when I 
■o! here as a kid from New Zealand." 
said Tex. 

"We met at Bowcn, Queensland, and 
hr gave mr his last shilling to buy a 
string for the guitar. 

"Stone the crows!" was ^boul all Tex's 
old-timer friends who had dropped in 
for a yarn could say when he told them 
how, siiuc last seeing (hem. he'd taken his 
B.A. and Ph.D. degrees at Western Uni- 
versity. California. 

He went right out of show business for 
two years, and as Dr. Bob Morton, B.A.. 
Ph.D.. he lectured at Sir George Williams 
(College, Montreal, and McGill University. 

But Tex's longing Fur the smell of 
irreasepaint overwhelmed his research 
work, and be returned to the stage. 

As "The Great Morton," Hypnotist. 
Memory Trainer, and Trick Shooter, he 
packed in the crowds. And at the Royal 
Alexandra ITieatre, Toronto, he had a 
longer season than "South Pacific." 

As Tex reminisced we also listened 
to tape-recordings such as "Don't Go 
Down the Mine, Dad," and other pieces 
which emphasised his folksy philosophy. 

Ken Taylor glanced at his watch and 
gave up the marathon quest for a title 
for the Tex Morion LP recording. 

It was then 4 a.m. — jnst I? hours from 
the time I'd entered the hotel foyer. 

The lift whirred down, and Tex — Dr. 
Boll — The Great Morton — Robert ljne-^ 
whistled up a cab for me. 




.st SCOT . . . th* tweed cap 
timet with Tex'* brogue for 
Scottish .sorts; performance-). 





W» Vrrf * r 

Tux AturruLUH Wumes ) Wuxxt - Maicfa 16. l$» 




ACTING AS AN 
ACTOR , . "tit 
known tm Robert Ua* m 



MAM ABOUT TOWN... 
TVs with Slnatra-ly}* 
gnen velvar kmi. 
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• » /nn Claudia Snrlnri dine) out in Paris, icmfers Zaire a senind 
luok to aee if their chic rutlomer is Princessi Margaret. Vivariout 
Claudia lwars a suit and hat frtim linl main's spring colfocfftfH to 
lunrh with a friend at the Cafe Stream. Picture* by Alec Hurray. 




• Lutes! fashion fad in Pari* i* the Princess Margaret 
Look, launched by Italian mannequin Claudia Sartori, 
who was discovered by designer Pierre Balmaiu. 



BALMAIN has made Claudia his 
hjghcsf-paid mannequin and de- 
signed a series of dresses for her — -all 
because she looks so like Princess 
Margaret. 

i ). null. i. who is 23; has the heart-shaped 
face, captivating smile, dark hair, and 
petite rigurf of the Primes;*. Though her 
eyes: arc green it is llinr expression that 
makes lirr moil like hlue-rycd Princess 
Margaret 

Shi- is slightly taller — 5u, 
4Ln. with a 'Join, waist, 3+jin. 
bust, and Min. inn- 

Claudia s parents live in 
Kiniic, where bin father is 
a consulting PTWitWWT and 
her mother i a ronrcrl pianist. 

Chtudiu was studying Iaiiguaj>re to be jn 
interpreter when .she was asked to model 
fur Italian photographer*. 

She iikrd the work, which wns lev, tedious 
llian tile lung hours translating at iuiiI'it- 
ences. 

Hoping to hrlp fli'l i jii'it, ,she enteieil 
the annual competition li> choose Italy's lop 
models. 

The panel nl judge* Irolu Eumjjr'i biggest 
fashion houses included Pierre Bulniain 



From 

ANNE UATHESON, 
in Paris 



Claudia didn't win even a plate in the 
eontest. 

But Balmaiu had noiircd her. and invited 
her to become a mannequin at his Paris 
salon. 

She iv as an immediate nieces*. 

French girls copied her hairdo, ht-'r make- 
up, the colors she wore, and the rlorh.es she 
liked. 

"Nobody was more surprised than I way 
Claudia said. 

"I used to hate being told 

1 was like Princes-; Margaret, 
but unly because I couldn't 
Im'.-it the idea of I." •<■..' like 
anyone else. 

"Now I am Haltered when 
people strip and kink rwice 
in sec if Primes Margaret if- in Paris. 

"1 just shake my head as soon as I get 
that latin "'' <*"h*"ge unites. 

Claudia has seen l'rince-ss Margaret duty 
onrr. 

"I spent two months in England perfecting 
m\ Knglish to become an itilrrprcter, and 
I used lo stand outside Nurkingnam Palace 
and Clarence House in the hope nf seeing 
the Ilrttish Royal Family. 

'One day I aw Princess Margaret. Hut 
that was lung before it was thought 1 looked 
like tier." 






• Former mannequin (arol J m C Q slM , 

now head of Maintain'* boutiqite, 
instructs the girl who looks tut like 
Princes* Margaret in the art uf the 
curtsy during a quiet lunrh hour. 



• Claudia receires niutiiJi i>t 
npptauu- ishen she appears 
in this white organdie bridal 
dress as the finale In shuuiafif 
of flnlmnin's neir collection. 
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A deodorant soap 

that's a Beauty soap, too! 




Tate I safeguards your 
freshness all over, all day, as 
■o ordinary soap can 

(jeittle. fragrant Tact makes perspiration 
odour ;i thing of the pa.il. You sec. Tact 
Deodorant Soap contains a great, new 
anti-odour discovery — miracle ingredient 
Gil, known lo science as hexachloro- 
phene. 

And it's (ill which washes away up to 
95 'r of the germs which actually cause 
perspiration to decompose, become 
offensive. 



and gentle Taei 
protects your complexion 
beneath your make-up I 




Tact soap 

keeps perspiration 

When vuu «.ash beforehand with Tact, your complexion ll protected underneath 
your make-up. For gentle Tact washes away up to 95 r -£ of the bacteria which 
ordin.ii'> soaps leave on your skin, free to cause trouble bcnealh your makeup. 
And Tact, with Gt 1, stands guard against new germs, too! Li's ideal for recn-agc 
skin problems 

Buy Tad Deodorant Soap in lilt' Iii^ lialh size arirl -iysr money. 

PROVED BY 
LABORATORY 
TESTS TO WASH 
AWAY UP TO 95% 
OF THE GERMS 
WHICH ACTUALLY 
CAUSE 

PERSPIRATION 
ODOUR AND 
SPREAD SKIN 
BLEMISHES 

BUT TACT DEODORANT SOAP 
HOW FROM CHEMIST! 
ri>MFRS AMD STOICS 

NEVER LET IT BE SAID THAT YOU LACKED TACT 

Pcge 10 




• NOW IN 

GLEAMING FOIL WRAP 




"Okay. Daddy* will trll yaw the Hory of 
the Three ffMn if y#u*\t promi»r *a at* 
ii goad titty and go right to bed." 




They /tut don't hav* 
flavored tooth patie ' 1 



chocoiaie- 



It seems to me 



r. 



all comedy were to 
disapp car suddenly 
from stage, screen, ;tnd 
the writing of professional 
humorists, there'd still be 
a smile to be wrung from 
the glossier American 
magazines dealing with 
interior decorating. 

According to a recent issue 
of onr of them, the newest 
thing to have Jn your living- 
room is a '"conversation pool." 

This ii a ihallou well about 
12 leet square and 20 baches 
deep in the middle of a liv- 
ing-room. You sir on cushions 
round the edge of it and dangle your legs. 

Remember the play ' l 'l"he Man Who Came 
Tr> Dinner"? The comedy revolved round 
a dinner guest who broke his leg and flayed 
for months.- II you like your dinner guests 
mouths, then you should ccr- 
» "conversation pool" into the 




ROM an annual rr 
port on a motel com- 
pany: "Existing mot el - 
arc showing a hiih degrej 
of occupancy." 

If you think I'm going tn 
sniff at that phrase y«m i 
dead wrong. 

Some people might call h 
jargon, but it could be jolh 
useful. 

The Smiths write to ibr 
Jones', asking it they on 
bring their four children 
stay for the holidays. 

"We would love to h.'i ' 
you," writes Mrs. Jones, "but 
our house has two bedruo 
and yem will understand that our three chil- 
dren have led to a high degree of occupnm 



to stav for 
tainly build 
house. 

Il should 
broken legs. 



D 



A nice way of saying no, don't you agree 
* # 
URING a poultry 



provide an endless supply of 



JTlHE magazine containing the pictures 
of "conversation pools" also shows 
rooms equipped more modestly with 
"conversation centres." 

"Tables that back up the sofa at one end and 
balance die other end give the area a pleasant 
leeling of containment," states the caption 
under a picture. 

What this means is that you entrap the guests 
hy a running arrangement of tables and chairs. 
This is supposed to encourage hTitliam chat. It 
is also supposed lo make people sit down, 
which is the new thinij at parties. Stand-up 
cocktail parties are on the way out. 

1 doni likr it 1 [ike Hlanding-up parties. 
They givr everyone a fair chance of escape. 

Men escape, easily Irom groups that bore 
them. They pretend they're gnmg to get a 
drink for somrone, but, instead, they get lost. 
Women find it harder to make a break, but 
they have various stratagems of their own'. 

To sit down at a cocktail parly in an ordin- 
ary living-room is dangerous enough. 

Ilui when you get stuck in a "conversation 
centre" there'll be nothing for it but to shoot 
your way out. 



ANOTHER interesting aspect of the 
latest American furnishings — there's 
hardly a TV set to he seen. 

Closer examination shows that TV srrerns in 
the smart homes are now concealed behind 
closed dours. Some of these look like part of 
the panelling near the bookshelves. 

Picture the members ol a smart family sit- 
ting round in comfort, secretly enjoying a TV 
programme. Suddenly the front doorbell rings. 

Quickly they put on the lights and their shoes 
and. bang the TV cupboard shut. While some- 
one answers thr door the rest leap into the ^con- 
versation pool" and start conversing 



science conven- 
tion in Sydney this month a pro- 
fessor told poultry farmers that the c . 
should be glamorised. 

Kgg$, he said, should be promoted from I 
breakfast frying-pan to the cocktail traj 
The hrmse wife, should be taught to. assm : 
them with glamorous dishes. Bright packaging 
he added, would help sell mure eggs, 

Ihe oM-tiuir egg was scrambled, poached, 

soft or hard boiled, or fried. 
"You'd never know- our product now," the 

old ben sadly sighed. 
"My mother and my grandmother laid com- 
mon eggs for serfs. 
"My daughters, snobbish little chooks, by 
nothing else but ocids," 

* * * 

TpHE London publishing firm of J' n 
•A Murray Ltd. retains a tin box that 
belonged to the poet Byron. In it e 
dozens of tiny parchment packages, e. h 
containing a lock of hair, each inscribed 
with a date and the ladv's name. In one 
package is a single fair ringlet with the 
note, in Byron's hand: "Whose this 
1 don't remember, but it was of 1812" 
Who was she. Byron's blonde? Where did 

they meet? 
And who remembers her, if he did not' 
Time, flattering on inconsequential [• tt, 
ignores her and her ignominious lot. 
Long since the fair bright ringlets turned 

to grey. 

Long since oblivion claimed them, all but 
one. 

And meanwhile, in Us slow relentlest trflv, 
Life ran its course, and finally was done. 
Spare a kind thought for her, who. long 

An idle hour amused, a passing wh\m 
Girls being what they are, its sad to know 
That maybe she, lifelong, remembered 
him. 
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A USTRALIA 
FROM THE AIR 



' ti 



v « < 
• • • 



MELBOURNE, showing (above) the seat of Government in Victoria, and ( below ) the River 
Yarrn. Parliament Houm> (renin- of picture above) faces Spring Street; directly behind 
are the Treasiu-y Building*, which house the fiovernment'a administrative office*. To, [he rifrhl 
of these is the Treasury itself, also facing Spring Street unit flanked hy the Treasury Gardens. 
BELOW : Prince's Bridge carries cil) traffic across the Ynrra from Swanaton Street (ouurds St. 
Kilda. In the foreground. Flinders Street Station spreads hark to joliniotil Railway Yard*, and 
behind them is the Melbourne Cricket Ground. In the, top right-hand corner lire the Olympic 
Pool, Cycling Velodrome, and Olympic Park, The picture* were taken hy "Airspy," Melbourne. 
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SHADEMASTER 

HIGH GLOSS 
LATHS 

Wipe clean 
in a /iffy! 




The introduction by "Shademaster" of double- 
coj ted high-gloss lathi if tho greatest advance mads 
in Venetian blind finishing. Now you can have a 
mirror finish that actually sheds dust and stays 
cleaner longer. "Shademaitar" are Hie only silicone 
treated laths, 

"Shademaster" feature alt tda most-wanted features 
in Venetians . . . clean metal head . . . dear line 
bottom rail . . . nylon cords . , . and the new 
textured look plastic tapes that cannot tear. The 
precis! on -engineered noiseless mechanism gives you 
a blind that works as well as it looks. 



BE AS PROUD OF YOUR AWNINGS AS YOU 
ARE OF YOUR INTERIOR FURNISHINGS 




Here's real beauty in 
an aluminium awning 
that rolls. The " Shade- < 
master" aluminium 
awning rolls up or 

down in seconds and can be anchored in any posi- 
tion. Colours are bright and beautiful — in 
hwiaontal stripes that blend with any style archi- 
tecture. "Shadamatter" awnings are made to last. 



WIN A TRIP TO VENICE 

Efltar Ike Vfnplnn Blind Manufacture;: Ai toe i*t! Or* com- 
p»tition. For deftih of on try t*« «d v«rttl*m«tifi • pp«r.rin<j 
in th* "Auilr«l<*n Wornin'i Wertkly." Tfca tfrtf prize hi 
» holiday for rmo in V«nic* wi*h fif»l cl«H ,T*V*I by Lloyd 
Tritltino. S*>COfl0* prixt ij. « holiday For two «t Surfers 
faridiia. Third priic h « cafour photography outfit by 




Campbell Iflaymott Pty. Ltd. 

Pinf ind Myrtli Sti , Chi'pjWilv, N.S.W. 

WMH WOO* nr* inlofmotiOft rvyardinq (kiodif ffcAjf' 

Q Shad*mai(er V«n«tl*fii Q Shad* matter Flyjcrcem 
)' . SHad'frnattfir Awning. Q Camp*iitirjp 

Addreit iaane 



1500 prize! 

• This week you have 
another chance to win 
£500 with your entry 
for CROZZLE No. 2. 

Our popular new competi- 
tion which began last week is 
a combination crossword anil 
puzzle. 

THOUGH it is a test of skill, it is easy to 
enter, and will providr hours nf enter- 
tainment for i tie whole family. 

Entries close on March 25. The rcmlu o( Crafcztc 
No, I will be published in our April 3 issue. 

CROZZLE No. 2 is based on words which are 
the nameji of plants. 

To complete the CROZZLE you make up a 
crossword in the blank grid using any of the 
plant name* in the word list, and ll.uk in the 
unused squares. 

it docs not hnvr in fall inro any pattern, and 
it need not be symmetrical 

CONDITIONS 

1. All enrrie* for CROZlAX N*. 2 must be 
rcreitrcd bjr March 25 and ihould be adttrciscd: 
"CROZZLE N 0* 2," THE A USTR AIJ AN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY, BOX 7052, G.P.O., SYDNEY. 

2. Entries containing any illrrrd Idler* cannot be 
accepted, so renders should work out their CROZZLE 
tolutiara on another sheet of paper and keep the 
coupon only for copying out their Snlahrd entries. 

3. Sn word] other than those in the list provided) 
may be used. tnirie* containing any other wardi or 
CMJihiruiioni of ktl?r> will br disqualified- N*tiiei 
in ibf liii may be used ONCE ONLY. 

4. Entries an which incorrect scorei ate shown wilt 
be dittiual.&rd. 

5. In the event of a lie for lop score, the lird 
entry showing the tupheui points (nr interfoekinc; 
ItEteti wUI be awarded the prise. If there is still a sir, 
the winning entries will share the piitcmoncy, 

Employees of Australian Consolidated Prop Led- 
and iti aiioeiaicd campante& are not eligible to enter 
this con tot: nor are their husbands, wives, parents 
children, brothers or lister*. 

This, conical is governed by 
the rules as publohcd in our 
issue ol March 11. 



CROZZLE n*2 
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TOTAL POINTS FROM INTERLOCKING LETTERS 
PLUS TEN POINTS FOR EACH WORD USED 

MAKING THE GRAND TOTAL FOR MV ENTRY" 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

STATE 



I 



1 



INTERLOCKING LETTER SCORE 



J 1' at ill 


3 Coitu 


6 Point 


12 Poini 


Letter* 


Leltert 


Letter. 


Letter* 


A 


H 


o 


V 


B 


1 


p 


W 


r. 


J 


Q 


X 


D 


i 


R 


V 


E 


i. 


S 


7. 


F 


M 


T 




G 


N 


0 





Word list for CROZZLE JV«. 2 



HOW TO 
SCORE 

For every word used m the 
crouwor<j you score 10 points. 
In addition, you score poinu far 
All interlocking letters — those 
occurring in the same squire hi 
* word sains across and one 
tioiny down — at the rate 
shown in the table below die 
coupon. 

Competitors miul add up 
their points in the space pro- 
vided oa the coupon and sub- 
mit the grid and coupon with 
their grand total clearly 
marked. 



■i LETTERS 

Ash Ivy 

Boa May 

Elm Oak 

Fir Vew 
Gum 



* letters 

Aloe Lily 

Geum Pine 

Hoya Pink 

Ilea Rhus 

liii Row 

laii Ukl 



SAMPLE EI\TRY 



H HI H ffl 

□ a a h 



it 



TOTAL POtNTS FROM IN"f tRLOCKtNG LETTERS 
fLUS TEN POIMn FOR FACH W0R0 USED 

M*KING THE GRAND TOTAL FOR MY ENTRY 



1^7 



5 LETTERS 
Aster Lupin 
Broom Maple 
Calla Pansy 
Canna Peony 
Daisy Phlox 
Erica Poppy 
Heath Stock 

I folly Tulip 

Larch Viola 

Lilac Yucca 
Lotus 

6 LETTERS 
Azalea 
Balsam 
(jaclus 
Cassia 
Cosmos 
Crocus 
Dahlia 
Mimosa 
Myrtle 
Nerine 
C»rrhid 
Privet 

Salvia 

Sundew 

Thrift 

Hlllow 

Wattle 

Zinnia 

7 LETTERS 
Alyssum 
Anemone 
Begonia 
Bortmia 
CUrkia 
Cowslip 

Dog Rose 
Frersia 
Fuchsia 
Liazania 



I icnuta 
Cierbera 
Godelia 
Heather 
J i mil nil 
Lantana 
Linaiia 
Lobelia 
Ncmrsia 
Niftella 
Peiuni.1 
Pig Face 
Primula 
Statice 
Tea Rose 
Vcrhena 
Waralah 

8 LETTERS 

Bluebell 

Galadium 

Camellia 

Clemaris 

Cockspur 

Cyclamen 

Daffo.IL! 

Diaxtlhus 

Foxglove 

Gardenin 

GrTanium 

Gloxinia 

Harebell 

Hawthorn 

Hibiscus 

II sarin ill 
Laburnum 
Lqcebark 
Larkspur 



Lavender 

Magnolia 

Marigold 

Oleander 

Plumbago 

Primrose 

Snowdrop 

Sweet Pea 

Tuberose 

Veronica 

Watsonia 

Wisiaria 

9 LETTERS 
Amaryllis 
Buttercup 
Calendula 
Campanula 
Candyrult 
Carnation 
Cineraria 
Columbine 
Coreopsis 
Dandelion 
Eglantine 
Hollyhock 
Hydrangea 
Loiu^ Lily 
Melaleuca 
Narcissus 
Saxifrage 
Stiawflakr 
Sunflower 
Tiger Lily 
Water Ulv 

10 LETTERS 
Agapanlhus 
Amaramhus 
Ttillbrrgia 



Galliopsi i 
GornHnw 

1 VlplllllldTIl 

Eupatoriuui 

I ■ypsorMii 

1 Irartsea 

Lachenal 

Margueritr 

Migoon< 

Nasturtium 

Poiueilb 

Polyanth 

Ranuncaltiv 

Snapdragon 

Wallflower 

11 LETTERS 
Antirrhinito' 
Calceob . ' 
Callistemon 
GonvoLvolu^ 
Forget Mr Not 
Hippeastratn 
HoneysurLlr 
London Piior 
Pelargonium 
Red Hot Poto 
Relinospou 
SchiianthiK 
Shasta Daisy 
Sweet SultiB 

12 LETTERS 
Apple H!*^on 
Ceratostignui 
Hardeobrrtia 
Iceland f«PP> 
larptosprrtntini 
Rhoddttrnttrot' 



NEXT WEEK: Crozzle No. 3 
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Winnie's now on rec 
as a ''dinkum Aussi 




• When world champion piano-playing party-giver Winifred 
Uwell had a "Fair Dinkum Aussie Party" al the E.M.I. Aufit. 
I- id. recording studios in Sydney recently, it went on its merry 
way for eight hours. 



ON record" for world 
release by Decca, 
ngland, went Winifred's 
"wn arrangement of the 

■ atchy new Kit "Summer 

of the Seventeenth Doll." 
ind her highly personal- 
^ed version of "Waltzing 
vtatilda," "On the Road 

10 Gundagai," "Yarra- 
vnnga," and "Where the 

thg Sits tin the Tucker 
W 

She also recorded two Rim- 
melt numbers. 
One took the "u" and ihr 
I »ut e>[ the Hawaiian chant 
Aloha," making it ■ hntchi 
itin-Arnrriran rha cha, 
[n the mhrr hrr fabulous 
utgera audaciously trans- 
rmed the wrll-known violin 
^imposition "Lr Canaris" 
I The Canary) into the "Cha 
I iha Finch.' 1 

Cuest artists with Whine 
•rre Tommy Snrncpr. Colin 
bailey, Cyril BVvan, Th-n 
(^oulouris, John Wcinr, Rrg 
Robinson, and Jimmy Snrlling 
i a rhvihm section. 
A fair-hairrd trirl named 
*fary waA kept busy trippiie: 
™? between the pan'-'Y. th- 

■ ndio, and the <- n ntrnl-rnoni 
uith ■■ nils nf tea. 

Mastrr of reeemnnirs w-as 
I™ Lrvisnhn — Winnie's hue 
I and, husinrss manager, ptt'>- 
tirity agent, chief protector. 
:;:id greatest fan. 

Sound seller 

"Blast away," Lou com- 
manded, signalling through to 
Kit studio, where Winifred 
ind the rhythm group 
[.Itlrntlv slartrsi sip again 

■ ith (he "Cha dot Finch." 
Aftrr more than an hour ol 
ilatu ing mikes; and diiTv 

i-asaages, the piece came 
.rough into the control-ronm 

really boiling. 
Technician Ron Giibbins 

oaled and reached for switches 

"hen ihe needle on the sound 

neter plunged madly into red. 

• aming that the volume had 

niched distortion stage. 
"Don't touch it . . don't 

-Ouch it. We sell sound* — 

.nod or had," Lou shnutrd. 
aping over lo the contro 
• rii-l and hiding the fare nl 

ihe meter with a wad of ten- 

■ .imd notes. 

Turning to me. Lou said- 
Juit listen to that i>ii:trl*- in 
Winnie's right hand." .Mid 
. igglc there was when she 
■ )uiidfd off the last "gliss" on 
ihe "Cha Cha Finch" and 
roltr into the "Hawaiian t'h.i 
("Jus." 

No one could possibly be 

nlalgir leaving Hawaii to 
'he musical accompaniment of 
Winifred Alwrll in a livefv 
I j tin- American mood. 

I discovered ihe best gaug'- 
how Ihr party music was 
progressing was watching Lou. 

When he krpt time with 
shuffling feet -hings were 
,:mnjr well. 

When he beat out the 
'bythm with hn handi and his 

] 111 AunHALIAIS WoMEIsCl WllZLT . 



By- 



MARY COLES, 
staff reporter 



head, as well as his fret, il was 
even belter. 

AND, when his feet, his 
hands, his head, and his 
lummy all movrd in a head- 
to-toc shimmy the piece was 
ready for taping. 

Relaxing completely, Wini- 
Ired enjoyed a luncheon ol 
grilled mapper tails and ofan»r 
juice, and talked about her 
latest i ra/e- swimming 

She has been i -king lessons 
from ex-Olympic swimmer Pal 
Norton. 

"I just can't yet co-ordinate 
my Iret and hand movements 
in the water," she said. 

"But the exercise is strength- 
ening my arms so much that 
soon I'll be able to play the 
piano with my hands behind 
my bark." And she drmnn- 
slr^ted how it could he done. 

When Winifred arut the 
rhythm srrlion struck up to- 
uethrr again an hour later, the 
"Ch i Cha Finch" really sang 
like a bird on the first run- 
through, .irtd ihr "Hawaiian 
Cha Cha" was alio quickly 
taped al concert fitch. 



Aftrr mure tea it was lime 
lo rcrtird ihr "Fair Dinkum 
Aussie Party." 

Waltzing Maiiltta did jive 
steps; the Dog Sitting on the 
Tucker-boa praetirallv barked; 
I he Road tn Ciundagai got as 
honky-tonk as .1 port ill 
Panama; and Yarrawnnga has 
never had such a shake-up. 

"This will be another smash 
hit." said Lou. trying to con- 
ceal his excitement. 

After a cigarette, Winnie 
began "Summer of the 
Seventeenth Doll" taping, 
Ihe second side of thr "Fair 
Dinkum Aussie Party" disc. 

Winifred's "Doll" is as pert 
and saucy a little quickstep 
with a Charleston beat as any- 
one could want to whistle. 
And it's an international tune 
describing "dolls' 1 everywhere. 

At the end ol ihe "Fair 
Dinkum P'wty™ marathon, the 
flesh on the little finger of 
Winnie's right hand had split 
away from the nail- 

Thrn, just as if she were 
hostessing a real-life pans, she 
rose from the piano, smoothed 
hrr pure white silk. hla<k-pni- 
tprcisd (rock, and farewelled 
the rhythm-seetion boys. 

"Thank you. You've been 
darlings,'" she said with one ni 
her yervery smiles 



■fit tOY, BOYS?" Winifred Atvetll osfta the rhythm group . . 
\ 




'CHA CHA, that's your beat" thr honky-tonk Har ulU the boy . 

Match 18. 1959 



Q RELAXED, while record* are played back. 
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Europe 's 
most popular a 
cars announces 
a completely new range . . . 



Now aJL Australia can enjoy the Cull range of sup;rb Borgward motor 
vehicles! Precision designed and engin<*:red Lu Germany, Borgward has 
for generations represented the finest in the automotive field. For 
unmatched quality, for absolute reliability and for outstanding economy, 
Borgward is first in '59. And Borgward giveB you so much more at 
no extra cost! Standard equipment includes such luxury fittings &3 
heater and demister. automatic traffic indicators and fully synchromesli 
gearbox. For sparkling performance, unmatched roadholding qualities 
and sheer luxury at a moderate price. Borgward is first in '59! See the 
magnificent Borgward range — or mail the coupon below for fully 
illustrated literature! There is a model to suit you! 



HflNSfl "TWER" 
SPORTS SALOON 

Rocket »rcc UtmIioii, 90 
M.P.H. cruinnp speed 
for the n porta enlhiuuul ! 
62 H.H.P. tryl. IMI.V. 
lyOM i:.C enpnr willi 
twin. rtuwrnHtruugbl BUT- 
tiurellorp. Fully aynchro- 
mmJi . i- ratio srbox. 
32 M.P.G. 



HflNSfl 

"ROMBIWAGEN" 

A ii »1 r o I i>i fiaevt all- 
(Jiirponr anil! Beauti- 
fully atyled — room j, 
enmlortabie! 46 BJU 
4-eyl. tt.H.V, engine 
<jtrrie» almonl Ion. A 
dream lo drive— a miter 
an petrol (37 M.P.G.). 



"ISABELLA" T.S. 
(Touring Sports) SALOON 

For the man who wnnl? 
Ane RtyJIng, and power 
with economy. 82 B.H.P. 
4-eyl. O.H.V. l'/a litre 
engine, nearly 100 
M.P.H., >mL 3R MJP.C. 
Fully nynrhroraenh Kear- 
box, fnlly independent 
4*wtieel Buapenaion. 
Luxurious ! 



NHU HCIDRS (Utsl PIT. IW. 

!?» MM Si. 

3rWV. US* 
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C. HcMfftH 

W Milium St. Vtllor 
HRI58ANL Okl 



mm mm isju m. in. 

On htpfetl lianMni Ste, 



uon t to. m. in. 

1273 Hn St. 



AFTER-SALES SERVICE 

Fmdidiu Burgvfrtrd vrhides nre b*ckwl by 
an Aiulralii-wi.lt- dealer trrtit-r mtd 
[tart* wrriec, No milter wben' vou live, 
yoa*U find sklilrd rdrchatiic* available to 
$\xv your BargWArd the alie n Han if 
dtwrrw. When you buy BorgwATtL, jmi 
buy il Fifetimr of irmiMe-fnt* operation ! 



KENNETH WRIGHT 

DiiTRISUTOftS PTT. LTD. 



Ml-: BRtKSWCJt ST. RTZWr. Vic 



MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY FOR FULL DETAILS! 

(Port (h yoor mini BorguAril dlarihulorf 
Ekaul ooj ™- 1 > HANSA TIGER" SPOUTS SALOON 
fandaS ,1 1 1 IJANSA ""OMBIWACEN" 
t I "ISABELLA" T.S. SALOON 



NAME 



AHHRK.V. 



The Aiivtiuuiak Womins VVcekli -Mutch IS, IL, W 
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WTERESTtNG VISITORS* Mr*, Derek Schreiter 
mid her daughter. Baron*** Marry de Knayrth. dar- 
ing their rev e n t vi'u'l to Sydney mth Brigadier 
Sehreiber. tehtt it here on a three week** hutinrn* 
trip. Thit it Mn. Sehreiber** firtl riiil Jo Auttralin 

mine* I u 4~t, tehen. at f 'ineCtuntvn* t'iw*-. thr niurrird 
Brigadier Schrriher tehiie they tcere both on the 
Hakf of Glameester*g etaff. The 20-yeur-otd IJarnni-jii 
it a peer e tt in her own right — her father, Vinrount 
ijtre. the 17th Huron, wai kilted daring the tear. 




PICNIC LVKCU (faring the Cvulburn 
Picnic Racrt far (Irani left) Met. l.ouU 
McCajfery, Met, Jim Roche, and Mr. and 
Mm. Frank Gotdrirk. nil of Caulburn. 
Rare* were held nl Suringfield eourte. 



• Have you xeftt the lorely itapphire^anH« 
diamond ring that Virginia Munra i* ireor- 
ing on third finger* left hand? It** (lie 
gift of her fiante. i'eler Fentviche, ton of 
the T. C. Fenuiehei, of Waicka, 



ITEP/JliVr; CROUP, Mr. ml Mr,. Tony Fennefalher 
icilli hrideimaidi. (from Irfl) Judy /Yieen. Mn. Raleigh 
Helm, Mr*. Hrittn Upton, and Dinah Dryhurtt, in the 
ground* of the Royal Sydney Yor.ht Squadron after 
their wedding at Shore 4'hapel, The bride %tran formerly 
Judy Dryhurmt, the elder daughter of Mr, and Mr*. C. it. 
Drvhttrtt, of Cnllaroy. and Tatty it the younger ton of 
Mr. and Mr*. R. V. B. Pennefather. of Killara. 



Virenu.i is the rldesl d.ius<li- 
tcr of Mr. H. G<irdon Munro, 
of "Kirrii." Bingara, and Mrs 
Jim Litchfield, of "lla?el- 
drain," Cooma.. 

There were great celebra- 
tion* when the young rouple 
stayed with Mrs. I.ilrhfirld fnr 
the Cooma Pic nir Rare?. Now 
Virginia is buck in Sydney 
finishing her final year of 
Occupational TheTapy and 
planning a wedding il) Sep- 
tember. 

After their wedding at St. 
Stephen's Churrli, Maequirir 
Street, they'll lie living »| 
Uranga North." Walcha. 



J DIDN'T know that this is 
the 7. r uh year that evening 
sludcnts have been attending 
Sydney Uoiversity. That ii, 
until I was invited to a party 
10 celebrate the 75th anniver- 
sary. More than 300 guesti 
at [ended i he party in the 
Union after an official wel- 
come tn new itndenli in the 
Great Hall. 

• • ■ 

epHKVRE engaged . . . 

Barbara Hanna and 
Jonathan Watson, of Ryde, 
announced their engagement 
at a eav party last week at the 
Mannas' Hornshy home. 



JTS in aid of a very i;ood 
rau.se . gala preview ol 
"Suge Struck" at the Metro 
Thritlre, KinifV Cross, on 
Marrh ?0, arranged l>y the 
wives of honorary doctors at 
Royal Prince Alfred Hospital. 
Proceed* will help buy equip. 

merit f<,r the hospital's rcliabili- 
I at ion centre ,. the Towo 
.ind Country Ball at Prince's 
OH Marrh 24 in aid of the 
Smith Family 

• < • 

[>KFTTV bride-to-lw F.Ia.i.e 

Phillips htm rho>en a 
lilar-and-w hiir color scheme 
for her wedding to Brian Os- 
Uinie on Saturday. They'll lx J 
married ai St. Clement's 
Church, Mosman, and F.lainr 
will have iwo attendants, her 
sister, Mrs. John Davison, and 
J.inri Stimsnn. 



J TAKF, my hat off lo Lite 
rncmbci - » fi,- Wahroonga 
branch of ihe Family Welfare 
Bureau — last Friday they had 
a working l>'r at Mrs. Phillip 
Ruflder's Pyroble home, ami 
«em out more than UK"' invi- 
tation! to the opening of the 
"Family uf Man" exhibition. 
This eagerly awaited eshi- 
hitinn nf photographs, now in 
Melbourne, will lie on show 
at David 
Jones' from 
April 7 



AT RIGHT: Mr. and Mrt. Rau 
Stanford, who ire re mdrrJrd nf 
Sr. Michael"! Church, Irarluw. 
The bride ten, formerly Sue 
Engllak, of Rn»e Bay. After 
a honeymoon at Surfer** Para- 
ditf they mil lite in Ko«t' flat 
at Ftitabeth Rat. 
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• t'fnnt fmorite herbs like naff, ikvntf. marjoram in antique colored wine - glasses. Vim as 
fragrant individual place favors — and when they prow !<»;> straggly, trim them for flavorful rooking. 
They ran be exported la last several weeks in small containers, but not murh longer. 



Gardens 
grown 

in glass 



TT you like Rowers and plants around the house 
* you'll want in grtw your own tabic decoratmn- 
They bring rich rewards in decorative value £or a 
minimum of outlay - a minimum of care. Any- 
thing from a buffet to a breakfast tray will brighten 
willi their charmin;; combination of rnjor and frag- 
rance. But don't just put an ordinary pot-plant 
with good china and wonder why it look's <ml of 
plac e. See what wine-glasses do for some common 
herbs — or an old sweet-jar for ferns. 

Ml the plants shown here arc cheap, hardy, 
and readily available— and the containers arc prob- 
ably in your cuplvoard. But remember that few 
plants grow really well under such artificial con- 
ditions. They do better wilh a rest now and then in 
fresh air and sunlight. 

And none of the containers arc porous so don t 
ovenvater or the plants may rot. A light mixture 
of sand and lcafmould with an inch of charcoal 
or small pebble- at ihc bottom will do them nicely. 
Afler watering tilt the container on it* side to drain 
off surplus moisture. 

As some of the plants will quickly outgrow their 
containers, keep sonic small ones for replacements 

ei.vvrs ih»m CKFMijast mkshiii.s <s«uu-m tvu 
riiuTOGHAnrcn nr bill macoboy 





• H hilF itrmmn team* «r*!i with red randlet. Craw it in one of the 
popular final howls with built-in ramtle holder: Plant seedlings when 
quite small, let them come to flowering site, then bring indoors. 
Virginian Stock would be a good alternative, watering not to he too heavy: 

Pct<je 16 



• In old sweet-jar ran house a whole forest af ferns — but don't over- 
water them. Since the lid is kepi on, the moisture evaporates and heo<l> 
the inside at room temperature. At night the water runs bark. This trpr 
of enclosed garden ivonltl suit small woodsy plantt like wild violets- 

1 nr Aihtiimus \\'»mi:s v Wiikis M nch Is. 
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• In spring and 
tummer, the old- 
fashioned Saxifraga 
tarmetttosa or 
"Mother of 
Militant" tends 
out trailing red 
shoots, each of 
irhirh sprouts baby 
plants at intermit 
Or ok them hang- 
ing in the A> 
from a milk- 
glass comport. 





• -I pottery urn 
of fanpy tfpraninms 
until a formal 
table setting. This 
»l>erimea in "Lady 
Plymouth" iritit 
pepi>er mint-scented 
green and xilrer 
leaves. Keep it 
trimmed find don't 
bi/ther about the 
flateers. whirh are 
small ami unim- 
portant. 



• li right en ■ a 
breakfast tray- with 
the vermilion 
flourrs nnrl golden 
leaves of old- 
fashioned zannl 
gernninm "Mare- 
rhnl MarMahon." 
The rontainer in 
a shallow oven- 
proof dish, and 
the plant hat be. 
romp naturally 
tlwarferl. 
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five days of 
new freedom 




\\ fi.it a worulprf. 
w obCKTtul fc-elim, 

I Ire $&tit$ Tin- WW 
miiTtial ()rTjt**Hi(ni ilirtt 
MriU nflrr-i . ^ 091, l0O, 
can fnl In w iKe fityfl 
wcitnni; your Unpfesl 

•lhsitrlinii jirtjlcrti* c Mpds, 

Mridi — 2/6 * p*cfc»t of tan 
or Ms-di wifK applnjat-ai* — A/- 




Meds 



ffta JiVr/Ao' ' u'l.'ff ■ ' fA«it (CM the 
coupon or-iif nwN'f to. 



HUftSE REIP, JOHNSON A- JOHNSON, 
IOX 3331. &.f.O„ SYDNEY, N.S.W 



Diar Nuri« Paid. 
Flaaia forward •>■•■ 
updoi plain »■»;;"■ 
Hi* inn Marti booblwt. 

So Much Caitvr 
WKan You Know '' 



NAME 
ADD! ESS 



STATE 



CARP€tS 



A»k lor Our ftiadli . I<3i - 
.MADE IN Gf IMANT.. k| 
pj u <r Lnfo'HK3l>tin and let'Opi 
nvoilrt »* yaw *••» ■»( 
fcrtjO-Mi <wrp«t tnjil 9t(lM hnt.i 



al reasonable prices 
direct from W.-G^rnicny 



Teppich Kibeh 



I 




t Q IQI Si 5, EtMSHOtHIHftM»TJ10-WIST-r.Il.MA»T 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

I'Ml latest move by politician* to increase their salaries 
shows that fbey are sadly out of touch with public 
npir.ii'it. Most const ituents art struggling on low incomes 
with no none of increases, T<i thf many folk existing 
on pensions such a move runs! seem thr lad straw. Par- 
liamentary salaries ™j br. large enough In attract good 
candidates, irrespective rif their private means, so that 
the country will be govemrej by men o[ wisdom. But 
if salaries arc loo large many men will seek election 
merely lor personal gain. 

£1/1/- to Mr*. M. Anlen, Mounee Ponds, Vic. 



Y*y"TIAT j relief it would be fur male office- workers if they 
were permitted to wear spc-rls shirts to wort during the 

m rt months. They look so hot in those nr.s, neat and 

correct, though thrs may be. Surely a plain, clean, open- 
necked sports shirt would br just as neal and much cooler? 
10/6 to Mrs. G. HTsitiingham. Raymond Terrace, N.S.W. 

.^BOL'T this time of the year employers seeking workers 
Irequeiitly advertise in the local Press under a numhei. 
giving a brief description ol the position. Replies have to 
lie addressed lo the number. The employer, rerriving 3fl or 
41) applications, rejects all but a few, and the position is 
quickly filled. But what about all the applicants who arc 
left tu wonder and wail? As the days go by and no word is 
received, and the process is repeated, discouragement sets in 
Would it br asking loo much for employers who use this sys- 
tem to insert two lines in the local Press lu the effect that 
"Position number such-and-such has been filled, thank von"? 
10/6 to Mr*. I. E. Drew, CofTs Harbor, HSM 

J'M an Italian boy (24) whu wants to learn English. I'm 
able to Irarh Italian to a girl who wants to teat h nie English. 
Seal in by Ortttc Ui Cola. 30 (.ladstonc Street, East Go- 

burg, Vie. 

"THE housewife's lot is a pretty hard one. Would it nor he 
a good idea far the coming winter to organise a "House, 
wives* Jolly F.sening Club," where tired mothers- can get to- 
oilier for one evening's entertainment? No husbands or 
. hildrrn would be allowed, and all home worries, problems, 
.ind piis-ate family di-scutrsiorri and gossiping would be strictly 
'alioo. 

10/6 lo Mrs. F. Stagaticb. Albcrton, SJV. 

('VXN'Sll)KRING thr high cast of knilweni, surely manufac- 
turers can afford to enclose with each partner tt scild 
nough wool to dartt anv ol the holes which will eventualls 
ippcar. Thi-. would sase ihe inconvenience ol hulllinit for 
identical wool colon. 

10/6 lo "Darner" (name suppbedi, I Mum 

J RECENTLY moved to an area largely populated b\ Italian 
migrants, for endless hours the children play ill the streets 
.oid I have never henrd a sharp word spoken among thctn. 
They laugh and play, and the older ones look alter the buttes. 
It reallv is a pleasure lo hear them as I feel this "to^ethernejs 1 ' 
is .something that appears lo be lacking in our Australian chil- 
til >"n. 

10/6 to "Laiugbtcr Lover" i name supplied), Carlton, Vic. 

PJOW often are we disturtied, sumrnnies even late at 
night, by people knttcLing at thr door ami asking whether 
\ ! i . Ilrou n ol Mr-- Jones Uses here 1 Whs ikh adopt an 
overseas habit of placing ,i small engtaved plan-, "r card, 
ivilli the famils name on ihe frunl door or on the letter-box 5 

10/6 (o Mrs, i R. Eisciiberg, '.»yit«r Bay, N.S.W, 



i-tittiiifj affairs 

( ^E I"l IN(» my four-year-old daughter lo wash her 
hands was a hard job until 1 pushed a threepence 
deep into a rake of snap, and told her that when she 
bad usrd the snap faithfully day after day she would 
find a buried treasure inside. It works like a charm. 

CJ/I/- to Mrs. L. Robinson, SL Mary's, SA. 

• eTwry famiiy i* /need wilh pvopiems that mutt rVr J 

Ktrrn a witrkabtr ■o/iciiuii. Eatit m+rk m+ mill ptn \ 

mi/i/' for the best feirer felling hose you wired your i 
family prablrm. 



»tnO to fleet C*wpbell fwu; V»q 
ran laugh mgmim acxi week who-n Rwvs 
r»lirM tram m brief aulnniD holiday. 




i "'*'' / u/",£ tor thr 




JT DOESNT always need scientific discoveries t., brl 

easier living. For example, dinner plates with a 
hollow for salt or mustard would be a boon; gas meter 
■j bell that would warn us the supply was runniui 
and. nh, for a chiming clink that wouldn't strike duri- j' 
night! 

10/6 to Mrs. B. I'm as. Gladstone, fjkf 

gOCIAL servirr benefits for aged people are reach:: t 

astronomical figure. To ine it i\ deplorable that si. 
selfish adult children allow their pareois to suffer the hi 
alion of being dependent on thr i ouutry. Surely it 
duty in provide lor our patents* nerds. 
10/6 to Murr Burnett, Bowravitlc, "S.S.W. 

JT would be a good idea if all parents prepared then ek 

dren for admission tu hospital. If hospital War) 
rules are explained, then the patient won't be upset 
Mum has to leave after vtsiiing hours. 
10/6 to Mrs- A. MrElrov, Bcnalla. Vic 

Child or children? 

"JJEALIST" [ 18/2/"5» > has done die right thing to b 
few children as possible. She is trmperameiltal . 
suited for the role of motberhnod, vsith her msecuri. 
Worry complex. We need mothers of sirou£, cabn lit] 
women who, while rcroiniising the dangers ol the aton'i> 
and grappling with the material problems of food and i 
can still look up to the stars, down to the miracle < 
drep seas, and outwards lo die many splrmlid facets nl 
human licings who are our neighbors. 

10/6 to "Mother of Seven" inauie supplied), Rr i 
Snnth. Vie. 



Cold cash 

0 An ti it usual auction lu benefit Lesrp.v 

will bp held in Sydney cm March 25. 

Thr articles for sale arc 1 1 refngerai 
painted bv Itadinp Australian artists. 

The artLsis were commi^inncd by Kdvin^-: 
.\ustralia Limited through Tlic Australian 
"tVcmen's Weekly. 

Color pictures of the refrigerators were pub- 
lished in our liccember 10 issue last year. 

After an upening exhibition in Sydney, lh<- 
refriiirralors were shown in Melbourne, AdtL 
and Brisbane. They aniused considerable inn - 
with the promise of a new trend in kitchen dr ■ 

ITie rclriocrators will be on show again at 
Sydney's Royal ARricultaral Show — at the Kel- 
vinator >tand from March 2fl-23. 

On March 25 they will be sold at a public 
auction on the 7th Boor of David Jotus 
Elkalx-th Street store. 

Prospective buyers who live outside Sydney 
can still take part in the auction. 

legacy will accept postal bids from 
ui Australia. 

All postal bids must be sent to Mrs. L. Mc- 
Fadyen, O.B.E,., President, Torch bearers lor 
Legacy, 168 Elizabeth Street, Sydney. Cktkinj 
date for these bids is March 23. 



Thl Aiisimaluk Womun's Wkuxt - March 1H. IW 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829683 




<msm 




roin'iitiir 

short slur if 

IK AIMtll \ 

mi i mis 

ILLUSTRATED BV L«Kli 



nON JENNINGS checked itet the last of his 
ricwsljoys despairingly. "One missing," he 
said bitterly. "Measles, I suppose, or sports 
or maybe he's saved up enough to buy his new 
roller skates and has decided to retire." 

His cousin, Chris §terlc, leaned against (he coun- 
ter beside him and grinned unsympaihetioally. "I 
tirin't blame him," he said, "I'm thinking »f retiring 
myself when I've saved up enough to pay last 
term's fees." 

Don frowned. "T can't leave the shop now," he 
■aid. "This delivery will just hue to wail until 
Inter, and you wouldn't believe ihe reception I'll 
gel." 

f Ihris stirred and strrlrhed "OtW * spare hike?" 
he asked, and when Don nodded— "Then leave it 
lo Steele. Don't forget that it's only a short decade 
or no sirirr I financed my own roller skates from 
this very establishment." 

Don looked at Inm consjdpririKly. "Vnu have 
tu roll l-hc paper carefully,'' he said. "And put 
it in the holder. There's a lot more in it than 
just swotting engineering. Think you're still rap- 
able:- 1 " 

"I must be," Chris answered fervently "You're 
stuck with me mini m V final roulu come out, which 
will he all of three weeks so it behoves me to return 
kindness with effort." 






"You'll need plenty of effort," grinned his cousin, 
the spare bike's as moody as our Great Aunt Agatha 
used lo be." 

He moved a pile of papers in front of Chris. 
"Long Street, Barren Street, and around the block," 
he instructed. "Then up the hill, over the bridge, 
and just beyond the Station Yard." 

"Ttarreti Street," repeated Chris musingly. "I 
used to go courting there, when I was twelve — s 
blonde, with the most ravishing silver brace on 
her icera." 

"Bike's in the shed," Don said firmly "Don't 
osr tne any customers," 

Riding a bike in the crisp late afternoon sunshine 
was quite .1 thrill. Chris reflected, A light wind 
brushed past his ears and with il sped blithely the 
years between. He slowed a little to wave them i 
hilarious goodbye, and a small boy eyeing bim 
curiously from the footpath grinned uncertainly, 
and then glowered as his e.a*e came to rest on the 
\}A}1 of newspaper* beneath the rrossluir 

job-snatching, Chris thought guiltily — I'll bet he 

To page 50 

"You're Chris Steele," (he girl said wi'Jh o 
smile. "And since when hove you been deliver- 
ing the newspapers?" 
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For the holiday adventure of a lifetime — 




City life ii gay and tophi stinted- The hotels, theatres, restaurant* 
ind night club* will rno*t certainly mam with your iparovil. So 
wdll the many ntw dnhe. you will takes — and the delightful wines. 

Wherever you (a. a warm-hearted welcom-e awaits you. You'll 
to Jn i home away from home, furrounded by the friendliest md 
moic hoiptuble people you're likely to meet anywhere. 



For detailed inftrrmatitin ahuut a httihiiiy in Stuifh Africa, 
which may catt much ttss thou you think, citiuuil your 
Trarti Agent 



S i T 0 I I Nm renera. inforrcurjon. write to ibe 

y^jjl South African Tourist Corporation 



Pri rale Bag 1H, Pretoria, South Africa 



ROYAL ALBERT 




THOS. C WUJi 4 SONfl LTD., 
the KlruJ, tl iJlnbrtb 61ml. M«4>a«rn* 



NiGHT-N DAY 

a new k»v»l 

Albert Mtltm 
A'Ji-'h (ilcndn well 
■1th fi- n ■ 
uctor inn hu 
foi i' u 

frrH In White on 
liJmek ' .1.. -i!.-: 
and blurk an 

— A eery linking 
naltcm 
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TVICK stood by the fiue lirge window, looking out on- 
I I happily at ii* passing traffic I he an swished by. ;« 
I m wet as seals, shining in the thickening rain. He turned 
■af away and looked at Nancy, his wile, a living doll of a 
girl with .i chip oo (.'itch shoulder. 

"I don'l get it," Dick said. "F.vcry year I've gone down to 

the < oasi Tournamem. Now all of a ruddrn " 

"Not all of a sudden at all," Nancy said. She tapped a 
■>hmII fool 'in tin hearth " Flm It.c hi-:-ri corning on icr a 
long time/' 

Dick raised hi* eyes to her chin, as unyielding as a fire 
hydranL "What has been coming on?" 

"My disenchantment over your spending a week right in the 
middle of summer down at the orach with your rowdy friends." 

"My rowdy friends!" Dick screamed. "Blair Bancroft, Pete 
Shaw. Tom Henderson." He ticked the names off on his 
fingers. "In the first place, they aren't rowdy, and in the 
second place you knew most of them before I did. And in 
rhe third place, if they're good enough for us all winter, how 
come they suddenly become no good with the tournament 
only a week away?" 

"For one thing, Wendy's birthday comes right in the middle 
of the tournament." 

"Holy macaroni, Nancy!" Dick said. "She doesn't kn</w 
that it's her birthday. Can you remember your first hinhdav? 
I'll lie hanged if I can." 

"A child needs security. You don't know what it wuuld 
do to her personality if she had her first birthday without 
her father. You read about i! all the time. juvenile delin- 
quency all over the country just because (he chtldien had no 
father." 

"Nancy." Dick said, as calmly as possible, "Wendy has a 
father. Mr." 

"You don't art like one. Leaving your litrle family to 
srarr al 'hr walls in the hot summer while suu'rr at the henrh, 
playing golf with your friends " 

"Why is it," Dirk asked the ceiling, "that women cannot 



I 



stand having men doing something in which they d' 
ticipate? I honestly think that women would rail i 
their hosbands oui with other women than a bunch 1 nefl 

"Don't start trying to figure out women," Nancy sa 
has been tried before — thousands of yean ago." 

I hi old-lashioiH.-d pool hall is almost a thins; of 1 1 pB| 
Hick said "Women bvcainr suspicious because thi'v 
allowed inside. You hardly ever see a men's bar hi 
Women were afraid that men were going 10 have a Ip 
without ihem. And now the Coast Tournament hii 
become 11 den of iniquity and I am derelict as a father b 
I don't want to give it up on Wendy's first birthday ,* 

"Well, that was a considerable speech," Nancy said 
the way, what's the great attraction down there that tl 
women art never invited? We were led to believe th 
a stag affair." 

"Why, we chase blondes all over the golf course, vrl!in| 
rallyho.' ■ Dick said- "1 thought you knew." 

"Sarcasm isn't necessary. You and Blair and Pete and To 
always take your two weeks' leave at the same lime. Von 
to the golf tournament for one week and then the aocotl ! wei 
we go lo the mountains or some place. We girls Were svoi n 
dering why we all don'i spend ihe entire two week* Jt tM 
beach." 

"G<wd idea," Dick said. "Next year we'll sort of plan 00 I 

"Ncxl year," Nancy said, "is something else, live root m ij| 
today, Mother used lo nay, because tomorrow never Lome* 

"Uh-huh," Dick said, "but in this case we've rrservf 
only two motel rooms and there isn't room for evrryum 
Everything else is booked solid." 

"Of course, if you dun'i warn Wendy and me d»« 
there, jun say so. I ran have a little cake for h"t < 
her first birthday, and givr her a little present from yo 
We'll understand. The pictures you planned on '»ki" 
for a permanent record of birthdays ran be taken »*rr 
other time. It doesn't matter." 

THt AtlKTSUIJAN Womdjt's Wmuuly M.ioll K I 
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k, we'll calk this over this evening. I have lo 
work." He kissed Nancy and left the house- 
s' uVpyC downtown, nil bodily reflexes mechanical, 
nLiid on oilier matters. Out of hi» store ol experi- 
u a husband, lie knew that something was or the 
burner, simmrriug slowly, and that his annual week 
it beach with only Blair, Pete, and Tom was gone as 
| as ■ nickel cup o( coffee. It had always been 
) agreed that getting away from women lor -a week 
j rewarding experience, for both men and women, 
int couldn't say so before, and yon couldn't jay 

i, was saddened hv this development, recognising it 
i thing that was bound to come, along with a growing 
trliiie and more solvent financial statin. In previous 
bi other men had asked them enviously, '"How do 
i -uys get down here without your wives?" 
Unplaeencly, they had lingered in the shower, had. 
J the locker room playing cards and drinking beer, 
-sponsible as children. Other men hurried through 
i howert. dressed quickly and dashed to join their 
tel. Those who were bold enough to steal an hour 
| jumped when the phone rang, and said, "I'm 
There," before it was answered. The change, like 
• not, was coming, as inevitable and unremitting as 
r.Ithquake 

I noon he walked up to the hotel for lunch and sat 
i at the big round table where all his friends hahitu- 
Liihcred for food and small talk, 
fc-v-ntly Tom Henderson ■ time i» He was aglow with some 
Men triumph and he soid, "Hiya, boy." 
t» fine. What did you do, receive your licence to print 

'tetter than that," Tom said. "I had a seventy-one 
*Jiiay. I'll minder you guys ai thr coast." 
Phi- Shaw appeared and remarked that the weather 
. ' busy, which seemed a good sign, since it was hound 
improve with age. He listened politely as Tom ex- 
Ikd the salient points of the seventy-one he had had,- and 
i peered at Dick. ( 
fun look as if von MR going to he hung with an old rnpe. 
'Hinged," Dick said. 

"Ht shrugged. "flanged, hung. I never was very 

tkr 

That** tit right," Tom mid. "Yoti aren't a bad guy, 

iJbtr Bancroft pulled mil a chair and dropped into U. 
if- rl U'hai a morning!" 
^anething wrong?" Pete said. 

'Oh. nothing unusual There wasn't any coffee for break- 
« Aiktmuui Wohin'i Wstsir Match 18. 1959 





fast, T busted a shoelace, Susan has a temperature of one 
hundred and one, my uiuther-in-law rang and said she 
was coming, Martha is already siarting to rcmiud me that 
I'm deserting the family for a week at the coast, and I left 
the ignition switch on last night and my battery was as dead 
as a frozen mackerel." He looked at Dick, "You look as if 
you could add to that." 

"Look, Icllows," Dick said. "You'd better get someone else 
this year. Harvey Blake or Tony Parker, or someone." 

"You mean," Tom said, "that you aren't going?" 

"Oh, I'll probably go all right." Dirk said, "but I ran see 
the face of things to couie. Motherhood has altered Nancy. 
She is starting in make sounds sn-niriiiusly like - woman 
who intends to accompany her husbitnd to a golf tournament." 

"She always seemed like a nice girl tn me," Pete said. "I 
can't understand it." 

"It's also Wendy's birthday," Dick said. 'Middle of the 
tournament." 

"1 know I shouldn't ask." Tom said, "but what has that 
got to do with it?" 

"It would thwart my daughter's personality." Dirk said, 
"rn blow out a candle without me there lo witness it. In 
time she'd become a juvenile delinquent and start stealing 
tricycles. Besides, I'm supposed to take pictures. We're 
starting an album." 

"Are you kidding?" 

"I wish I were," Dick said, "but unfortunately I am quot- 
ing Nancy." 

"CripesI" Pete said, "You don't suppose she's becu talking 
to Esther, do you? Already she's starring to act as if I'm 
going to lndo-Chirm for a year or so instead of to thr beach 
for i week." 

"A horrible thought hut ocnirred to me," Tom said. "1 
bet she's started in on our wives. There's nothing four women 
would love better than to get together and decide we've all 
been getting away with murder. They're siarting to talk, 
and when women start to talk we've been nailed to the 
mast." 

The others chewed this observation for a short while, 
found it indigestible, and the meeting broke up. 

When Dick got home that night Nanry w^i« feeding Wendy. 
Their baby had managed to spread most of the food over her 
fare and she gurgled happily when Hick rnme in Mr kissed 
Nancy and ruffled Wendy's hair. "How's my girl?" 



"Ga," Wendy said. 
"(Jo in and read the paper," Nancy said, "till 1 get this 
food down Wendy. She'll never eat when you're around " 
Dick took off bis hat and coat, gol the paper, and settled 
down in a big chair. Presently Nancy came in, put Wendy 
in a play pen, and sat down. 
"Dick." 
"Yeah?" 

"Well, I went down to Martha Bancroft's today and we 
started talking about our vai arions." 

Dick straightened, as alert as a dog at feeding time. "Yes?" 

"So Martha called Esther Shaw and Sue Henderson and 
lhey came over, and guess what?" 

He knew full well what was what, Imii he said, "I dunno — 
what?" 

"We're all going to vacation together down at the coast. 
It'll be marvellous for the children, and since you fellnw-s 
are always together the week of the tournament anyway, we 
girls decided we might just as well be down there for the full 
two weeks." 

Dick made a courageous attempt to look as if it were the 
most colossal idea since the telephone. The result was a 
smile which was only slightly less sick than a kid wiih the 
mumps. "It would be great," he said, "just great, but every- 
thing's booked solid. There's no place to house all that gang, 
so " 

"'Dial's the most wonderful part of all" 
"It fa?" 

"Ton know the old (>raham home down there?" 

Dick nodded. It was a sprawling, two-siory monstrosity 
which someone had built when lumber was cheap, ll sal 
proudly up on the ridge. 

"Well, Doctor Albertson owns it, and hr's Martha's doctor, 
and when Martha called him this morning about Susan's 
temperature, he mentioned that he was going East this summer 
for a course of study somewhere and wasn't looking forward 
to it because his family wouldn't be able to use the house." 

"Oh." 

"So he'll rent it lo us for a hundred dollars a week, and 
we have ii all figured out. Three in thr Bancroft family, 
four in the Shaw family, three in the Henderson family, and 
three nf us. That makes thirteen in all and u> it comes out lo 
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^AMAZING NEW 





CLEANS LINO 
TWICE AS FAST 
-TWICE AS EASY 

AS SOAP OR DETERGENTS* 





FLASH, the revolutionary 
new-formula household 
cleaner that swept America 
and raced to popularity in 
England and Europe, is now 
in Australia. 

Flash is sensational! Flash gets 
lino and floor tiles cleaner 
twice as fast twice as easy as 
bar soaps, soap powders or 
detergents. 

Its unique dirt-removing 
principle was specially 
developed to carry off dirt (even 
stubborn heel marks) in one 
operation. No messy suds— no 
pools of water to mop up. No 
need to rinse or wipe dry! Once 
over with Flash does it all. 

So to save time and save work, 
use Flash to clean your lino 
always. Get a packet at your 
grocer to-day! 



All you do with FLASH 

Just dip your mop or cloth into the 
solution. Wring out till nearly dry— tjV 
away all the dirt. Nu rinsing — no wipii 
Once over with Flash and the job' 
— twice as fast, twice as easy flf 
soup or detergents. 

Clean oil your kitchen lino 

in three minutes' 

Flash is the most economical cleaner you c 
use. Just dissolve three tablespoons of H«sh 
half a bucket of hot water. This will cle-.'n 
the lino in most kitchens with enough left 0> 
to clean kitchen cupboards and >p<' 
and marks on painted walls and woodwork U 



WONDERFUL 




TOO FOR PAINTED WALLS AND 

Just one wipe over with a damp cloth and dirt disappears 
when you use Flash. No rinsing. No wiping dry. No dirt- 
holding suds to streak walls or drip nn floors. So much belter 
lhan sudsy soups, detergents or gritty scourer*. Flash is 
perfect for all-over dinning of painted walls and woodwork. 
Wonderful, too, for quick little clean ups — eases off greasy, 
dirty fingerprints from walls, woodwork, cabinets, all painted 
or washable surfaces. Ask your grocer for Flash! 



Get FLASH, 



THE NO RINSE NO WIPE CLEANER 




To-day! 



Thh Australian WoMSNfl WinWtt - March 18. l c| l 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829687 




Cheque 

A short short story By DOROTHY M. BOSE 



ILLUSTRATED 8V MILLS 



IV the Ix-droom she ,tntl Bill 
shaicd in her mother-in-law's 
.H i . Najirt heard the phone 
i nm dowrutairs. She bolted from 
•I mum. because ihiif sgottjd be 
Hill, thank enodnrss raiting lung dis- 
ir. Maybe he'd say ihr home 
i e up in New York was offering 

'lo wonderful job out Ml the 

i Coast. But. dashing into the 
ng-rocnn, Nancy saw Mrs W'hit- 
tt had been stuiekcr than she, 
speaking . . " rhr older woman 
>iv -ng eagerly. 

Wjn like her mother-in-law 
assume Hill meant his mother 
rn he phif-d a . J! f.n \ltv Whil- 
i t. Naiuv thought in esaspcra- 
Ion, And Mrs. Wltui.tkei ssoufd 
njflv try to mllnrrirr 1WI againsr 
)h 1 nrnrf. And there would go their 
i:fianrr to make tbrir marriage work. 

11.. IV I'fulfl his lllolhol 

Bill . is thai you, darling?" 
I Hi"*, WHiitaker cried. She , ought 
U_ 1 ir of Nunry. "It's our boy. dear." 
\':in, v ran her hand tl'iloiigtt her 
. . tiehnrur ill*- iinpub" to interrupt 
f lesnand the re, river She'd framed 
ili bard way mil to ask or arrepl 
favor, hiii or small. "I Mr*. 
\\ .ii taker. The payment expected 
I return w.u ion gre.il. Precious 
unites clipped bv. 1 ama-distanrr 
h , ouldn'r go nn forever. 
| Mr* Whittakrr's first rlatirm 
^■tuetl to chatuse to diutrss; her 
nitre broke: she protested (omirauog 

fv'T and over, and iben, al long 
.be >urrcndered the phone to 

Nancy. 

Hill. 1 "' Vatic \ began excitrdly. 
kt they'd only romplrtrd Lhr ''How 
arr yon?" preliminaries In-fore the 
^f'raior rut in. 

Darn!" Bill"* niniler came, 
muffled, "l'v run out of change, 
tfr.r. Mother will tell you every- 
Ihtig. Try to convince her, will 
fou? She's taking it hard . . ." 
I'hm he sstis gone. The fine, vi- 
■ nr with his voice a second liefore, 
tried notion?. Ijiii a meaningless 
text 

Y.m aren't coine io encourage 
kirn in this?" Mr*. Whittaker 'asked 

Nam replai rd lhr receiver 
I"he job wan Bill'*, thrn. if he'd 
u.r it. But there was Mrs. Whit- 
ater brrween Bill and the Job, 
Tii rn wan always Mrv Whiltakrr. 
■Has Bill made up his mind?" Nancy 
■ted nilllv. 

Xn. Oh, nn." Mri. Whit laker 
ifcijwwi it* though from told. "He 
!u until neatt week, ftv't ilayittg 
<.a several mt)re da>-t." The look 
in her eyrj was ay tnitrhini; aj a 
Iriirhtened child'n. "Nanry, ihc 
ri,'<. th're thnn^nd niilrs away. 
I i '1 lioih be clear arrow the 
•.i.ntry." 

\'anry 'rird for word* that 

Mn'l hurt. "But von knew Bill 

N' ii to abettl jti«t that." 

I hr older wotnan •hook her head. 
I . tpt a job right here— a good 
H>." 

'The one nn lhr rrr.i<t is Iwtler," 
Viruy pi>inted nut, 
\fn. Wbitiiki-r rook no notire. 
% turf there's ibis house. Tl'» yours 
.ml Hill's now. S'anry. You know 

Ibai wjtn't true, realty Inwardly, 
Vjitry blessed her own early in- 



SltUCt. It hadn't been rasy lo ^ille 
her own alfei liimair nature, tu grow 
i\;n\_ In walk ott t".'t>.._ 1 1 1 j I front 
the l>egtnning she'd gues^'d all Mr<. 
WhlTTakrr's gifts were traps tu hold 
her son. Niimy hadn't permiit ,, d 
the house to he .signed tiler legally 
to Bill. Tiles 'fi UG/Ct wanted it. 
anysi^iy Thrv'tt wanted that *iindl 
j|jarrmrnl Bui Mr- Whill.il.iT had 
hioeked thai. Bill had. too, argxtln^ 

<v. |i|i \.,n. \ h. I I t I'l.'li i I . .1 bed 

room dfKir . . . 'Till all >he'< got, 

V i UV witja'l Bw with her for- 

esser . . 

Her mtrther-iu-law rr-'».eil lhr 
in.iin now and put her hand over 
Xanry's. "1 thought ytm wete happy 
here, dear. If there's anything you 
want rhangrd . . Re-derorate . , . 
anvlbinv. I'-sr that eliefpte I gasv 
you. iVs time you did." 

Nancy stdeyepp'd attothiT artiu- 
loejit .dtiful the urn* anted 4 hetpie. 
"The ilrrisiim aljnut the job Ls up 
to Bill " 

In the next fesv days she took 0111 
lhr i hrque many times, wanlirtg lo 
tear it i" pieces. Ii symbolised .ill 
the endless hirkering between h''r 
and Bill. 

1 h>' i herpje bad iM-en Mrs. Whit- 
raker'% trrardesi gesture, her wed- 
ding present. It was a blank cheque, 
with mi date, no amfium. rnatte out 
to N.uiev, signed lis \lr^. Wli tkei 
\.,n. ^ had been rarryiiig it arnurnl 
for a year now. 

"You t.i n't hurt tier feelings lilit 
svav." Bill h*d sail! repeaicdls "She's 
nieritioned the rhei|ue again . . 

Nanry had been stubborn. "Tlte 
mrjre we ler her BEtflr ns. the more 
we're tied to her." 

Bill had (Whrrl al thai, his rueuetl 
fare slowly reddening, "^'nu don'l 
understand. Nancy. It's her mils 
pleasure. She's rtes p er had ansone 
bur nte. not sinre Dad walked out. 
I owe her a lot. Not money; Datl 
did all righl by her finanrially . . . 
but everything else. She bfOUgtu 
me up. I'm all she's got . 

Naury sensed how it bad bent 
She'd pieced it loertlter from the 
first time she'd met Mrs. Whiltaker. 
notired the way she had of holding 
on to Bill as though ihes were Siiim- 
ev tsvins, of looting up at hint 
.irh-ringly and saying, "IIr'» the Isest 
nn iii 'be world." 

I luting the next wes-k Natits went 
off gratefully to her ossn job. worked 
osertinie jt night. And when Mr. 
Whittaker made overtures at lirenk- 
lasi, .Vanry kepi her guard up. 

■'S'rra know my ihhta tea-set. 
dmr?" Mr* Whittaker said one 
morning. "T warn to give it to von. 
deal . . ." 

Xanrs frit sorry for her. The 
..tier was generous hut so ohviously 
a bribe. 

Suwiiag herself. Nancy refused. 
. ■ving die set was loo valuable; it, 
might he damaged if -he and Bill 
moved to the roast 

The I'sening of dun same <las. 
i. mining home, Nanrs heard the 
■ iiiiul n'f soils coming rrnm some- 
where She hesitated inside the door, 
•hen went ihroujih to the Viti hen. 

Mrs Whiltakrr was al Ihr table, 
feel head in her hands. She started 
.,i X.inry's entrance. There was 
,,u envelope nn the lable. She 



pi, keil it up and held it nut "I 
opened it by mistake. I'm . very 
sorry." - 

The envelope was addressed lo 
Mrs. William Whillaker. The hand- 
writing was Bill's. Nancy pilled 
out itie li tter and tried to control 
rhr anger rising in her. 

"I dnn't know which way to turn. 
Nancy." he'd written. "I'd give my 
n»hr .mil lor this job, hut I'm lie- 
ginning to wish I'd never heard of 
it. I got this pleading, heartbroken 
note from Mother. She's all broken 
up. I'm not tied to her apron slrings 
the way you think. She's lied To me. 
Flow can I snuff oui ihr tmlv thino 
she'* rot? Il's been this way since 
I was a kid . . 

Xaniv was pninfillly aware nf 
Mrs. Whiltaker, small and r rushed 
and losl, at llle kilrhrn table Bill's 
truer, which Mrs Whiltakrr musi 



Running ner hand through her hair in exasperation, Nuncy felt Mrs. 
Whhtnker would never finish her conversation. 



have though! was in answer to her 
own wlirn she opened it, had robbed 
the older woman ol everything. 

The job wte oui, now. They'd 
have rn make rhis up to Mrs Whn- 
taker. "Bill dries love you," Nancy 
said w.innly 

Mrs Whittaker seemed mil to 
hear. *'When he was a boy I 
wouldn't let him leave n«- to go to 
camp . ." 

"But vou've given him so much," 
Nancy insisted. 

Mrs. Whiltakrr looked up. "All 
the wrong things," she said. "Don't 
look so worried, Nanry. I've had 
rhr whole das' lo ibink it through 
Nn woodrr you wouldn't rash that 
rherpie, my dear. You know. IYr 
been thinking love should lie a hlauk 
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cheque. I've just never been willing 
to write the full amount. But 1 will," 
she said. "We'll tall Bill. He must 
lake the job." 

Nanry stared. The lump in her 
throat began f melt. '"He'll love 
you more," shr said softly. Then, 
because she didn't trust her s-ou e 
further, she went afxnit making tea. 
She fetched the beautiful leaptu 
(nun the china closet, and. alter a 
while, she was able to chatter about 
how ihev'd crate it for ihe trip to 
ihr i oast, and bow Mrs. Whiliakct 
COdld [half when she visited. Because 
now. of course, Nanry could accept 
her mother-in-law's gcneruui gifi* 
. . . and, morr important, the aflec- 
tion that weni svpi Is them. 

i Copyright i 
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The man or the machine . . .? 
Beginning a great serial of the air 
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LR. uitli rr.pc i . . . ,na\ tin- model Lie li.i in i t t-tl can-fulls 1 I' 
ccwt the rnmpanv whose briirf J hold a considerable expend, nr 
of money.'' 

With infinite gentleness, Sir Arnold Ilohbes laid a miniaiurr wnmbnc 
on ihr lahle in Irnni r»f him. Stepping bark a parr, hn put his hand- ■ i 
his lapels jind rained his elbows shoulder-height. For a few moim-ie 
stood quin- still, hi- head on one side, looking at the model almost loving 
then gave it the smallest push forward. 
In (HW of those eonvrrsaiiiuial asides for which he was famous he 

tn ill. pilot .in ih hoi -id- of ihc table, "Pretty, isn't it?** 

I :.ipi:nn Genrijc Con had sat in that scat all the morning and mou ol 
that hot afternoon. His arms were folded ovtl his. chest. His fare «j' 
r.vl. and raihr-i fleshy: lltiek lips under a rlumsy nose; big convex ■ In ' 
and a heavy cbto, Black hair streaked with prey lay across his huge head 
Two large oyCI of surprising blur periwinkle-blue, incongruous in ilui 
powerful, sallv, windblown face — regarded the model with lAmM 
doe-like solemnity before passing a professional opinion: "It's well .!. 

The coloring, the roundel*, the markings on thr model were exact. Even 
ihe reebtrariun. CAKVF. The word* tolled, like the voice of a fudj 

before sentence Golf Alia Kilo Victor Fox 

"Sir." Sir Arnold had commencrd his address. "If you wil) bear s>itli 
me ... 1 would wish the rourt to imagine that thin table is Ranjilia- 1 
airport. Here" — his thin fingers siwepi an imaginary path over the tbl 
wooden surface— "is runway 27. Wc have, as you see" — he could not h^P 
again touching llir top ol the model- ' Phoenix Victor Fox, owned und 
Op rated by che Hritish Empire Airways, mamilaetured by the Atlas Avian"! 
Company, wlinitt I hnve the lionnr in represent, under the command" 
lie gave ,i in mI .mil a friendly smile at the pilot - "ol Captain (ion Nu» 
want us nil to bring IIU r minds li.uk foui weeks in nine. ]| i» the nie,ht of 
May sixteenth " 
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The interest, which had hern flagons f ■ r> r rfe- past livu hours 
ni-w suddenly revived. 

> n I > firurur Gort turned ht» head away frnm the standing 
■ ire He knew this -*Tr ir-\ by heart .\ms. rnriai-ious That h«- 
*-it' tired, he looked almost longingly rhruueh rhr (all window s 
><>t on in a park. Thr sunshine uf this June heatwave Was 
I I nut there, 100 — but al lean there were linir trees, shadows 
-li'irr thr rim*. 

H« was aware- pf the soft voice going on around him, the 
«nrdi coming up and hunting quietly ui hi* mind "Tat 
d.<wni« jrr .lirlin.'r. j ino.si iihiioiiIh ml ailiirvriiHlit "I British 
■V liru, thr most advanced of it* kind My clirnts arc naturally 
«« rnnremrd id pterr together exactly what did liapprn that 
i lit as Hriiish Empire Airways are, a* Captain Gort is f 

fhnrinty hi* mime, hr relumed his g,<7.c to thr pale fare of 
H<- Quern's Counsel. 

m Arnold, i onrrrii in hi* voire, had broken up his narr.i- 
wt. Now hr was brisk, upright, hand* stiff behind his bark: 
"V, I have complainrd these past nine days that there are 
' .lintt'-rs or blind* of any kind on the window* It i* 
iinfnit to ihr witnesses! . . ." 

Without waiting to hear thr rrply of thr Commissirim-r. Sir 
Vnold suggested that thr pilot should move hu rhaii, therr 
« i a little tuori- shadow over his way. He poured out a 
Klass of watrr (rum hU own carafr. 
Oort drank it gratrfullv, thru put the empty glass-hack 
1 the rjlili .mil ■.liMnlrcd 'li o hr is. is leads In tunic hh liliu- 
'>*-* expectantly on ihe man standing ahovr him 

'Now, Captain Sir Arnold said the word* moat -dully. 

He wa* addressing an expert, and Inn tone implied he knew 
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ir. "I don't w.iru vr.ij in [fniil. ijf this as a ero.«-rx,iinina[ian 
We're pulling our head* together, you and I, tr> try to find oul 
why We mint find oul the truth of this pujiling enigma." 
"The rnjth . . , yes, ol course." 

A.i though satislird nuw. Sir Arnold turned and raised his 
eye* in the Commissioner and the assessors. "Now, Sir, wr 
have aJrrady heard In l/ir niut.se of ttiis tune inquiry various 
theories. Victor Fox. with righlv-itine passengers, six i rew. 
[nil Links, anil lour tons of freight, was ;,t (h-i maximum 
permissible take-oil weight ol 170,0001b Was the loading 
such that thr aircraft seas dangerously tail-heavy? Did the 
Hind suddenly change on the runway, su that the lake-orT w;is 
attempted downwind? Did the brake.* bind, thus retarding 
thr aehi-vemem ol flying spr-rrl? Wen- the engines giving opt 
iheir full power m did they suddenly fade' What happened? 

"Nothing like it has happened in the past," In- wcui on 
' Tire l'lioenixe* had been in operation for threr month* before 
thr accident. And since then ihey have continued flying tn 
many parts uf the world without any incident or art-idem 
whairvrr. Yel it happen* 00 this single in carina, clusi- on mid., 
night in the middle of May, on a particular runway nl a par- 
■i. il.n .nrpiut in a jj.irtii ular eountry to a particular f'htu-iux 

Virtnr Fox — under the i-nmrruind uf a particular pilot — 
Captain < i'U'l." 

Mi- picked up a sheaf of paper* sharply fmin the lablc 
His lips had gone linn an. I di lerniuwd. Inn when h spoke 
his voice was Ihiti of one rollragnr to anoiher at u rliw u^i.ai 

n (I it hoard-table; "Now, Captain (Jon and I an- goint 

to see what we can dn to bring this problem nearer a <olniiuti " 



The sound of his name made Captain George 
Corf turn (o look up at the Queen's Counsel, 
while before them fay fhe model of the Phoenix. 



Hp smiled .u the pilot, whu edged his ehair ) fifth elaMI 
to »e*1 bi* arms on the table. 

The time is Raujihad local time. Here" be 

pointed la ihr Intl.- figure in the left-fund seat ol the model 
" n t'.ipiain Con llrsidc him" — bis finger ssvitehed tu the 
6gHt« in the righl-h.imj WM — "sve have I'irst Officer Ijm- 
^iHiurne. Captain (Jort has already r«leulalrtl from the Atl.i. 
Onnpattv itraph thai In iln-w . ontliiioio uf sveighl and teiuper.i- 
tme ihe unstick Ipesfd is 114 kmiis, has signrd the load arid 

trim sheet, die Customs ilei l.n.itioi^ ih. h :h „t ..... 

ability xhret lie is s.ilistud lhal every thing is as it should In- 
All four engines are started though numbet three takes longei 
than usual. Mr. Ijinboume obtains pemiissinn to Uxi, and 
Captain Cort" carefully he pinched the model slowly for- 
ssarrt, sssiiny, it ;it thr edge, so that it fated the full-length 
run of the table- "taxix ultiwly out to the uke^ofl position 
at tfi,e end of runway H7. Now, Ciptam— ' He tmued. 
and almost like a pupil under instruction asked: "What do 
sse sirs now?" 

"Hrakf* din llef ue lake tifl check." 

"We put the brakw on. \\V , heck everything. We fitnl 
tie- engines salislnctory." 

To page /if? 
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With a 
touch 
of magic... 




1 



k ..1 
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Yardley 'Long Last' Lipstick adds that final touch of magic to a perfect 
make-up. Creamier texture, more indelible than ever before. It glides on, stays on, 
and keeps your lips wonderfully soft. In six bewitching shades including 
the singing new lip colour, Cuban Pink. 
'Long Last 7 Lipstick, 13/9; Quick Change Refill, 8/6. 

YARDLEY 'Long- Last' Lipstick 

for Jurther informal ton tin Yardiev Beauty Preparations, write Susan foster. G.P.O. Box }326, Sidney, Australia. 
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EYE- 




Ao woman need look dowdy — and right now is the perfect lime, the 

start of a season, to take a fashion inventory. Follow the advice 
here and overleaf, and the transformation ivUl have already begun. 



IOOK1NG attractive is a social obligation. 
J The pay-on.' Compliments. 

For every type ami age-group there is » flattering 
u nion, and however small the dress budget there 
ii ijway* a way to look couture-smart 

Numbers of women are in a fashion rut. Theii 
i is: "Current designs don't suit mc." 

I he woman who utters this rry ii fashion-lazy. 
Hi r mind and eves are closed to now trends. Dv 
il"ing this (silly creature) she often misses out 
Hi' i Fashion that, perhaps with a slight adaptation, 
* perfect for her type. 

There is a fine line between this timid, lazy woman 
Kill the reckless, split-second fashion planner and 
t. 

I he last-named is apt to have the communis held 
iipjniun that to he dressed to the teeth in the height 
o[ fashion — regardless of type — is to be well 
ItSllCd oot and attractive. 

'n ia.shinn it actually comes down to this: the crirl 
nhiy is head-turning is not over-timid or over- 
uinioncd, 

■*r has acknowledged fwisr girlj her figure faults 
mi l weaknesses, and she has Icirned fashion plan- 
nil^. She has also learned hciw important it is to 
uivf a little longer, and with that "extra" buy the 
Brreci accessories to make the outfit special. 

In a loru* f'lrrcr of fashion I havr discovered two 
:ir, ucning facts: A woman ran be a success in a 
fti w costing a few pounds; she can be a dismal 
bi'ure in one costing a small fortune. 

Vhe girl with a perfect figure is almost a myth; 
iL exists nrity in pictures. 

Mv advice — and I am spcakiiit> to the majority 

- :s: Learn your figure faults, play safe with design, 
Jim play up color. 

1 here are times when every gJrl wants to da?/le 

- and dazzle tan come via color. 

Many old svis-es' tales about color need debunking, 
things like blue only suits girls with bloe eyes, red- 
tods can't wear pink, and so on, 

Any girl can wear any color, so long as it is the 
;t shade to flatter her complexion, hair, and c>es. 



f*u Betty Keep 



i i< r.fien tlir difference between a nice dress 
*J a really preny one. 
I personally think pink is the number-one flatterer 
■ ill romptextons. To prove this point I will tell 
mi: a true story. 

'i woman 1 know always wore dreary colors. One 
j' I persuaded her to buy a pink blouse. The 
H <r cast a new, becoming glow on her skin and 
eie looked ten years younger. 

My friend continued to wear pink; she also expert- 
■••ited with olhrr pretty colors. Now she always has 
1 ii.itkle— fashionably and otherwise. 

kighi now is the perfect time, the commencement 
• i season, to lake fashion stock of faults and assets. 

siake op if you are in s fashion rut and calm 
b>n if you follow trends too slavishly. 

Once »gain, don't underestimate color. 

Vour beau or husband may say sentimentally he 
you best in blue; but he might like you a 
tal deal better in rose-pink. Experiment with a 
•arle out of your usual range; it's fun and it can also 
' highly successful. 

I astly. never forget the importance of good groom- 
1 — good grooming means good fashion, 
f xamples to help disguise figure faults are shown 
•rleaf. There is also general information on just 
» far to go in current fashions according to type. 

» .iuvtraman WomeXJ Wrotnr - March IB. 1959 




Pink (five* a gparkle, fashionably and oihenrUe. 
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new super-i 
LUSTRE-MIST 



hair-control spray 





If your figure is not perfect you are in the majority. It 
does not mean you can't look chic and well dresset . 

if 

Find your figure fault and dress to disguise it. The details 
helmv will help* — and don't forget color. 

— BETTY KEEP 



THE CASE FOR COLOR 



MOST women retire too 
early in Lfc into ttrcary 
color*. Thh fart smirk me 
very forcefully during rhe pa<t 
minmcr. Notice fur yourself 
lion pTvuy ,i p,W'l c">lor look* 
on a finr. sunny day, and wnm 
by women of all ag«. 

Remember il i* never loo 
late (o look lovely. 



On :: same wave-Length, 
think about warm, vivid colors 
(or ii wmlcr morale-builder. 

1 knmv perfectly well a 
woman can enter a room wear- 
ing a little black drew and 
look the smartest person at the 
parly. But if she is over forty 
I venture to say she may not 
look smarter but she will look 



prettier WMHOg •> flattering 

color. 

Color can warm and - nam;, 
a personality. Furthermore., 
the autumn-winter color chart 
u full at wonderfully flatfer- 
i n u reds . i 1 1 tense hi ues, H r li 
beisrs. gold, and superb pinks, 
and some of the most un- 
predictable color roinbiiiauons. 
Example: Deep purple coat 
ovrr a fnrern dress, green coat 
over a pair mauve rin-w, dark 



blue suit, sulphi:r-tt 
blouse — colors 

'■r "j lo chalk-m; 

woman to experimen" 
her color range. 

U you have never kttg 
feeling of e*< ilenn nt 
i om<'s from looking * mu 
r.tine hesr in a breorninj; 
experiment now . l.i ft 
sell out of a rtlt 1 ' 
today* 



JANET 
LEIGH 

'Starring #ith 
Tony Curtis in 
'The Perfect Furlough 
Universal Interna- 
tional production in 
colour and 
cinemascope. 



keeps hair 
fragrantly perfumed 



IX) IT VO|f*8rXF . . . 
DO IT FBOPERLY! BEAD 

Practical 
Householder 

3/fi EVERY MONTIi. 



. For p*opl* wbrt Hi Ink — 

The Observer 

AimtrilU'K flrnt 
lr>r Lmchii. rertnr. 
1/4 from jour Newsagent. 
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and softly set 
between shampoos 

When you vM your hair after shampoo- 
ing, Lustre-Mist make* your curls and 
waves more natural, springy and alive. 
It actually inakei yout hair appear 
thicker, more luxuriant. Its lanolin 
give* your hair new highlights and 
sheen- Even in wet or humid weather, 
you'll find Lustne-Mhtt keeps your hair 
perfectly styled. 

~y 

NOH-llsyjHt. — COMTAINS HO LACQUER 
AT ALL — COWOHIOMi WITH LAWOLIH 
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. . . YOl CAN DRESS TO DISGUISE THEM 



WHAT LINE 
FOR LITTLE 
NOTSaSLlM? 




^\NY woman who is 5ft I in 
or under is short, and in 
this group any woman who 
has 3 loin, or bigger bus) 
measurement can be labelled 
riot-so-slim. 

To flutter the woman with 
fhrise proportions a drsign 
must he played down and 
scah*d to size — and this rot* 
lor accessories. Ion. A neat 
tinduiiered silhouette to cam' 
the csc vertically in perfect, 
because, it will add height and 
give the illusion of slimnrss. 

Today's easy little suits and 
semi-fitted dresses come into 
this category. They arc a 
natural for the short woman. 

The riot-so-tall and not-so- 
vlim often have another prob- 
lem to consider— a short neck, 
flood camouflage for ibis is 
a decollete line, but it must 
not be too extreme. 

The uncullared V. a square, 
straight-from-shoulder (not loo 
close to the throat!, and a 
imall standaway collar are ex- 
cellent . 

To avoid: High-to-the- 
throal clothing and large, face- 
framing collars- It is important 
for the small woman who 
shops ready-made 10 buy tn 
her s.i?e-group. 

The garment that rerpiires 



drastic alteration it not a good 
buy. A tuo-eitcnxive altera- 
tion can put a whole design 
out of balance. 

This is particularly true of 
rhe WTiisI placing. Any woman 
(most of us have had the ex- 
perience '> who has worn a dress 
with the waist cut higher than 
it should be knows the dis- 
comfort of wrong waist place- 
ment. 

F.ven when a small renova- 
tion is necessary it is advisable 
lo check shoulders, skirt 
length, and waist carefully. 

Material choice is another 
important factor in the small 
woman's wardrobe. A loo- 
heavy or loo-patterned mater- 
ia] can add pounds and years. 
It can also result in the on- 
looker seeinz the material be- 
fore the wearer. 

An all-over color is good for 
the petite woman, and when 
she buvs a patlrrurd fabric 
a small design is essential. 

Don't lorget, 1 can't repeat 
this loo often, keep all acces- 
sories sc.i led lo sire and keep 
them plain and tailored. One 
of the newest purse shapes is 
just your dish, the dachshund* 
bag stim, long, and minus 
handles. 



WANT TO LOOK FATTER? 

'J'tLE Cue-thin woman t*v lucky, because with cartful 
dressing she can have a fashion figure. Her main 
asset U generally a ynall waiM. ,md hrr proljK'rn i-* 
^iihrr to build up the bosom ;»nd round nut the hips — 
or both. 

Autumn- win irr fashions are kind to the too-thin 
woman, and there art? numbers of designs to hrlp her 
toward* better proportions. For instance, the Empire 
(ilhoutlte, hiiih'waiifird wilh fulliie<> under the bosom, 
is a rc.ii bust- flatterer:. 

A belt worn firmly at thr natural waistline is rarer 
than it wan, but it hai not vanished Irom the fashion 
s&pM — e.g., the shirtwaist dress 

Widr rrnu\cr pleats arc an- 
other current fashion worth 
considering; tliey arc wonder- 
ful' t .imrmtlap^ for too-flat 
hips. And don't forget the 
season's {yon have to be tall 
for this one) big wrappy mats 
with big idcrves, and all thr 
wondrrful thick wools with 
Mirfatc interest. 




POINTS TO PONDER 



• Buy to suit income and environ mrot. Clothes that don't 
belong lo your life are expensive. 

• Be sure a skirt length is the correct one for sour height. 

• A design should never overwhelm a personality. 

• The KMo-M age-group please note: don't become an age- 
ing teenager. 

• Never buy a cute hat that matches nothing in a wardrobe. 
Spend tiir money on hair-grooming. 

• After 40 cover up. Any large expanse of Hesh ■>; beguiling 
i ally io thr young. 

• Accessories are important. I'sed imaginatively, they can 
make a dull outfit come to life. 

• Make a routine of earing for clothes. 

• Always try on a new outfit with the correct girdle and bra. 
■ Be objective, and know what yon want. 





IRE YOV A BIG GIRL? 



It S face it; there are lots 
in :jig girls — an overall pic- 
floss's that numbers of 
: in this size-group have 
mat figure problems. 
W \rr. there are certain 
ttrms to hrlp give the 
PM nl sleudemess. Fo» m- 
H' Front openings break 
tidvh of the figure, and a 
•strrarHy loose unbelted jat- 
*"»ill hide heaviness through 
1 i id die. Narrow revers or 
•Hilar on a V neckline is 
hfn* rising. 

Hi. bi|r girl with a full 
■•Hi: should never wear n 
Wttw decolletage; it ran be 
ff'taj rassing to her public. 
Nfrvr* below' elbow-length 
*»« Ije worn whenever pos. 
p s straight (not too tight) 
^d or jilealr:! skirt is good. 
Hi'' larger hnmin should 
' -sear a skirt featuring 
■nrd fullness. Material 
' i trap. 



Be careful sviih patterns. A 
small design against a darker 
background is excellent: so are 
veilieal stripes, Dull-surfare 
fabrics and pure soft silks ran 
also lie listed as slimming. Any 
hipline measuring os r er 40io. 
needs camouflage. A prinress 
line is good "cover." 

Perhaps a top-heavy ftsjurr 
Li your worry, ff it is, you 
need balance. A swinging 
skirt of pleats ( impressed ones': 
is good for this figure fault, 
lie) the most Mattering hndice- 
top has soft fullness. Nothing 
p-nril-slim or tight for thr bic 
girl. 

Lastly, learn to see yoursrll 
as ■ whole. The right founda- 
uon. the correct lingerie will 
help towards a slimmer, trim- ( 
mer took. Ynur suit may be 
by Dior, hut its line can be 
ruined if von wear the wrong 
sort of petticoat. 
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Suds 

are old- 




whether they 
come from 
Can, Packet 
or Bottle 



Trix 

Washes cleaner, 

easier ,TriX 
washing ^ergy 

downji; 
+^eWater 



Enough for 129 
wash-ups in every ho tile! 



odern sudsles 



washing-up 
saves rinsin g 
saves wipinq -up 




Sudsless TRIX detergent circulates cleanstng- 
energy right through the water. Then drains clean 
off: dishes dry hygienically pure and sparkling 



Suds just float, trap grease, stick 
or> . . . make wiping-up a must. 
Half the good of soaps and foam- 
ing detergents goes into useless 
suds. SUDS DO NOT CLEAN! 
They cling to dishes, carrying grease 



5T« * 
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with them and leaving germ-trap streaks. 



Why stay behind the times with laz«- 
daisy suds for washing up when TRI ., 
the modern sudsless detergent, cuts 
wash-up time in half. Trix saves in 
directions — just a teaspoon of Trix and 
all the washing-up water quickly dfr 
greases grease, swallows dirt like mag ; 
Trix water drains off completely. There's 
no rinsing, no wiping-up. Dishes dry 
rapidly — hygienlcally pure . . . gleamirg 
clean — ready for use again. 
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Wash-up today'- 
One -step way 
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Here's your answer 



By LOUISE HUNTER 



\ 



"J AM in ordiniry girl si almost 18 and I 
an madly in love with the boy next door. 
We were going stud* until I introduced him 
to my girl-friend. She is very kciutilnl and 
has a way with hoys. She is taking him from 
me. She took my last boy-frirnd from mc 
and is doing the same again. .She has left a 
siring of Krokcn hearts behind her, for she 
tires of a hoy a» soon as she has made him 
love her. I can't stand to tee him hurl, for 
1 love him too much. What will I do?" 
Tunkd," N.S.W. 

Get rid tif that jiri-frirnd fast, hut fin! 
make a Jimitnl nute of her methods with the 
boys. You ran'! do anything to mend the 
situation between you and the boy next tlimr 
now. Anything you try to do will be hotly 
resented by him and worsen (he whole affair. 
Sit it out till he's tick of your heart-breaking 
fiietid and then ser what the score is. 

^LTHOUGH it seems silly at my age, 18, 
I feel that I am in love with a girt of 
IS. bill this {rirl looks and acts about 17. I 
have asked this girl out several limes, but 
*oe will go nut only if her girl-frirnif comes. 
.H course, this means I have to find a boy for 
her girl-friend. Now I know 1 am nol any 
Gregory Peck, but am just an ordinary boy 
and I took only about 16. I know her mother 
and she seems lo approve of mc, hut 1 don't 
know about how she feels herself. Should I 
just rake time about asking her and her girl, 
friend out? What I mean is, once a fortnight, 
or should I keep ashing her out? She might 
become sick of this quite quickly. She already 



• .IttkriUfh prn-rtamn and initials arr 
attract usrti, Irlterm will (lot Uf nntwvrrd 
antett rrul name and widrrs* of jttfndVr 
" Jtiren oi a guarantrr of good faith. 



.it 

i 

v 

■-, 

••> 
\ 



.* 



PRE SS SESSE 
PATTERN 



s\y 
V 




likes another boy, but won't go out with him, 
either. You see, I don't want lo lose her. She 
i. very shy and svon'l go out on her own — she 
is even too shy to come out one night and 
meet my parents— but she is not shy when in 
the company of a trirl-fricnd and other teen- 
agers." 

"What to do?" Qld. 

1 1 looks like ftroup outings for you, duesn't 
it? E think I'd just ask her and her girl- 
friend occasionally. Having to find o boy- 
friend for her girl-friend makes a simple out- 
ing a real production. 

f)o you think it's worth it? If you do, do 
set by all means. I think perhaps :hc real 
trouble is that the girl you like so much is too 
young yet to be realty interested in boys. 

I'd just keep in touch with her until she's 
a bit older, whin probably she'll be gbd to 
accept your invitations for solo outings. 

'J AM 16, and very miserable because I am 
terribly in love with a boy of 23, He is 
nigaged to another girl who is older than I, 
but that makes no difference to my feelings. 
Neither of them koosvs about my crush, 
which, 1 suppose, is all it is. They don't seem 
to be madly in love exactly, and (hey quarrel 
I think be really likes me as a friend, hoi 1 
feel dreadful when 1 see them together. I 
have been told I am very artraJrtrre, and he 
■ liinks so, I know. Please don't lell me to for* 
i^-t him, because I come into contact with 
him every day- Ft probably sounds ridicu- 
lous lo you, but I absolutely adore him and 
I can't ask my parents or friends for advice; 
they wouldn't understand. "lease tell me 
urban to do. I feet so mixed up." 
"Intense," Vic. 

I don't think it is ridiculous, it happens to 
jlmnst every girl sometime. I'm sure that, as 
sou say, he likes you as a Friend and thinks 
you are very attractive, but the fact remains 
that he's engaged to someone else. Remember, 
in his eyes she's got what he wants and you 
haven't. 

Such crushes are very bitter-sweet, I know, 
and the only thing to do is to wait around 
until you are over it. I don't think it's any 
good doing anything drastic like changing 
your job to gel away from him. Such hope- 
less love only thrives on that treatment. 

This is the sort ul thing that great-aunts 
say is good for the character, and enriching, 
f'rrhaps they're right. I really don't know. 

Did you know that several hundred years 
ago you'd have carried a willow wand to 
ihow that you were suffering from unrequited 
love? See? You're nol the first girl whose 
heart is temporarily sore. 
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O.SJ57, — Autumn une-piece in 
32 to 381*. butt. Require* 2kydw. 
34in. material. Price 3/9. Pattern! 
may be obtained from Betty Ktwp, 
Box 408*% CJ'.O-, Sydney. New Z*w 
and order* to Box 6348, Wellington. 

iiii Aumuuin Wohiu'i Weekly - March 18, 1959 



y pF.K WEE HUNT, a Dixieland-style man 
from way back, is hasing the fun of New 
Orleans jn his new scries of 1,1% in which 
he takes the starch out of some classical 
. ' <Kn posers anil that siiper-sophistiratc Cole 
\£> Porter. He does them over "A [.a Dixie," 
" and the latest to fall victim to him is the 
is? n am of Rodgers and HammiTsiein. 
, . When Pee Wee gives the Dixie treatment to 
March of the Siamese Children." he sends 
_Jfus marching down South Rampart Street in 
i brassy, sassy fashion far removed from the 
|- , MHO of "The King and I." By giving runes 
V s " like "People Will Say We're in l-ove" and 
gj, 'If I Loved You" the direct two-beat styling, 
•'• '••<■ > an show n» josi lm» psisJi orchestration 
V. can drrss up very simple melodies. 
*i (hhrn on this joyful platter (T.ltVfB) are 
fto "June Is Austin' Out All Over," "Hello, 
™ Young Lovers," "That's For Me," "No Other 
(A Love," and "The Gentleman Fs a Dope ." The 
• earlier records are "Classics A La Dixie" 
re;H846) and "Cole Porter A La Dixie" 
^ (T.9B+). 

— BERNARD FLETCHER. 
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The time without the tick! 

Precisely, continually, with no 
more sound than a mouse on a carpet. 

This, plus style, plus quality, is the special skill of 
Junghans. Thcre*s a Junghans to suit every taste, pocket and 
decoration scheme - every one a product of the world's third 
largest maker of chronometers — Junghans. 





Hsiwduir Abnn. White i^ninici one 
Willi [xil^hcij aitr burdri anil Tcci. 

RcccvscJ dijl with raised gilt 
n cure*. tanimuitt pdinTS anJ hn.itfv 
From 13 16 6, 



Silent" rc. White, cilt trunrrifHJ case, 
black diul. Raised gill figure* Luminous 
points and hand* J-tvns nlwn 
whispCTs. tpeaks, ihcn h!kjuI>. 57 6. 




ol.irm with lidncmg boilcriaa 
figure. [voty-okfomJ hasc with 
pafL.heU p,iU rwddr £6. i ft. 



win Ctodu Stun wotf- 
cnKirrrd cas.\ ■<:.;■■. and brown 
crntre cltrte. poluhcd hntt 

■ij'im"- and Ji.tiiU:- h'rcKn 
17 6 to £H 17 6, 





Travcf Mum. Tunvjrwd. ^hn:k|iruil 

I Hilt i - :t ■ ■ 1 1 ! . c",,u h . j n w . ! d i . : 1 L j nuncKis 
hktnct^ jnd pcint> Genuine tcu^t-r 
folding caw A^wrttd vukirp. l riH.i79 ft. 

I niMrl Vf.trtn. Tw*> K^'l. . !i. -. I ; . . -I 
itiijri-'inuiit- Luiiinu.His luindi ajid tl^LLic^. 
CkmitriL- Ic^th^f folding titic- Awutird 
«ilnrx hiom 69 ft. 



Mi!n"f f*r lUi\\ \S jfi.li. f. wL'Hi .l 
Icvlt. irHrukpriKif msovcincnl 
I r.brL'iiaUrilc ininnvprinr Kirnii 
£5 19 ft. 



IjhKV ^*tclu I ■S-Jcwcl. ihtxlnmil. 
Lfjihtcalvable misip spi ing, Siainlrv. 
Keel hacV. £S |9 *. 



TREAT YOURSELF 
TO A JUNGHANS 
CLOCK TOMORROW 




utujhans 



M \STFKS III I I Vl K 



JjuiIthIhii On»ol,irf(»i OVERSEAS COBPOttATON (AUS1 ) LTD. 

«fc,roo,,„-. '-..r., w,» Addufe. ►.„(, And .„,•> d SJ.,„ AwlKMn 
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Fashion forecasts warm winter 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829697 



Let it blow, teem or freeze . , . this winter's smart girls will be beautifully snug in Brushed Nylon 
nightgowns, pyjamas and dressing gowns. Such cosy warmth without weight ! Such freedom from 
shrinkage! Such easy care virtues , . . easy washing, quick drying, no ironingl And all these practical 
advantages at such practical prices ? Warm up this winter in Brushed Nylon! 

[ The Austb/u-ian Wn M iir»'» Wtmct-T - Mim-h l«, 1 959 Page 33 
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lovelier, more natural-looking 

curls with 5i 
the work . . . 





RICHARD HUDNUT 
NEW Q uick 

HOME PERMANENT 

The only permanent v ou dare wash at once! 

So easy, no need to shampoo first! Wave and wash with £ the work! 



Only Richard Hud mil N*w Quick Home Perm 
hai Cry«fl!-Pure Laoolixed Wave Lotion. A 
lotion ao pure yet penetrating yuu can wave 
without wishing first — mud shampoo right after 
you wiv«! So easy' When your wave it 
finished, you shampoo instead of rinsing. No 
need to wait a w«k to wash away "new perm" 
friu and odour. Na fear you'll wash out or 
weaken your wave- It'* locked in to la it with 
excLuaivn Crystal -Pur a Wave Lotion! 



If* the quickest' Only Richard Hudnut 'a 
Crystal-Pure Lotion penetrates to feat it Leli 
you wrap more heir on each curler and bj till 
H,et ■ Firm rorl la the tips. You get a c-ornpleli? 
new-ityle wave with just 20 curler* — half (he 
winding time — half the work! Shampoo instead 
of rinsing and, from the first minute, your new 
Quick wave- a lanolin soft, sweet lo be near. 
Use KithsrH Hudnut today — be shampoo fresh 
tonight! 



Choose the 
RICHARD HUDNUT 
Home Perm made 
specially for 
your type of hair. 
A mor« iMtaral-tooking, 




Ft>i t*jv-To-w*vB H4iR snd for 
•oft tulural curls in normal nair. 
mm mi*. 

Fur makd-io-wayi* haik and for 
l i&hlCT* firmer muh in normaj 
hair. ■ -Ki.i n nox. 
For bleached, Muted, trrrfhfened, 
ct>taur-rin.\ed or Ughlencd hair, 
use the "Eusy-ta-Wave Hate" kit. 



AT CHEMISTS 
AMD STORES 
EVERYWHERE 



13'- 



t, longer-lasting wa««, 



war hair style y»u pr«f«r! 



. . . and 
for those 
end curls and 
between-perm 
pickups — 



RICHARD HUDNUT 




(Siricketfe 

Ml •■SEOEaBaes' 

Keep your hmr always perfectly styled 
in between perm-, with thif mullcr-iltr 
Kichnrd Hudnui Home Perm. Two 
pickups in each pnekajte q j _ 



Calo rie counters win £50 awards 

How to get slim — by 
nibbling snacks 

• You can slim by nibbling snacks all Jay — provided 
you count the calorie values — according lo Mrs. G. H. 
Job, of Kenmore, Qid-, who wins this week's £50 prize 
for the best hint on how to stick to a diet. 



ll/TRS. Job's entry is 
i" printed in the panel 
below. 

The £50 prizr lor ihe best 
reducing hint goes (o Mrs. F. 
Doorman, of Caluundra, Qid. 

Entries for our Diet Con- 
test., in which wc are awarding 
two prizes of £50 each week, 
closed last week. 

Two more £50 progress 
prices will be announced next 
week. The winner of (he con- 
test's £500 prtr* will be an- 
nounced when all entries have 
been judged. 

Here is Mrs. Roorman's 
entry: 

Wh«i you first Mart a diet, 
find how much weight you 
want to las*', then determine 
the number of calories you 
need to lose this. Record your 
present weight, goal, and body 
measurements on a chart, and 
record progress. Plan meals by 
making out a menu of low-cal- 
orie foods. 

An emsmple i": 

Breakfast: High - protein 
gelatine drink made with 3 
cup orange juice; soft cooked 
egg, loasi, milk, tea, or coffee, 
no sugar. 

Beiween Meals: Twenty 
minutes before lunch have 
your cup of protein bouillon 

launch: Vegetable plate, 
celery, bread ami butter, 
orange cream, tea nr coffee. 

Between Meals: Cup or glass 
of protein juice. 

Dinner: Lean minced bed 
rissole, baked potato with lean 
meal juices. Perfection salad 
and low-calorie- dressing. Ba- 
nana with milk, tea, or coffee. 

PERFECTION SALAD 

One ounce gelatine, 1 cup 
cold water, H cops hot water, 
1 cup vinegar, 1 tablespoon 
lemon juice. 6 nam - calorie 
sweetening tablets, J cup finely 
shredded cabbage, i teaspoon 
salt, 1 cup diced celery, I red 
pepper (chopped). 

Sprinkle gelatine nn to cold 
water to soften. Dissolve in hot 
water, add vinegar, lemon 
juice, and sweetener. Chill to 
unbeaten egg-while consist- 
ency. Fold in remaining in- 
gredients and turn into moulds. 
Chill until firm. 

SALAD DRESSING 

Quarter cup lemon juice, 1 
cup undiluted evaporated 
milk, i teaspoon salt. 

Combine lemon juire and 
milk and salt in a screw-iop 
jar. Shake well to blend. 
ORANGE CREAM 

One ounce gelatine, t cup 
cold water, i cup scalded 
slum milk, 1 egg -yolk (well 
beaten), grated orange rind, 
2-Jrds cup orange juice, 4 
sweetening tablets, 1 table- 
spoon lemon juice, I egg-white 
(beaten), f cup chilled evapor- 
ated milk (whipped). 

Sprinkle gelatine on cold 
water to when Stir gelatine 
into scalded skim milk and 
dissolve. 



Beat into egg-yolk, add 
orange rind, cook over hoi 
water, siirring until cooked. 
Remove from heat. Add 
orange juice, swreteneT, and 
lemon juice. Chill. Fold in 
beaten egg-while and whipped 
milk. Turn into moulds. Chill. 

For a high- protein drink 20 
minuses before meals, cold 
with fruit juices, mix lot. gela- 
tine with ] glajis of orange 
juice, or other fruit juices not 
iced. Let liquid absorb the 
gelatine, then stir briskly. 
Drink quickly. 



Hot with Bouillon: Sprinkle 
Ira. gelatine on 1 cup cold 
water to soften. Add I small 
bouillon cum and f cup boil- 
ing water. Stir until gelatine 
and bouillon cube are dis- 
solved; J cup of any hot broth 
may be used 

Cold or hot. three limes a 
day, this drink is refreshing 
and tilling, curbs your appetite, 
and supplies you with addi- 
tional protein, a must when 
vou are reducing weight. 

£50 to Mrs. F. Moorman. 
Trylor Ave, Golden Beach, 
Caloundra, Qid. 



The nibbier** Met,,, 

WITH the help of The Australian Women's 
Weekly Handbag; Calorie Counter, pub- 
lished in August last year, Mrs. G. H, Job 
devised this healthful, energy-giving diet. 

Calories 

6.45 a.m. — Cup of tea with m ilk, no 

iugur 

—Breakfast, I boiled or 
poached ego, with rasher 
of bacon OR slice of toast, 

I orange 

— Cup of black coffee with 

sugar 

— I ox. (about 25-30) rois ins 

—1 oi. cheese 

— Cup of tea with milk, no 

sugar .... 
— 1 dry biscuit with a little 
butter and [am . . . . 
— 3 prunes or dates or dried 

apricots 

Salad lunch of lettuce heart, 
tomato, celery, and radishes 
with dressing mode of 1 
dessertspoon skim milk 
powder with 1 teaspoon 
sugar, a little mustard and 
salt, mixed with vinegar 
— 1 peach or pear or Jib. 

grapes 

— 1 at. cheese . . , . 
— Cup of tea with milk, no 

sugar 

— 1 oi. raisins 

— A SMALL helping of family 
meal 



7.45 



8.45 

9.15 
10.00 

10.30 

11.00 
11.45 
12.30 p.m. 



25 



170 

25 
70 
110 

25 

50 

90 



2.00 

3.00 
4,00 

4.45 
6.15 



125 

50 
110 

25 
70 



500 



Page 34 



Daily ratal . . .. 1445 

Requirements to maintain my ideal 
weight I960 

The daily lots b, about 515 calorics — a pound a week. 

This diet is easiest, says Mrs Job. lor people who like 
dried fruits. But other foods rould be substituted if they 
did not exceed the caloric-value stipulated. 

. . . anil hmr* to stick to it 

• Eat slowly ami savor every mouthful. The main 
thing about this diet is to ENJOY it. 

• Make out an eating timetable and keep lo it, 

• Keep your calorie counter handy, so you can work 
out substitutes. 

• Weigh yourself regularly every week 

• Keep your social life to a minimum while dieting, 
and when you dn go out cut out all nibbles (except 
tups of teal for the day before and/or the day after. 
One nibble-less day will give you about 575 calories "in 
the bank," which you can "spend" later on such things 
as two glasse, of beer, somr prawns, and a handful of 
salted peanuts, OR a chocolate eclair with cream, a slice 
of jam roll, and a cup of coffee with sugar and cream. 

£50 to Mrs. G. H. Job, MoggiH Rd„ Kromoir, Qid, 
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AT HOME WITH GO0GIE 



YlfHE/V English actress 
* ' Coogie Withers arrived 
in December to make her 
home in Melbourne. slie 
came with her mother, her 
tic** children — Joanne* 
aged 8, and Nicholas, 2 — 
an Irish "Nanny", a boxer 
dog named Hints, and an 
enormous new summer 
wardrobe. An. ea r I i e r 
arrival teas John McCallum, 
her Australian actor lilts- 
bund. Against the back- 
ground of the home they've 
bought in Toorak, staff 
photographer Laurie Kim- 
bar took color picture* of 
the actress in four dresses 
from her English wardrobe. 



LEFT: Coagir pickt mm in 
the eoiorfut garden j/ In 
Toorak liante. "I'm afraid 
picking jtnieert it the onlv 
gardening I da." the. utid. 
She it wearing a beige ttnen 
luniiffH with thatel Hole. 





AROVE: Prepar- 
ing fur a party, 
itoagu' Wither*. 
Kearing an effec- 
tive black tare 
cocktnil tl r «• i *. 
nrranget jloteert. 
Shr and John Me- 
Cnlium ate nose 
starring in "J?im#- 
Likr a Dnv*'* at 
the C o m e d v. 



"9». 




I 



! I i- ! Gaogie, in a 
\ello** ro*e-prinlfci 
Empire Jjv*s. sits 
at the piano* Though 
nir n c c ompHmhrti 
pianini r the. ploy* 
only for wif-enjoy- 
m/ tji. Jahn Mcl.al- 
Jam j* ntw iimiatont 
director of J. C- ITi/- 
liam*mn Theatres. 



RWHT: The riwei- 
out, uCfrru fMittrni 

home /ram nhopping 
in ihr uiinH far rhe 
drive* h*rm*tf. She 
i» terarlng an Empire 
dretiM in Man* -print fd 
tvhitr eoiton. Goalie 
and her hatband 
criebrattrl their 1 1th 

wttifint in i-r tat . 

earlier thtr year. 
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DAWN 
JAMES 
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Di:irMiio\: 

A jacket. e is a 
little jacket 



ll/TATERIALS REQUIRED : 
1TJ. iyd_ 3 6 in. velveteen, 
I J yds. Jin. groegrain ribbon, 
1 artificial rose, 5 buttons. 

Cat pattern (which is printed 
ciclrwayn) from the paper, follow- 
ing the outline for the flUe? 
required. 

The centra Sine is tor 34in. busi; inner 
line for 32in.; outer line for 36in. 

As shown, pin or paste 3in. more paper 
in the direction indicated by arrows — at 
side scams, and centre back and front — 
to lengthen pattern. 

The curves necessary for the arniholes 
are completed cm these pages, so the ad- 
ditional paper's 3in. seam edges will he 
perfectly straight. 

Now (be pattern should extend Id about 
Jin. above the natural waistline. 

There b no seam or hem allowance. 
Allow jiit, at shoulder, armholc, and neck 
edges, lin, at side seams, and IJrin, at hem 
(in addition to the Sin. added to length of 
pattern). Centre front U placed on the 
fold of the material; the jack r tic is fastened 
al centre back, so allow Jin. for seam- 
Fold die velveteen lengthwise, sel- 
vedge to selvedge. Place centre front 
on (old of material and rut out one 
front. Remember seam allowance*. 

Be careful tu cut back and front 
pieces with the velveteen's pile 
running in the same direction. 

Place centre back on selvedge 
of material, leaving the fin. for 
the seam. Cm (he hack (it 
then be in two pieces); re mem 
her scans and hem allowance*. 

Cnt facings for neck and 
armhofes (as indicated by 
shaded parts on pattern). 
Gut facings for bark opening 
(indicated by doited line). 
Remember seam allowances. 

Pin front and back 
pieces together at shoul- 
der and side seamtr Try 
adjust if necessary. 




CENTRE BACK. \" is allowed on each side for 1" buttoned lap-over 
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Continued from oppatite page 

When fitted, machine shoulder and 
ride Kim Nick the -lrmholr rune so 
thai il will "sit" correctly, .unl strcng- 
iben want with a double tow of machine 
stitching. Press sums. 

Machine facings together: at shuuidrr 
seams lor oeck lacing, and at shoulder and 
side seams for arniholc lacings. 

With right sides being one another, 
machine faring to neckline, matching 
shoulder warns. Nick the neckline curve 
to facing will "sit" correctly. Turn lacing 
under. Hand-sew in place. 

Repeat procedure with armhole facings 
(matching shoulder and side seam joins). 
Turn up hem of jackrtte I) ill. and hand* 
sew in place. 

With right sides of facings and hark 
pirccs facing one another, sew on the tvid 
centre-back facings. Turn facings under 
and hand-sew in place. 

Mark off five buttonholes (first i.< Jin. 
from neck edge, others are 2\lu. apart) 
and make buttonholed. 

Burton over-lap IS ALLOW F.D on rht 
pattern. Sew an the buttons to cor- 
respond wish buttonholes, \ia, in 
from hack edge. 

Along the neck pin a line 
I Jin. from edge. This is the 
guiding line for the ribbon 
trimming; centre of ribbon 
follows the pin line. 

Sew ribbon in place by 
hand, easing it over the 
shoulder seams so it will 
not "pull." Turn ribbon 
under lin. at back edges. 
Sew rose in place at 
centre front. 



• Our free jackette 
pattern is shown in 
three sizes: 32in., 
34 in,, and 361 n. bust. 
Shaded portions are 
neck and armhole 
facings; dotted line 
on page 36 shows the 
back - edge facing. 
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THE JACKETTE: A liny, back-buttoning little jacket that't 
(ft* mi •www (o "What to icear?" on a cool ecening. Made in 
a neutral color it can Muccettfully top a rariely of dresset. 



CENTRE FRONT. Place on fold. 
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L-shaped Bungalow 



JNED AND MODERN 





ABOt'E: A cireular lerrare make* an attractive nppronrli 
to ihjr front door nf tint L~*hitped tntn&tiloir . tchifh t ■ our 
home plan /Vi>. 353. Three bedroom* oeeapy the extending 
wing. A wide entrance hall lead* to the lounge-dining 
room, teliere a big. open fireplace i. featured. The H-indorr*. 
fire box-frame type* with weight* and cord*, and the internal 
trail* are fibrous platter. Willi a xi'tl-rquipped laundry, 
hitehen. and bathroom, the can i$ approximately £3873 
Kith land and £4723 without, ft hot been built by Ur. .V A. 
Brown on I <>: bO at the Parade of Home*. Melbourne. 



• Our two borne plana shown on 
this page have been built at the 
Parade of Homes at "Highborn" 
Estate. Melbourne — one of th* 
first show-* of its kind in Australia, 
to lie held from March 1*> to 
April 19. Fortv-six houses have 
been built on the estate special!) 
for . ami hoiiif^eeker- can 

<io shopping for their ideal fi 'i u> < 
amoii^ 1 the exhibits. The two home 
plant, shown here and a third on 
the opposite page ean be bought 
at anv of our Home Planning 
(Centres. The addresses are in 
panel below. 



Swimming-pool in garden 



35a 



CHfJl \}> PLA\ of i.ur hotur phut \o. *h.ur* /ton- the 

beat n ha* been made <>t thr \pacr available. A break- 
fait bar in the kitchen divide* ir urkintz area fr-itit thr 
tieai alcove. The; three: bedroom* are alt a good eize. Built 
in K-nfitrubrM ore a feature 1a two nf the bedroom* 




IWStGiVED FOR A FAMILY, our home plan So. 352 

( aburr) ha* tpariou* icc'firJow* opening on fo a ter- 
rr.fi-. W ilh Ktcitnniing.poul and land invluded. the 
price i> npproximately £6000. (Without land eo*t ia 
about £4500.) Builder ,*fr, G. B> Gray hit* erected it 
tin Lot 74 tit thp i'nmdp nf Hume* in Melbourne. 




GRQUftD PLAN (above) for haute So. 352. There are 
firn tloie-rornhu$tion tpare heater*, one in the lounge and 
one in the divider bet wen dining-room and kitchen, the 
kitche/t ha* laminated benrh tap* and ttainle**-*tcel *iak. 
Uring area, divided into four part*, run* length of hoa*e. 



FIBRE-GLASS iwimming-poot (belmc) it at Mr, G. B. 
Gray** o*cn home in Melltourne. He ha* bu*tt one 
exactly the tame in the garden of houte So. 352 
at the Parade of Hume*, Melbourne. If if JM/i. Inng. 
oft. wide, and 3ft. 6in. deep. A filter keep* the »mf*W 
clean ultra**, to refilling the potd i* nnf nHPuorY. 



OUR CENTRES 

'PHt gtlans on these pact's md 
alt other viandafd home 
plius vi- puhlijjb ran br bou^lll 
fnr £7/7/- per full Ml at an) 
n( our llnmr rLiiuiiiu* Cchircj. 

Tbcsc Centres art? established 
in trading storn. Addrema arr: 

HOBART: FinGtraUJ's. 

CANBERRA: Anthony Hor- 

MELBOURNE; The Myer 
F.m|>oriuiii. 

GEELONG: The Myer Em- 
porium "n Friday* and Satur- 
day, only. 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hnrdrrns . 

ADELAIDE: John Martin s. 

BRISBANE: MrWhirH-r's. 

TOOWOOMBA: Pi E o«V 
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^signeaHFo^asy lamny living 




Color scheme adds 
sparkle, glamor 

• This comfortable, modern family 
house is another of the three bouses built 
to our standard home plans and to be 

• iiiiwu a l ihe Parade of Homes at "High* 

burn" Estate, Melbourne. 



PERSPECTIVE SKETCH af vi*r Kttridwd htw plan JVo. 

Built tut 63 at the Parade of f/«mr* T \trlbuurnr. 
fhia xenthrrhoard hou** 1 i* priced at approximately £5000 
icif/i land, tin if cotff about £3600 to build tei thorn land. 



ami white wrnugM-iron, AJu- 
niiiiiurn awning^ on the fruiu 
windows arc rrd and white, 
harmonising with the roof 
tiles. The guttering is picknl 
Mil in rii-ep hlu<-. 

Color romuJlanl.i bavr 
f it tabic d ihr interior dr. c ora- 
tion.. 

In thr living-room the end 
wall is jade. The others are 
p i It- willuw-^nx'n and thr ceil- 
ing Tihetan-polri. The wood- 
work U whitr. 

Tibet. an- j^i Id wallj have a 
striking effrri in ihr hall Oil- 
Vfrg ,iii<] woodwork are white. 



THE house is No. 326R 
in our standard home 
plan series. It is situated 
i Lot 68 at the Parade 
td Homes. 

A triple-fronted wealher- 
■ r(l house, it was buill by 
Mr. L K. Marxdcn. of Mel- 
■ lurnf. and is 11.2 square*. 

1 1 hat a hip roof of tcrra- 
liles, and wide lanrj- 
■i ape windows. 

A special feature is the wide 
.■no in front, hurdled wiih 
.- rought-iron r.irhng. ;md con- 
nected to the pergola above 
it by three ivrone.ht-i run 
jf jnehions. 

The house ha* a hall, three 

i' ■•' 1 1 1 - living-room with 
i-psrati: room opening off it 

r dining, a spacious kitchen 
with mril alrovr, separate 

jndis, Ijatlir '".'in and shusver 
leccsa. 

Internal walls are fibrous 
piaster. Thr floors of hsid- 
»ood are stained so rug* can 
be used if desired instead of 
wlt-io-wall carpeting. 

There are Venetian blinds 
it Ihe windows, and llverrrn 
doors at the back and front. 

It it an all-gas home, and 
JPir equipment includes an in* 
.lanlaneoui hot-water service. 
I>uilt-in gas fire in the living- 
room, and a modem u.is sim-r 

One of the finishing touches 

'bat add In ihe charm of this 

l)ouu< it ihe delightful color 
I heme, both interior and ex- 
'finr. This is a feature thai *9£auB 

* ill appeal Ipei ijllv ro women **#--— ^ ^ 

The exterior walls are pair • . " 

hlur % with whirr woodwork jvj! 

f'HK A !• i * ■ 1 Women t Wsho.t - March 18, IMS 



The feature wall of the main 
bedroom is deep lilac, and the 
other walls arc a paler shade. 
Ceilinjj is arctic-skv and ihe 
woodwork white. 

For thr second bedroom, 
Dresden-blue has been rhiwen 
(or the feature wall, and hlue- 
chalk, a paler 
blue, for the 
others, There is 
a fresh prim- 
rose ceiling 
and the wood- 
work Ls white. 

In the third 
bedroom the 
feature svail is ollve-greeC »ttd 
the other walls a lighter shade 
called opal-green. The ceilinu 
is loins-pink and the wood- 
work white 

A guy citrus ceiling is per- 
fertty com pi C trl C it 1 C P. by 
shadow-grey walls in thr kit- 
chen. Woodwork is while and 
the doors arc- cinnamon. 
Interior furnishings chosen to 



harmonise with the house, ,md 
mns'abfr ccjutpmcnl. such as 
thr washing machine, can lie 
bought ?s extras with the 
house 

Terrace and paths are con- 
creted and there is a concrete 
drive leading to a 2Ul by 
12ft. garage at 
the side rear. 
The garage is 
buill of asbestos 
nonent with a 
brick front and 
rnll-up door. 

This plan 
can be bought 
lor t.7/7/- per full set at our 
Home Plans display al the 
I'arade of f lumes' or at any of 
uur Home Planning Centres. 
For addresses see panel at foot 
of opposite page. 



RIGHT: Ground pian lor 
house Vo. 3ZoR. Cupboard 
snore it pifttti/ut and kit- 
rlien it handy to ttwnjry. 



Paraded 
M*§t 




// 2 r-JfC-l 
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thk aovss <i u 

bmllt on Lot 68 ml 
forndr af fforaei, 
"lllghbmrn" Ettatr. 





in Juno, James J. Mai-Clinton swung his two-year-old, medium- 
inconspicuously cul'ircti sedan slantwise into the parking place 
the prut office. 

He pul'i-d himself uul [iom behind the wheel, and yanked gently at the 
back of his inconspicuously checked jacket. 

Inn.i always said hr looked neat as a pin, except that when he drove he let 
his jacket ride up into wrinkles. 

Hr walkrd briskly across the Inotpaih and up the runv broad steps to the 
doublr post-office doors. He held one of them for a girl coming out wirh her 
arms loaded. Buby. Parkage. Basket. He let it shut slowly, hit head swivelled 
lo watch hrr drsumt. 

Then he weul through the door, changing the swivel to a slight shake. 
Sometime* James J. MacClinton thought he would never get used to the 
way people got thcmsvlves up in California. You take a morning like this one 
now. Sunny and clear for a change, and not yet hoi. You'd think people shop- 
ping in rhe town would have a tittle pride about the way they looked. Not 
girdle.* for the: ladies, maybe, and ties for the mvn, gloves and all that. But 
at least neat skins and shoes with heels Or a spun shirt that didn't look slept in. 

Take that one now. Faded, dirty -looking pedal-pushers). Flapping flat dippers. 
Pin curls tike metal worms all over her bead. Oh, well. 

Irma wasn't like th.it, thank heaven. Inna had brought a lot of her Eastern 
ways and Eastern culture with her. Eight years of Western breeziness. heat, and 
ca.sstalne.ss hadn't been able- to make her careless. 

James J. Mat Clinton fingered through the keycase in his hand for the long slim 
one which unlocked his post-olTire box- 
He liked having a post-office box, even if when he had first got it Irma had 
thought it was silly. 

"The mailman roiirw every morning, James," she said, frowning a little, butter- 
ing a liny fragment of toast lorn off precisely from the perfectly browned whole 
"I'll admit it's well after you're off for the Hay. But, my goodness, rhe mail's; 
righi on the desk when you gel home." 
He nodca-d, and swallowed the tail of his coffee. 

"I know that." He touched hi* lips with the linen napkin, fresh es'ery morn- 
ing and mote piwvr to Irma. "It's just that wiih a box 1 can check before I head 
for the city. 

She smiled at him, the ao-matter-how-old-ynu-are-you're-still-just-a-boy smile. 
"Very well,"' she said sweetly. 

It was us if she gave him permission. Well, of course, in a way she did. 

There was always a lnt of mail addressed to Irma. She was consistent about 
keeping in touch with hi-r girlhood friends, and the few relatives (none of them 
close, thank goodness) who n ,h\o back East. She was also a great one for 
birthday cards, anniversarivi, and such. 

You don't put out without getting back. And so, almost every morning 
when he opened the box, most of die stuff in it was for Irma. 

James J. MacClinlon very carefully sorted out all of Imia's mail and put 
it hack in the box. Inna would pick it up, using her own key, when 
she went oul to shop. Sometimes, if none of his Customers wanted lo 
scr bur. lirktn- clivcn, James took the mail back home to her. Even look the 
time to listen to a letter or two. But usually he left it where it was. 

His correspondence mostly came in long envelopes, cheerfully edged in ihe 
red-and-blue rick-rack denoting air mail. The ones with glass windows field 
his CMpensc cheques, Irom die home office each Friday, and twire monthly his 
salary ;nd commission cheques. The others were manilu, and big and square, 
and somvlimes quite fat. , 

Hr always Ml a small leap of his heart when ihey wrre fat. These contained his 
sales invoices. It was a little like Christinas, opening tlirm and looking them over, 
counting out what he could depend on next monlh. There were even surprises 
sometimes. Sales in remote areas he'd considered dead territory. These gave him a 
real lift. 

Hr didn't exactly explain it to himself. But the post-office box, and looking 
at thrive invoices in the car, cashing the cheques himself, gave him a sense of 
freedom. Yes, of manhood. A feeling he hadn't known before he rented the 
little metal square with its impersonal number on the from. Irma never opened 
his mail. She was far too honorable for that. But she did have a way of 
hovering over him while he slit the Haps and reading the figures over his 
shoulder. A mite too much of a shared experience, he sometimes thought. 

Then, too, she was quicker with numbers than he was. She added them up 
in J flash, while he liked to take his lime and maybe be surprised a little at the 
second lotting. 

This June morning there wasn't a thing from the home office, not a thing, 
alihough he expected some news about Ihr nvw product (hey said would be out 
soon. Just two cards for him, and a long white envelope. No rick-rack. He felt 
a momentary drop in his morning spirits. His walk nut of the double doors and 
down the nine broad »tcp% and across the footpath wasn't quite so sprightly. 

He got into the rar, rcmemliering again to smooth liis jacket 
behind him, pushed the ignition key inlo its slnt and sat buck. 

Thrrc was an advertisement fnun the place where he'd bought his 
car. They had some hangovers, greatly reduced and brand-new 

Card number two informed htm that his favorite men's shop was 
having a clearance sale of spring suits. That might be a good idea. 
SonieihniK dark, plain, and really classy-looking, thai didn't wrinkle. 
If Irma thought thry could afford it. 

To page 42 
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Wherever you go, 
there's ASTOR QUALITY! 




For over 35 years. ASTOR have led the way in designing and 
rnaitufai'Iiirinfr tpjalth product 1 ; lor (he Australian public. 

Today, wherever you go, ASTOR Transistor ( ar Radio, 
together with Hie lop-selling range at VSTOR Radios and 
Radiograms, \SlOR Television Receivers, KM OK Refrigerators and 
VSTOR Washing Machines are the trusted choice of people 
who demand true quality and value in the things Uiev huv. 





I'bnuj^raph: Sunmi: iwi Ayci-* Rnclc N T 
by V R I yell. \k-lkiiirni,-. VfnQTta 




ASTOR TRANSISTOR C w Had" 

Look for the "diamond-dot" its, your guarantee 
cf genuine Trantiitor power Transistor Car Radio 
sur-dates, out-performs and makes old-fdshicned .ill 
other rypey Wherever you go, genuine Tmntittar 
power operates perfectly under ill climatic conditions 
from EKtreme hear to extreme culd Genuine Tran- 
sistor power also eliminates the trtiuble^omc vibrator 
— -the main C3use of breakdown in ofd-fashioned 
car radios For Icng-iange rccepilc-n ( fur new power 
and clearer tone wittvjul tjuz* and hum or vibratmr 
choose A5T0" Transitfor Car Radio. 



ASTOR TRANSISTOR PORTABLE . . . 

powerful pocket-sued radio Extraordinary long life 
from standard batteries Comes in smart presentation 
pack, -complete with earphone (for private tlslenirsgl 
Colours 3 Cherry, charcoal, ran, green. 



ASTOR 21" Hi-fi T.V. Gran 

ASTQR'S sensational, top-sclllng 2 1 " Lowboy 
featuring tho famous trouble-free ASTOR circuit... 
now includes built-in four-speed hi-h gram. Gloriously 
i'viccl Gainsborough cabinet Anolher ASTOR 
quality product the new ASTOR 21" Lowboy 
TV Gram 



More people buy ASTOR, by far. •Proved by Independent Surveys 
Thi Australia* WoMint'i Wmir - Match 18, 1959 




Quality cosis less . . . with ASTOR . . . 

he-cause ASTOR make more 
because ASTOR sell more 
ASTOR can offer you 
maximum value and quality 
at the lowest possible prices. 

Ask your ASTOR Retailer. lodas. 
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RADIO . U. • HOME IPPLUKCES 

Bacted by ffi« vail rcioortet of 
fl'CMOMC INDUSTRIES I i M 1 1 E D 



BOTH 

for only J f ' 




Cashmere Bouquet 
PEACHES CREAM 

TWO-IN-ONE MAKE-UP REFILL 

with transparent 
lid . . . or to fit 
your compact 



. . . with 

Cashmere Bouquet 
creamy lipstick in 
romantic new 
coral-rose O 



Here is a complete make-up *el 
in a untque transparent ntirw 
pact. The new "'Love AfTan" 

colour in Cashmere Bouquci lipstick | 
the prettiest ol ihem all. 

Peaches V Cream in the special 

clear-lidded refill i . a ipsa 

saver in your purse, or can be 

put into your cctmpael 



; #4 





STOCKS M LIHITID 

Dun't mat out an thit 
momirrfmt ctttmefir buy! 



The Time Before The Crime 



The envelope wat white. 
Long, heavy, and official look- 
ing. He picked it up. back 
first, and turned it over slowly. 
There was x busy day ahead of 
him. He ought to gel going, 
now that the first early ruih 
wit cleared from the road. 

Bur he turned the envelope 
over jIow])-, savoring thi% quiet 
moment, thii time alone, un- 
known and anonymous in the 
front sc.it of hit car Passnrs- 
by wculd see a. man reading 
mail, perhaps important mail 
which would change the struc- 
ture of hi* life, or of m;:ny 
lives. How would ibcy know 
the difference? 

He glanced a( himself in the 
rear-view m irror . He looked 
serious, sure, and important. It 
was a thing lhat always sur- 
prised him a Little. The dignity 
about the way he walked The 
way his dark hair lay nearly 
on bis skull. The arrogant none 
and the heavy black eyebrows. 

He didn't feel dignified in- 
side. Nor arrogant. He fell 
meek, moiL of die lime. .ind 
often apologetic. Something 
about the years of his lif** t 
maybe in childhood, maybe in 
the struggle since (ben. Some- 
thing about the war and being 
i C.I instead of an officer, the 
starting again afterwards in m 
lowly position and having m 
prove hinurlf every step of the 
way. Maybe the fact that he 
was already married and too 
old to take advantage of ihr 
higher education offered by the 
G.I. Bill. Maybe one of ihrsr. 
maybe all. kept him feeling 
young and insecure despite hii 
forty yean. 

Or maybe it was Irma, Bless 
her. She was so sure in every 
diretiion. As she- should be, 
product of the bt-it schools and 
all sorts ol luKurieit heforr her 
parents were killed. 

He studied hi* name, typed 
an th* front of the envelope. 

James I. MacCHnton 

lo4» Sandarwood Place 

Frankiyn City. California 

In the upper left-hand cor- 
ner lhrT»* was a rrlum address, 

Superior Court of Lot An- 
eeles County, it read, 

J.trncs* heart began to do a 
nervous tattoo in his chest and* 
hts breath turned quick and 
shallow. 

That was a hangover from 
childhood Hii mother had 
had such a respect, almost a 
fear, of the law thai she had 
transmitted it rigbt into his 
blood. Never sa much as a 
traffic ticket. Not many men 
hi* age could possibly present 
a record like thai. tven in 
the Army, no matter what live* 
dangerously altitudes the other 
mm had. he never broke a 
rule. 

His fingers didn' t ahakr jji 
he tore open the envelope, not 
slowly and neatly, leaving quirk 
ragged ectges instead tiui they 
waatcd to. They did what he 
told them only because he kept 
auuring himself, over and over, 
thai he had dune nothing 
wrong, and therefore this com- 
munication could pose no threat 
to him. 

He unfolded the papf*r aid 
smoothed it out against the 
steering wheel. He began to 
read, carefully, making him- 
self absorb every word. 

With the final sentence a 
long breath oozed out of James 
J. MacClinton, as if ii had been 
retarded through all of the 
typed phrases. He folded the 
shrei neatly, lurned the igni- 
tion key, started the motor, 
and backed the car away from 
the dost office Hr drove at a 
legal limit headed towards Che 
city. 

The plan for the day's work 
which hud been so carefully 
Laid in his mind blew out ol 
iL The words of the leiici 
kept spelling themselves before 
hii eyes. 

Well, now, what do you 
know? 
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Strange, of course, when you 
tame to think of it, that in all 
his forty years he had never 
before been called for jury- 
duty Next August or after, 
they said. 

Well, it could be arranged, 
of course. They paid you for 
ilt.'t sort of thing. Not much, 
probably But something for 
your time. In a job like his he 
could work extra hard before 
ihe time they might call him, 
and day and night afterwards if 
necessary. There could be no 
hardship. 

Maybr it would be one of 
those things, where the trial 
went on and on and the jury 
had to stay at a hotel and be 
locked up at night or somr 
such. 

He could juit see Irma i face 
in that case. She didn't like it 
Otic bit if he woi late getting 
home, She certainly wouldn't 
care for having her husband 
shut up day and night with a 
bun ch of it ran g*rS , Women 
.Htm ii*; thecn, of course 

They called lots of women 
nowadays. Seemed as if nny 
lime you picked up the paper 
and read about a trial it was 
always a jury of ten women and 
two men. Maybe because ihc 
men had regular jobs and asked 
lo be excused 

James drcided that he 
wouldn't ask to be excused. 
Not for all the tea in China- 
It would hi a real thing to sit 
up there and listen lo the judge 
and two lawyers, and the clerk, 
or whatever he w.u. who asked. 
"Do you rtyear lo tell the truth, 
the whole truth . and nothing 
I;ul ihe truth, so help you 
God?" 

It would be something, now. 
lo say "I do." 



JLOU don't have 
to swear lo the words you're 
about to say very often. It 
gives them a certain importance 
that words don't usually have, 
cyctj if they're- the gospel truth- 
You don't get a rhanre io pro- 
tniir anything very often, as a 
BW ttcf of fact. The vow to 
defend your country when you 
no nuo service The promise to 
love, honor, and cherish your 
wife when you stand hrfnrc a 
preacher. 

He laughed Suddenly, aloud 
and at himself. 

Who was going to swear to 
tell the truth? That was a wit' 
new. wasn't it? Or the defen- 
dant? James didn't have any 
idea how a jury was sworn in. 
Somrthin^ about no prejudice 
and Iiu* du you feel about this 
and l li.i 1. and have you read 
of I he case and formed any 
preconceived ideal That was 
about h. 

Just the umr, hr thought, it 
will be quite a thing to be 
inside a courtroom, seeing all 
the workings Who knows, they 
raight even make him the fore- 
man of the jury. He'd sit at 
the end of a long table and 
keep things in order and try to 
think uf arguments for any 
holdouts. It would be a nice 
change 

He reached forward to the 
glove compartment, carefully 
stcrring with one hand, and 
brought out his tittle brown 
notebook He flipped the pages 
to the next lo fast, balancing 
the hook on the steering wheel, 
and glanced down quickly. Sor- 
ban's tint 

He hraded the car off the 
freeway at the civic centre and 
drove comfortably, careful of 
slop lights, over four crowded 
blocks and down two. He 
pulled «up into the parking 
space beside the shop and got 
out. He reached over for hii 
briefcase, uw the letter, 
lucked it into his pocket, and 



pulled himself, loaded, oui ol 
the car. He locked it deliher 
ately and walked, with a 
kind of briskness, a new kind 
of sureness, into the store. 

It's some thing, be thought, 
to be picked at random to m 
in judgment up there, all im 
porUht and one out of nunv 
on your fellow man. 

He opened the door, nodded 
to the nearest salesman, and 
watched Mr. So roan come to- 
wards him. 

First thing he's going to do 
he thought, ii grumble becauw 
the new equipment hasn't conir 
through- 
He forestalled St, 
"Say, Mr. Serbian," he aau3 
without preface, "how does i 
feel to be on jury duty? Ycm 
ever do il ?" 

Sorban was short, round, v 
full to the *kin of himself 

" Ymi rhmk I'm a sucker , 
Jim?" he asked heartily- U AU 
you got to do is be busy. You'l 
get out of il" 

"I Km" i know as 1 want bo 
sect out off It, 11 James said 
"Seems to me it might be? — 
well, an interesting experience " 
Sorban grinned. He had a 
weird grin which did some- 
thing to his eyes. Nothing 
pleasant, either 

*'Now you may have a pain- 
there." He scratched the bald 
circle on the top of hii heaii 
"Depends on the trial. You gr. 
a nice juicy one, now* " 

James found himself inane 
ing the subject. "About that 
shipment," he jumped in, sur- 
prised at his boldness. **Tha* 
new equipment, Sorban. 
going to Ik worth waiting for 
And I'm sorry, but it looks a- 
if vou'll just have to wait fru- 
it." 

Sorban haclcr-d up two step, 
and blinked his eyes thre' 
timer Hii face was a jigsaw 
trying to decide which piei 
of emotion fitted it. He wigelr 
his mouth, and finally let j 
short sentence escape, **AII 
right," he said, pacifying! 1 . 
"All right. I'll wait, Jim. I I 1 
wait." 

When Jamrs J MacClintn 
walked out of the store the 
briskness of earlier mom in, 
was nothing compared to fV 
step. Downright jaunty, it wa> 
and he knew it. 

H* S\1 in the car for a mo- 
ment before heading for hV 
nrxr. customer, H" imiled b 
himicir and shook his head 
little and was tiekled pink. N 
only had h» stalled old Sor 
ban. by golly, hut there was an 
extra order for three mot' 
machines in Ihe briefcase 

First time heM ever felt 
superior to any of his ruitc. 
mcri Gave you an advantage 
feeding superior. 

He took ihe white envelory 
out of his pocket and lurked 
it up on the dashboard where 
he could sec it cm the way to 
the next store. 

Sometimes, he thought, it 
doesn T t take much- Just a guv 
who doesn't see what a privi- 
lege it is to sit on a jury — ami 
all of a sudden you know you're 
belter and smarter and surer 
than he is. 

Frank Savrano woke up. Hr 
rroaned. He didn't want lo 
HU head hurt, his back ached 
and the room smelled dirty and 
hot. He could hear the kidi 
whining through the thin wol' 
that separated the dark \\i\U 
bedroom from tbe d*irk little 
kitchen, and the Hap of Pica i 
slippers as she moved arourul 
seemed lo slap against his err 

He heard ihe squeak of th 
b"dronm door and buried tail 
dark curly head deeper in ih- 
SWeat-soaked pillow. 

"Frank," Pica callrd softK 

He grunied. Like the park. 
ihrv wouldn't let you alone. All 
you wanted was to find a. way 
to be alone. 
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What else?" he asked 

{My. 

\\ r opened h is dar It eyes. 
;ne, evpn now. (VOI with 
red in chr whites shining 
.ind dazalid brlwcn rhr 
blur.lt Luhes He wutrhtd 
swing the door wider and 
hesita filly towards him. 
i\ his tone, though rough, 
\d have been worse 
fia ■ >!«'. * Yesterday, in the 
.1. Ihii ilip I'omw, It say* 
tckftft is at the post office " 
Tr looked at fv-i No pin 
It* hy the gra.ee. And a dresa 
il-and-whitr dress with a 
skirt. Her hair combed out. 
^ and thick, to the soft, um 
uldcn. 
So!" 

Then' was a smile on her 
tentative and asking — and 
nk nver ih.?ro, bright and 



r. 

So!" 

She twirled 



sktwly before 



le could say it, if he would. 
Jong at her, he thought it. 
• *u are a pretty girl. Pica. 
,-ee kids, bans, bang, bang, 
j a huddled nasty link 
sc. and five years with me, 
f you're ■ pretty yirl, Pica. 
W j pretty girl. He could say 
f he would. 
!-. still — he couldn't. 
They get afraid like this and 
| *ay the nice, swtvl UUni 
at lies so deep inside, and 
n melt, A wife like Pica, she 
c u She kisses and Smiles 
lings with the work, and 
the dirt from the house. 
Se maybe even cooks a little 
Inter,, like at first, like the firsl 
he marrying, before any 
Lids before the garage did any 
brain She sings and is happy 
urf forgets about the wine and 
\\: meanness. 
Then — bang Along they 
nine. Always, tike coming 
fame, the meanness and the 
win return. Nobody known, 
of all Frank Savrann, if 
tf> -wine brings the meanness 
the mrannesa brings the 
r. But they come. That hr 
Ifir.ws. For sure. For rertuin. 
for ail the years since he was 

Kb, the one good and decent 
"■n g you can do is keep it 
iaay, h nwkci aense to be 
itrady mean. Let Pica roc) t 
nd grow happy and think it 
n different, that it will be for 
tiMi'l, better and nice-- I hen 
whrn the meanness comes it is 
**rsfc It is the bottom and no 
mere sureties), 
r'op used lo say, "You get 
- ! to batting your head with 
rone after a lot or bats." 
Lflri her get used to mean- 
. then. 

And the money? Whprv'd 
u get it?" 

He sat up slowly, trying not 
feel the pains shooting up 
npek into his forehead and 
ui hit eyeballs. '"Who give* 
money to buv mch a fancy 
nVss? And why?" 

She stopped twirling. She 
■cod very still, her hands 
'■niching the edge* of the full 
inght skirt, like a good little 
n another age about tn 
take a curtsy. 
She iwalJowi-ri. He could «-c 
> swallow travel all the way 
'ftirii under her round I'hin 
Wn the column of her throat. 
uj'J. as if it had a square 
,'r and was a solid thing, 
"ft in nothing that takes 
i^.T.ey," she said after the 
" low was hidden in her 
mil somewhere. "I told vou 
jf'he slip. The package at the 
MS! office Kroni M.ima." She 
torvrd her head tuwardi the 
^n»bl rotor. "For my birth- 
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Liked the way he ran to serve 
the h-kistnnim and grinned at 
them and talked theni into a 
quart of oil, or a grease job. 
The boss liked the way he slid 
under the csin and found nut 
what w.n thr mailer. 

It was good the June before 
they married. It was a time 
with no anger jumping at him 
from any place at all. It was 
Korea over with, the hunger 
and tbe pain, thr cold, the kill- 
ing. 

It w.is. that June, buying a 
box of candy with roses painted 
on the iop, and a perfume, pale 
pale green in ,i tender bottle, 
and a card of paper lace. It was 
writing, "To Pica on her seven- 
teenth birthdav (ram her friend 
Frank Savra.no/' 

He moved towards Pica sud- 
denly, that June after Korea 
and before marriage suddenly 
returning full and strong Inside 
him. Stronger than any mean- 
ness and any wine. 

Pica's eyes went wide. Her 
tanned face wem white. Her 
skirt whirled as she turned and 
ran Irani him. Thr back door 
si aramed . The kids be gun to 

cry. 

Frank slumped back on the 
bed. Ik- doubled over on h tin- 
self, his elbow* cm his knotted 
knees. He ground his tuts into 
his aching ryes. A crazy thing 
happened. His fists turned wet 



turn. Thr hack of her heavy 
hlir fanned out and lidrwise 
U >hr shook her head. 

A liltlr seed of anger p >pped 
its shell. Not a very bit oilc. 
though. Nut with tbe clean 
shirt and the idea. 

"I'm going to see the old 
boss," Frank said. His words 
drowned the seed's pop. Tafey 
sounded good in his ears. 

Pica's whole body swirled 
and fanned as her hair had. 

There wa* in her eyes the 
tiling tha t Frank ha ted more 
than anything else. The thing 
l hit t kept him from saying she 
w.n a pretty girl. Or any 
other gentle thing. 

In her eyes was the hope, the 
wild, terrible, loving hope. 

Frank began to yell, forced, 
compelled, propelled, by the 
eyes and in* pop-po;j-;»p in- 
side of him. 

"But do not plan." he yelled 
"Do not gel foolish and think 
there is anything better for us. 
He fired mr oner. remember. 
Hr always said, 'Savrano, boy, 
you're the best mechanic I ever 
had but — bui^' " 

The words the boss had said 
r wiled on the bursting anger, 
each one fire-hot. 

A lousy trn buc k%. On a 
Saturday nigh) and no dough 
and the boys, stopping by. A 
lousy ten bucks. When there 
was forty, seventy, almost a 
hundred more In the litL Only 
ten. Only enough for .i bottle 




"Teil \i>u ivhat . « . hold him and \OL 
givf him the needieS* 



Frank iioocl up Pirn moved 
• I ttle backward. They held 
Nitioni, rtaring at each other 

It wai so. He rrmembrrrd 

w. 

He remembered June he lure 
'-■> wrr*' marrii-d The boss 
ii rhe garage liked him plenty. 
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Warm wet ;\nd salt wet. 

After a while he got up and 
pulled his pants over his shorts 
and tightened (he wide belt 
MQiitaA his w.mt He went into 
I he bathroom and slapped Cold 
water against his face. ' He 
shaved carefully and brushed 
hit teeth roughly and for a 
long time. He rubbed tiger 
wax into his rurls and combed 
through them until they lay 
down a little. 

Therr were two shins in the 
closet Pica ironed. She couldn't 
cook, but she ironed well. He 
picked the green one with the 
brown plaid and walked out 
into the kitchen. 

He *tood for a mornen I in 
the centre of the kitchen, get- 
i m l" his bearings, letting the 
shave, the combing, the brush- 
ing, the ctean shirt, put a feel- 
inij into htrn. 

Pica iteppcd through the 
doorway. "I will get your 
breakfast," she said. She moved 
towards the stove. 

Pedal -pushers, flats. Only 
the long, thick, blark, combed 
hair was different without ill 
pin curls. Only thr hatr re- 
membered the pretty girl in the 
red-and-white drris with the 
full skirt 

"No breakfast." Frank laid. 
"rin going out/' 

She wdl ask mr when , he 
thought. She always tries nut 
to. She always asks. 

This time she didn't. She 
moved her shoulders up and 
down and turned towards the 
doorway. 

"You you want to know 
where I am going? 1 ' Frank 
found himself asking. "You 
want to check up on me?" 
She stopped, but she didn't 



uf wine and to gel into thr 
game. Put it back Sunday. 
Or Monday, sure. 

"Nobody's got thr right io 
talk to me .like that," Frank 
yelled, there in the kitrhen, at 
Pica, while and frightened, 
readme it on his face, There 
on a June day. again living an 
Or tobet Mnndn y morn ing. 
"Mubody's going to call Frank 
Savrano n thief. Not and live, 
he ain't-*' 

The slam of rhr door behind 
him told him that he was out 
of doon. He did not feel his 
walking until he was halfway 
downtown, halfway to the 
corner where the big garage, 
ail white and trimmed with 
red, like Pica's dress in rrvrtsc, 
caught the bed and largest 
trade in the city. He ltDpped 
so sharply somebody bumped 
into him from behind- He 
glared at the man who muttered 
an aFK>lojgy and circled around 

Unfi< 

Co to the hosa, would he? 
Frank Savrano go to the bou 
and cat humble pic 7 "Mr 
Michiirls. I'm sorry I was a 
naughty had boy. I promise to 
be good now. Please, please, 
Mr Michaels, Irt me piny in 
your yard again.*' 

Hah! 

Rack lhere T way back there, 
you have a riirht with some kid, 
what do you do ? Go say sorry P 
Say r "Your yard's bigger. I 
like it here enough to let you 
tell mc off?" No. You douhle 
nsis every time you sec the -boy 
and spit ut his feet and krep 
him scared, 

Keep Vm all scared. Twelve, 
fourteen, eighteen, now twenty- 
three. Frank Savrano backs 



duwn for nobody. You hear? 
Nobody. You hear, Mr 
Michaelt? You hear. Pica ? 
Birthday, not birthday, no 
crawling. 

lb crossed thr siieei slant- 
wise: and walked down thr block 
away From Micharls 1 saranc- 
He walked for a long lime. 
Finally the heat began to go 
OOi of thr sun and the brei'ie 
from the far ocean snivelled 
into the city and dried the 
sweat on his green-antf-brown 
plaid shirt. 

The Streets are full of bars, 
of men leaning agonist dirty 
doorways, standing in uneven 
<l niters in the middle of the 
foot pa th, one man, even so 
early, lying with his head 
snapped up, turtlesvise. against 
a build in l.'. 

Frank walked into one of tbe 
places. He went to the bar and 
ordered a drink. Itc sent it 
down unadorned and bitter, 
into his mouth and throat and 
fhrit. He flapped the quarter 
on the bar and walked out 
slowly, comforted and cool He 
ttOp|>ed at a liquor store half- 
way down the block and bought 
a horde of wine. He forced it, 
a Lumpy bulk, into hii pants 
povkdt- 

When he -reached the park 
he saunlerrri, dreaming and 
slow, looking up at the trees, 
and brightly around at the 
remaining playing children, the 
families having picnic suppers, 
a stray brown dog nuzating his 
way from path id trees. 

Tbrre was a quiet place, way 
back from all of the people, in 
the thickest of the trees, there 
was a quirt plate You could 
dl there on the grass that was 
rooler than sun-touched gram 
■ ind lean your back against a 
tree thar was nuhbled, bur 
somehow fitted your shoulders. 
You could wait awhile, a qood 
loiid whilr. until thr dark tame, 
with the wine in yuu holding 
you steady through the 
moments of wniring. 

Then with thr dark you r-uld 

lake (kill thr bottle ji.tj !rt tbr 

rrd. warm stuff slide, a little 
at a time, into ynu, inlu your 
blood and vour heart. 

When ii was all gonr, Ian-, 
late and niitht because you 
knrw huw it* EjjiaJtC it last, you 
muld lit- low and res| and 
for«et the din and the heat. 

Yoi a while ynu could. For 
a while. Hecause yuu always 
had to ('.nine hmnr. 

And it's worse there than 
anywhere rise. And it all 
happens uvrr again. 

Scare them. Scare them all. 



James j. MacClinton stood 
before I rma , " Do I look all 
right ?" he askrd. He tried 
to make it sound like a juke. 
But he found ihat he reallv 
wanted to know. 

Irma blew a fragment of dual 
of[ the colTce table. She glanced 
quickly in his d irvi tiun and 
noddrd slightly. 

"All right. As idwayi. If 
you were as successful as you 
louk, thing* would be " 

"1 have to go down to th<» 
place, you lee/' he interrupted 
quickly. "I have to All out 
t h ingi . Then , Sarbon says, 
they give you a mark."* He- 
launched happily 

Irma walked away from him 
towards the dining-room. 

"Where arc you going?" he 
a iked. 

Her bark was very neat in 
the crisp cotton dress. Her 
hair was twisted in a figure- 
right al the back of her head 
One thing, lima had pretty 
hair. 

Once, when they wore first 
married, she let it down around 
her face, and she became dif- 
ferent. So different. It did 
lumrthintf wonderful and fear- 
ful to him to sec al) that soft 
tan h.iir, loose and silky for his 
fingers. 

lie moved hii mind sharply 
away. It only made her seem 
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( onu let germs 
wreck 
children's health! 




I>prdriiiirf ami nitVfinm-. ran ■prrarJ 
likr *ild»rt! Protect ytmr children 
with S-iilu-rjitir l.ixtrritir . . r^pilar 
rareliiiK «ith Litirxint- ftth** peraw 
tHf/n/V wV)r i'Mii tuul tlwir .iinjn-Tou* 
taurk t 



TOUR No. 1 PIQTICTtQW\ 
AGAINST INFECTION^ 





OOHT JUST rOLISH YOUR 
FLOORS — DIMAGLO THEM! 

AWT PflOiLIMS > 

F^or immtdiate «dvic# on any ftoar 
ifwntendftcft problem writs to the 
Pwrku Roar 7r»*»m»r>l AdWiory 
S..vic», MELBOURNE: 173 S r ,„j. 

Road. FtHrreld, 
NJO. 




iJ\ Qndk&p floors clean with 

VHt1\ CSJFY ALL fi -oor 

bfuO'lVnEfl CLEANER 

□ f Jsnt »iy mopping fw™ ditt and grim. 
Iron, .ny floor and Utvat tfi« poTuh gluming. 
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Kraft Cheese Pa 





Kraft Old English — ,. pjckpf 

chce&e with a iiroricjer flavour 
Old EngliUi lllces easily — the 
flavour never vjrifti. Oti\\% per- 
fecit* too — the flavour r*vor 
cook* out. In The reef H ■ o j . 
packet and lot, pa-1iD<M. 



New Kraft Party Snicks — 

in 4 delicious flavour! — Aspar- 
agus Gherkin, Pineapple and 
Djie EjcK brightly coloured 
fori cup ii ready la ie* aut with 
b^rscuils Or ehipy On yoMr dirty 
1r*y, E|«g«n1 appellor!! 



Kraft Cheddar — your he*t 
cheesy for slicing, grilling 
shredding and cooking, too. 
Available in the blue 8-o* 
picket, Ihe new 1 -lb. pack, the 
2-lb, pack, l-oi. portions, and 
sliced from the 5-lb. Ion- 



Kraft Monterey — * naiura.1 
chee&e with mellow flavour and 
smooth texture. Nol a trace of 
wasteful rind. Sealed in clear 
ptailk 6~oz packages. Serve in 
cubes for eating with savoury 
biscuit* and i«lidv 



Kraft VeWeeta — 

all milV'i tjood-neiv. «P 
good for babie* and 
Velvceta spread, lit*-* bu" 
melts to e deliciovt 
sauce. In the ynlfaw B-oj 
and 1-o* portion?*- 



% % * Sfe ^ * 3* * ■ Jfe * * * * * * * * * * * 

— wonderful new inspirations to bring fl 



teaspoons *»». » P «*» ChrA'<" 
*ti melted. Col. J* » ^ 

50-60 minu'w- -.rrve 




hi 

« 

[in : 
i l< 
II 



Important'. Your storekeeper also 
has Swiss, (toon and Monterey in 
plastic wrapped rindless leaves. 
He may serve you with a piece he 
has pre-cut and wrapped — or cut 
you a piece while you wait. 



iaur. H 



Q Cheese Is a wonderful food — 
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cMaG for lenten Menu, 
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Kraft Hands-Snacks — etching 
new cheese In a new shape — 
jusi lik« 3 bci^-bon. 3 lasty 
flavours — ever popular Cheese 
and Bacon, distinctive Swis-s and 
spEty Garlic. Slice* easily to fit 
neatly on craek-r bttcuiu. 



Philadelphia Cream Cheese — 

a "package of ireah>" — io 
ve t sa Mb and deti«te-t»st.ng. 
Enjoy If in everything from 
taUdi to savouries . . . cake 
frost trigs to confectionery. \o 
4-ai. silver foil package* 



Kraft Swiss Cheese — * natural 
cheese wilh delicate "nut-sweet" 
(Uvqu r . Comes to you ready- 
sliced and sealed in handy 4-oi. 
and So- packages. Try Swiss 
with ^alad sandwicho-i, on biscuits 
and !n fatadi. 



Kraft Spreads — for *n*d« 
and sandwiches. Big flavour 
range includes Cheddar Cheese. 
Sin ok ay and Danish Blue. All in 
5-o t. re-usable glasses. For fail 
cheese ireal* get Cheez Whil In 
the handy 5-or. iar. 



Kraft CoOtl a "tally", fully- 
matured natural cheese. No 
waste f u I find — * full b of 
"tasty" cheese sealed in a plastic 
package Delicious with tfusry 
bread, or after dinner with 
greens or fresh fruit. 



Kraft Swjpj GsOB* Monterey. Philadelphia. Parly Snacks and Handi-Snarks are refrigerated products ami are available from your grocer's rrfri£c»1ed raliinvl. 



************** 

^our and nourishment to : 



aeatless meals 




2 uWe- 
■ Gradually 
"h I. A«U V* 
f inky-i IVi 
^ ,-e-quarters 

Irdded. Si" 
olk». Beat 
cream i>i 
nngreased 

Kings. 



"■'•idnphi. Cra n ;r *^ . s 

Mounted, 7', ' nrf ""dersidr »■ , 




ti.rm * I" OBOtwlly d*HCioi>» 

M V.IUn-rtyl* " T 

Wirr. Sprinkle a „y variety 

, 08Sl a „d ^ V,«h u-iy. 

o{ Kraft MA 2T*fcT Cheddar Owe* ■ « 
lop with *rfJb^W „ hea.^ gnUar 



Velvet** »'» 



d place under 



Itol. Spoon over 



fl che «e 



■Mi 



KRAFT makes wonderful cheeses. 
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guittd brr that hr jhould rracl 
ihe way he did. At nisht, rvtr 
since, the hnd plaited it in 
tight, Idox braid) 

Oh, well. A In time .ivu 
A long dream ago. 

**I ' in it :*ing lo w ash the 
dishes," -rite Mid, not turning. 
"I sJosVi like them U) stand be- 
yond run? o'clock. Jusi he* 
cause you hive no ptiiii this 
morning doesn't mean that 
mine should be disrupted." 

Jl Irma„" he found h irnt'A 
crying. "This thing — " 

Shr turned then. She had 
thr paiicnt look, on he- face. 

"Oh, for pity's take, James," 
she taid Not rrou. Never crow. 
Juii the wjv ihc'd talk to a 
child, if they had one, who 
tried her patience and de- 
manded more than nhe had to 
give. "You've gone over every 
word, every phrase, every hit 
of that jury duty buuneis for 
the past week. What's u> mag- 
nifirrni about being called?" 

Well, whit hm? he asked 
himself Sarbon didn't ire it, 
Irma didn't see tL Why try 
to iharr it, then? 

This feeling of power, long 
.■•■fore the day. The cltar pic- 
tures that tnur to him in the 
night. Of himself as foreman. 
Of the lawyer*, arguing, de- 
fending, prosecuting. All for 
him. And die other eleven, of 
course. Of the judge, sitting 
then. Domiouv and a bigihot. 
Yri wilii his hands tied in many 
way*. Tied by James J. Mae- 
Clinton. By the ideas, beliefs, 
fud^mcnl of James J. Wftfe- 
Clinton. 

He coutd see it all He could 
almost hear it. 

The nr>*v thim? hf couldn't 
see , though, no m Attar how 
hard he tried to picture it, was 
the face and figure of the man 
on arial He couldn't sec htm 
at the table with the lawyer. 
He rmildn't sec him raisins his 
hand, ft iriiifv in his own br 
half. He couldn't im him sit- 
ting down in the chnir, hanging 
his head. Or maybe tilting it 
arrogantly. 

Ob, well. Ob, well 

"I'm off, I ehezV' he said. It 
sounded bright It forgave her 
careful patience, colored as it 
was by his fascinating thoughts. 

He followed lirr to the kit- 
chen and kissed her cheek. 'Til 
go right ' into the city,'* he 
^promised. "(Ml work harder 
than ever because I'm getting 
inch a stow start Maybe Til 
even be a Li tile late." 

Irma ran the hot water hard 
into the sink, She sprinkled 
soap over it. 

"You'd better not be," she 
said, reaching for the silver- 
ware* "I've got liver and bacon 
and you know ii won't lake a 
bit of ■landing," 

Then, as he stood there be- 
■ide her, with the quiet of her 
voice ringing in his ran, James 
J. MacClinton had quite a 
shocking thought. 

Irma wasn't a very nice per- 
son. She realty wasn't. Despite 
the schools and the fine back' 
ground. 

It was uerilege. Like say- 
ing heaven didn't exist He 
pushed the thought away. 

From the first time he met 
her. way hack there during 
World War II, ai the U.S.O. 
place, their had been a look- 
ing-up inside of him about 
Trrru. On a pedestal, tike they 
always u y Thr wny ihc was, 
all tidy and fastened together. 
The way she spoke, knowing 
what was right at once and 
with no quibbling. The way 
she look hold of their live*. 
And the house Why — there 
was nobody like Iran. 

Caught by th- mental de- 
claration* the quick alTinnution 
1 1 1 deny thr settle of guilt, he 
took her Arm shojlders in his 
hands, swung her around, and 
killed her on thr mouth. 

"There," hr said definitely. 
He walked out cf the kitchru 
door. 

Irnia'i voice, tinged with sur- 
prise, followed him through 
thr half-open casement window 
above ihr sink. 
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"You'd better wipe that lip- 
stick off your mouth," she 
called. "You'll look a foot 
filling out all those important 
papers with smears like that," 

Thcrr was no reason to be 
surprised at the number of 
people. But he wu. Al the 
door a woman sat and handed 
him papers and took his letter 
away from him. 

She said, "To your right." 
James followed her direction*. 

It was a big room, filled with 
tablei that were so close to* 
gethrr he could hardly pull 
out a chair 

He settled himself to the 
papers. 

There were ail sorts of 
words. Tricky, too. Thry 
meant almost the same thing, 
but not quite He took his 
time Not using the pencil 
until he had figured it out in 
his mind, pone over it, and 
was sure. 

He was nietuuloos about the 
law problem* figuring out the 
phraseology. People came and 
went, jostling hi» chair. The 
limes when he rrally had pre- 
pared hia lesson and wanted 
so make a good showing. He 
lust himself in doing it. 

When it was finished he read 
it all over carefully. Ji looked 
fine. Nothing wai ihumied— 
rot even a comma was ■ r.n. J 
It looked, he thought proudly, 
like thr work of an orderly 
mind. A man who could tort 
tacts, weigh them, juggle them, 
and come up with a logical 
result 

He pushed back his own 
chair the scant three inches 
thr seat behind him would al- 
low and edged hi| way up the 
narrow aislr tu the first desk. 
He Mniled at |he woman who 
toil there. 

She glanced at the pages 
quickly. James knew a sudden 
disappointment thyt ihe didn't 
read them. She placed a sheet 
of cardboard, like a child's sten- 
cil, cut out wi lh variously 
ihaped rectangles, over each 
sheet. She smiled warmly and 
looked up at him. 

"But this is very good." she 
whispered, leaning forward * 
little Then louder, "You 
wuuldn't do anything to over- 
throw the Government of the 
United States, would you?" 

James barked up a step. 
"Good night, no." he said. It 
came out loud and shocked. 

She nodded again. "Of 
course noL We just have lo 
ask. that's all," She pushed 
Ir.i papers toward i htm. "Mr. 
Ford is over at the next desk. 
You just wait your turn. 11 

There were only two people 
ahead of him. Both women 
Always women 

Women, Jame 9 J Mac CI in - 
ton thought, are somehow, very 
slowly and subtly, dominating 
the whole nation. He didn't like 
the idea. Exploring it. he found 
abruptly [hat thr two women 
were gone and that Mr. Ford 
had ex'ended his hand for the 
papers, 

As he gave them to him. 
James frit a pucker of worry 
around thr edges of his mind. 
Whar if the nniwers weren't 
right, after all? 

But Mr Ford, as quick or 
quicker than the woman at the 
othrr desk, looked over rhe 
prtprr*. used a ilenril, and 
picked up n red trayon- 

With it he wrote a big fat 
A on the first shtet. Wrote it 
so big, by golly, that it covered 
thr page from tup to bottom. 

"YoVll tertainly be able to 
srrve. won't you?" Mr. Ford 
asked happily. "Man like you 
— we rould use." 

Jamei stood very tall. "It 
will be a pleasure aftd a 
privilege," hr answered. 

Mr- Ford nodded cheerfully 
"You're a sa/esman," be 
offcrrd. "You'll find out 
plenty that's interesting about 
Ihr rharacters in a trial " 

"It should be fasriiiatinu to 
discover how the criminal mind 
work*," James said, making it 
sound scholarly. 



Mr. Fprd looked at Mm 
again. "Yea — well — yei, of 
course," be taid absently. He 
smiled in thr same way and 
reached around James to hold 
out his hand for another set of 
pa pert. 

James J. MacClinton walked 
ai proudly as a kid with a good 
report card out of the building. 

Everything went well that 
day. Everything. People co- 
operated. There was a letter 
ai the post office saying the 
new products were ready for 
shipment. It was ai good a 
day a* James had ewer known. 

He was ridmp slowly from 
the poet office towards home 
when (he thought came (o him. 

While 1 am going about my 
work, he thought, filling out 
those papers, going home to 
Irtna, setting up in thr morn- 
ing, gotnv to beq at night, wait- 
ing to be tailed for jory duty, 
Mmit-thinig parallel is happen- 
ing somewhere around here. 

In the city, in the country, 
maybe even in thu town, ihere 
i\ another man. Right now 
he is going about hit business, 
too. Maybe even upright and 
sober and honest. But brforr 
I receive my summons to jury 
duty, before I sit up there in 
judgment, he will commit the 
crime I am to judge. He can's 
have committed it yet, because 
they don't call you for quite 
a long lime 

Maybe the crime isn't eve., 
in his mind yet. HaWt CVCB 




I'm glad sne'a matt at 
him I hi* w&trk. Wr've go* 
enough roiei Jtere far 
bath our wrdding (tnni. 



eeraantj. 



entered his head. Maybe he's 
never done anything wrong, 
Maybe he doesn't know that 
he'i going lo rob. Cheat. Or 
niurdrr. Murder! 

It was a very exciting sort 
of thing to think. Quite out of 
the ordinary run of Jorars J. 
Mac Clin ton's meditations. It 
stirred him up inside. As much 
as the !cter from the Sjperinr 
Court had. Only in a different 
way. Quite different. 

It made htm look at Irma in 
a changed way. even. 

When he walked in and she 
asked, '"Well, how did the big 
doings go f* hr juat smiled and 
said r "Quite well, thank you. Is 
the liver ready?" 

That mght he studied ihr 
c-wspaper very carefully Hr 
read every prcount of violence 
and misdemeanor. There 
seemed to be i great many of 
them, even in a town this «*e. 

If you were going to be a 
jury member, perhaps a fore- 
man, it behoved you to hr. in- 
formed about the sorts of crim- 
inalities which went on in thr 
world- 
There might even he mine 
books at the library Of course 
there would be Research. 
About crimes of various krndv 
What made thrm happen. What 
forced thcra to come to mind. 
How they worked out What 
the court did about them. 

It would make an interesting 
hobby. Indeed, it would. It 
would clarify the face of the 
man accused, climbing into the 
chnir, to Tace the twelve people. 

What sort of a thing;, Jaiaes 
J. MacClinton wondered, all 
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through dinner, through the 
writing of hb reports, through 
his shower and teeth- brushing 
-inti his preparing for bed, what 
ion of thing would thi* un- 
known man do? 

.... ' ..T/ . s 
Frank Savrano had no money 
for wine. He knew that by (he 
end of June. Glad lo see June 
go. That month was the wont. 
July was hotter, but V June was 
worst 

In June, even with the most 

wine bought and drunk, and the 
farthest place in the park, it 
wiin like walking with a black 
ghost in the mjfld- 

"To Pica on her seventeenth 
binhda Irom her friend 
Frank Savrano." 

July then, no black ghosts. 
No white. No wine. No nothing. 

Oh. yes, something. Three 
days working for a contractor 
picking up lumber. 

"Here." He stamped into the 
house and threw the money be- 
fore Phra. 'Make chlPi. Mnkr 
eggs and milk for the kids," 

Thai was bad. Thr money on 
the table. The way Pica ran 
to him and held him. How 
she loved him and put the baby 
in his lap. 

July and a week helping out 
in a gas station in the neat 
town. Hiich-hiking the four- 
teen miles al night. Driven home 
by friendly truckers — and by 
one other thing. By trying to 
spend no money so hr could 
throw the bills on the table. 

Saturday night of that July 
week it was good to put the 
money there. 

Pica nude a fine pizza pie. 
Recipe from a book, she said. 
Che kids laughed at the table 
■ind made silly jokes. Pica 
rustled around, proud, impor- 
tant. Frank Bat back, full, .ind 
no anger anywhere. 

Then the knock came. 

Three of them, three of the 
Uoyi and a game going in the 
l»uck room of Cnsetti's. 

All held still in the kitchen, 
kids, baby. Pica. Frank stood 
in the dead breathless -centre 
of a toi nado, thr place where no 
air moves, 

"You rornin* ?" Pedro asked. 
You afraid or the old 
woman?" Jose grinned- His 
grin foamed over at Pica. 

*'Or maybe you got other 
plans--. ai home, eh?" Dotnmy 
put in. His eyes had the same 
slory in thnm as Jose's striu. 

Frank stood still, He could 
feel the slip and skid of the 
cards in his bands. Better, he 
could feel the slip and skid of 
the wine down his dry throat. 

He flipped one arm towards 
Pira. "The dough," he de- 
manded. 

Pica's eye* fluttered. He 
wasn't looking at her, but he 
knew how they fluttered. 

"Frank," she begged, a whis- 
per, no more. "'Please,'" she 
begged. 

IfCl it mmr up then, the 
anger held for many nights and 
many days. For the sweating 
in thr sun and the lumber. For 
thr strange gas station and the 
strange boss who didn't know 
how good Frank Savnno was 
with rars, how skilful his 
hands. And didn't care. Warn- 
ing only a boy A cornc-hcre, 
go- there somebody to do odds 
and ends while the regular man 
was on his vacation. 

"The dough," he yelled. Oh, 
the familiar voice, the loud 
ha rd ma n voi re , The angry 
vokr. "Whal do you think I 
worked like a pig all week 
for? To sit watching you wash 
the dishes? To hear the kids 
squral and whine? Tile dough!" 

He turned. He pushed Pica, 
hard, towards the cupboard. 
It felt Fine to push her. Tine 
for the three standing there, 
to show them here was a man. 

He stood close behind her, 
waiting for her trembling fin 
gert to clutch the money, to 



hand it to him. Sure, sure, he 
could reach for himself. But it 
imoothed the soul of the anger 
and proved to the three stand- 
ing there that here was Frank, 
to he reckoned with, and Pica 
to> do his bidding. 

He moved back one step and 
snapped his fingers against her 
shoulder, sharp and stinging. 

"Hurry it up/' he cried. "I 
ain L l got all night." 

The three In the doorway 
made a restless sound, 

Frank raised his hand lo slap 
against Pica's shoulder- It w«i 
in the air, ready to nail, when 
she turned sharply, the money 
dangling from her own hand. 
Flat against her face his fingers 
landed- The smooth shin pinked 
and welled in four thin lines. 

Pica, Frank thought. Pica- 
Stop this in me. Take it from 
me. Lei it nut be those behind 
me and the money for wine. 

It was a new asking. It hurt. 
It strangled, ft died wilhoul 
saying. 

He grabbed the money from 
her limp hand, swung around, 
and shot across die kitchen, 
plunging through the three 
men, truly like the tornado in 
crazy movement. He ran down 
the walk, down to the footpath, 
down to Pommy's car, and 
slammed his way into the back 
seat. He heard them, far away, 
oh, very far, pace after him, 
climb in. He heard Dommy 
Rrind thr jalopy's motor into 
Irmdncsa. felt the jerk as it 
pulled into the street, 

"Cuen you showed her, eh?" 
Dommy' slung over his shoul- 
der. 

Beside him Jose playfully 
knuckled into Frank's arm. 

"No wonder she don't look 
at nobody else. She don't dire. 
She get killed, man, she get 
killed slow."' 

M Shut up," Frank dimly 
heard bimaelf scream. "Shut 
up and keep shut, or more than 
Pica gets hurt tonight " 

For a moment it was quiet 
in the car. Dommy * ryes met 
Frank's in the rear-view mir- 
ror. Jose puIJed away towards 
the window Pedro put one arm 
on the back of the front seat 
and stared at Frank, studying 
him. 

What did they say, alone, 
about him? Did thty say, "That 
Frank Savrano. man, he 1 * 
crazy! Keep away"? Did they 
see the whiteness in him? Know 
the seed pop? The atomic 
anger ? 

"Okay, buster, okay," Pedro 
said at lust quietly, "We gonna 
play earns at Casetti's. We ain't 
lookin for no fight" 

"Better not," Frank muttered 
sullenly, ^'Better not." 

C*tseUi'i back room was hot 
wuh July and the nuked over- 
head light and the many men 
crowded around the table. Frank 
pushed his way in. 

Somewhere, down inside of 
him wilh Pica's face, there was 
an inch of hope. Almost hope. 
With so much money and not 
much wine, perhaps this would 
be the night to double the 
dough. To make it three" times 
as much. To go home and pull 
it from all pockets. Like the 
magician in the circus that 
time Pop was sober and took 
him To see. Under the arms, 
even, moitey pulled out. From 
behind the collar and out of 
the cuffs. 

Th? anger slowly, slowly, 
tucked in uoon itself. 

"Wine." Frank called. "Wine 
— • nnd deal mc in." 

The first glass of wine was 
like no other glass. Not ever. 
It cooled ihe hoi days of pick- 
in? up wood, and dimmed the 
voice of the strange boss. It 
loosened and eased the muscles 
c.r Frank'* throat and warmed 
the cold place he couldn't touch 
with mind or finger. 

Heat then, and silky cards 
with bright colors, and ""Sees. 



When it was over, Frank 
Savrano found himself walkinv 
dow I y down i da rk street* 
Behind htm, far behind Brae 
where, he knew there were 
many dark streets and that he 
had been walking them for a 
long time. Since when? Since 
the money was all gone. The 
week of hitch-hiking all gone 
Thr (jme of throwing ihe 
money on ihe table all gone 

This time his feet said, 
pacing steadily to somewhere, 
this lime not the park fur 
sleeping- Not borne because 
of no place else. This lime, hi n 
feet rhymed, we get money, 
Lota of money. 

Down two blocks and over 
five. All quiet All asleep. Stores 
pricked by a back night light 
But on the corner, Michacli' 
big whfte-and-red gasoline: 
station. 

Down there, see, Frank 3 
Way down there It waits with 
a welcome. 

Not the welcome it used tu 
have. Early every morning, 
remember? The pavement n> 
wash down. The grease racks 
lo clean. Thr tools all in place 
in the repair department. 
Everything shipshape. 

"Good morning, Frank," Mr 
Michaels always said "Bcst- 
loukmg station in town sincr 
you came here, boy," 

Boy. boy, always boy. It 
sounded good, though, in thr 
early morning. Like Pop call- 
ing down the field. "Boyt" Pop 
used to call. "Supper, boy." 

Mr. Miehaela always said 
"I've got plans for you, boy 
Those hands of yours. Some cTay 
we'll buy the lot neat door, you 
know ? We*H put in a full 
service place. And you, Frank 
— well, you'll be in charge 
You like that idea?" 

Walking in the darken hour 
of thr night, lowardi the corner 
up there, the banished welcom 
ing place, Frank Savrano could 
not irmrtnber what he had said 
back lo Mr. Mivhaets. It w,n 
a long time ago. that October 

Ten lousy In n ks, hi- remem- 
bered inttegid. Ten lousy buck*, 
he walked in time to. 

His hand went into his 
pocket and the switch knife was 
then Why it was or when it 
ramr from he didn't actually 
know. He could see it on the 
■able, glittering jnd pushed lo- 
ward) him al some lime of the 
game. So'me winning lime, and 
in the place of money. 

There should be the anger 
now, he thought. There should 
be the feeling ]ikr in ihe kit- 
chen, when was it? When 
wasn't it? There should be 
meanness like with Pita. Be- 
cause the switch knife is in my 
hand. The nation pulls neanr 
with my steps.. Whoever is 
there. Mr Michaels or another 
hoy built big with Mr. Mi- 
ehaeli' promises, watch out. 
Watch out. Ten lousy bucks. 

He stood still in the shadows 
beyond the station The lights 
radiated out to the currier. In 
the liille glass house a figure 
sat befon a desk, feet up, chin 
on chest. 

The echoes of (be wine put 
a wavering film in front of 
Frank's eyes The station, thr 
pumps, the grease racks, the 
glass cage, the figure, all were 
under waler, shimmering and 
under clear water- 
In the darkest place of the 
dark then, blacker even than 
ihr hidden past of the park, 
Frank .Savrano stood Lonesome 
and lost. Lonesome without 
the anser, lost without it. He 
shook his head back and forth, 
wailing for its it if 

Pica, he said inside, in one 
half hour 1 shall be home. I 
sh.ill w.iVr vou if you are sleep' 
ing. Are you keeping? Or 
does it hurt too much, ihr face 
And the melting and knowing 
that ihr melting should never 
have been ? 

When you are awake, we wilt 
go. You. Me. The kids. We wilt 
go fast, before they find the 
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irt in ih' «Ut» how Be- 
jl C v wonder W« will «o 
and l»*t and with 
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|bf lUlion 



n»« on 

Mr MtctueU Hid 

i on our. The word. 
S., I am. He wid » H* 
«J( ni- (hrrf 

mowd ilowlv From 
fork, around thr tuin* 
He iIIijihmJ 
lo ihr pMK-i«mi». 
pr, ln.cnrd. hrad tipped, 
v cmrr then, and 
"JJvJk im-w why ihr nnerr 
„TW H« Incw whv hr 

I_-iKt4 in Ihr Himmrr of thr 
brio" the mirrvmr Pin 
lime ihm despite all 
come 



<n> it" 

!hr .liter h* 4 



i-.irnrd in Kotrj 



IV 111 
fcntnd >'' "' ir ' 

Ht i,u'. nr hirroilF aitai"- 
tashim to wlraming 
,i ai iKr :ii it»l»n u«*d lo 
M )comr 1 ,m in * c njnminR. 
K«nn-»: that il was the rr^ 
^ w in . - station welcomed 
tBrI (hit p iddk i>( the night- 
Sodilf'f -n turn u dirTcrrnt 
«v Bii> 'r|i-oror 

;> llr , . '.owm*. hii hand 
JiA wor : loi down 
tfcel of hi* trousers 
i around the twitch 
ihcd the clasp and 
Irlllhr il, :> cool concur ipit 

** ..Z 
With I iiiowuiK cimc the 

*tu Hr moved nluntrv 

- doorway 

. haeb," he called 

'.!-. u» ihr future. 
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i lotrrL Thru il 
ind Mr Mirlurls 
m. Char. Clear 

: In* mouth 
'rank begged him 
. thirf . 
jrh looked tur- 

pnpri, ttarrlrd. Not yet acarrd 
Nat vet utatrt enough to hr 
itM 

"Prank- Savrarm,'" Mf. 
Ukkaelt ked quietly, "what 

tit you rji nr here'" 
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jtfc the ttii of June 
ami iTWSl of thr 
i« J. MacClinlon 
"hcTi he though. o( 
wa> i.'"n:in; on 

•f ixn'i Uu*\ thirtk- 
'■ ■■ hr tri^tit 
i .( whit irked her 
J*5», hr tried to 
nnnjht. 
00 fi'el well, dc.tr 5 " 
'■[it hni oighi when 
• ffimn rrarfv for 
; «»art so — well — * 
■ beforr the mirror . 
Midi braidinir llui 
.jNinjE it tijrht ud 

iilHtl. Haiir all loo*c 
J sivinR. if she'd 
P il *hr pulh it tight 
it firm, and allow* 
n illy *nd iron trolled 

>lioiight proudly. » 
''Jppcned to me in- 
wa# 4 finir. and 
eithrr. whrn 
n nj -r haw had in 
'■bat. It 1 * the book, 
Strang, you can't 
Thr pivrholoify 
'iiliout pirkiuR up a 
rhulosy of other 



what?" lrma ?tijpj>nJ 
'iihh>rr hand in hrr 
(ii flip and twirl 
thm. racvrd ihrrfK 
irn .-I thr hraid. 
^ii lo himself. Snafi- 
i mbber hand. Pretty 



'ut are tmiJrng at 1 *' 
»Ji around her hair 
'jvr her <* chancr to 

I hps 

ni tliiiikmic of sow- 
>4 " ht said placet- 
'•nd I asked you ft 

fWuur. lint." 
*c L'j.rted, j» much a snort 
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«» In 

ritiu 
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«*■<! 
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* and her Eoittrn 
"ild allow her. 
uerfrcUy well. " »hr 
irrly "J ihinlt you're 

■ bo oucht to sec ft doc- 



Continuing . . . 

"I nrvrt felt better in mv 
lif c. ** he said . He yawned 
widely The ninht ftir. brftin. 
nine ti> awl aflrt ihr warm 
d;u', unntd to have a iljvor in 
km mouth and a bnhhlr in hii 
lurm. 

fi wm thai way with Cfilottj 
too. Ewryshin^ looked 
hrithtri Thr cars, the palm 
tree*, the iliinuie njuipmrtit in 

the cufpasurri' *-\) the 

prdal pukhcn. evrn. of the prn- 
curled youui; <.:-.'• 

Strang. rLverythmiz but 
lrma. Sh* vqi i.u-iinr aw-y 
tu a dun tolor. rvra with hrr 
pale pinlt Cpftfclt on 

He turned hit head to watrh 
hrr rlintb into bed. It Mtrud u 
reason Shfi didn't look all 
urrNMi'd Up likr matt wnrnrn 
just ai she didn't look all 
liainird up in the cbvtirae like 
they did She looked likr a 
'< rubbed liiilc Kirl. with bri 
ni'h' hfaidi artd her soap*shmy 
nosr A good, good little girl 
A goodv.eooi Linlr Goodv 
Two Shoe. 

Hr *tniled a^air. 

IritLi sani. not lookinq ai 
hirn "I wasn't talking aboui 
your phvtUal wr)|-being. That. 
I'm sure, is all ritiht. Ccrtairdv 
you haven't killrd yourself with 
work this past tik weeks or 
to*' 

"lrma,'' he said, mrpritcd tq 
land hinuelf saying il. "vuu 
should have married wmrbodN 
else " 

She looked at hitn thn, 
quickly and with narrowed 
evn "Now. what do you 
mean bv thnt? 1 

He shrugged "Ejwctly what 
I say Tlierr'i more to (his 
TTMn-vinia business than meet.* 
the eve 

It would be a line time for 
lrma to rrv a Utile. He'd 
never &ren her cr\ A* a mat- 
ter of (act hr added mentatU. 
he'd never seen her any nar- 
tiruhir wav KrontionaUy, that 

"Aciually," lrma said, think- 
ine about it calmtv, "we aTe 
««ry much a\i\c, you and I T 
reeogriiird it almost at once. 
Oh, of course, you haven't hud 
sonic- of the • education — 
advantages — " 

J Ann-* J. MacChnton found 
iumself chucklii.e "I ni ^Miing 
them." he said "SU»w}y but 
vurrh 

lrma tnifled. Ii was dainty, 
but, likr her snorl. ir said what 
it meant to. *~lf you ■:!•■..• nil 
irrov drtectr\T booki — " 

He sat up qui i klv ".Now yuu 
iec here." he ltaled. ''those arr 
nor detertive storin — 

"So vou keep lelling me." 

*'Thonr are cswe hinoriea — 
mr»n nf them, in farr - " His 
■rund went off 

They worked out those i iw. 
very smoothly, realry. You 

r ould tOli uf itaj-t Out with 
the man t maybe way back in 
hii childhood, before he .knew 
what was gouipe to hit him. You 
could, well, in a way. live with 
him growing up. See the idea 
planted like a seed. Watch it 
grow in the dark rarth inside 
of him And then tee ii erupt 
- 'i.i/.-hi,-; and nhuckinR. like 
a deadly flower buratinn into 
bloom Into violence Into 
murder moil foul. 

lrrnii'i vou:e lost its K>ftne«. 
Thal't the way ii had been 
uttrfy Out of killer 

"1 'here you fin agam " she 
cried. ' I hat A what I mean. It'i 
an nt'M y-iirt. t ihink you uujthl 
to tee a dortnr aboui thr way 
you drift ofr 

Hr iir.niL'tn himtrlf back: He 
didn i. idler >ll. have U> ask 
Irmi why ihr way losing hri 
P>i i ienr. e with liini. Suddrrtly 
hr knew It was a simple 
p&yi-h illogical lai.L renll> 

He had always looked up to 
her, Irt her make decisions He 
had been — he'd been hrr*. 
But since he gui interested iu 
this rrvarch to fit him for jurv 
dutv, she felt she was foaing 
hun. Shr was. by golly, ihat 
wa« it — die was jeaJoua of hii 
mind when tt went away from 
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her Whrn she couldn't control 

it. 

Now thai wa» a thought hr 
wrould have lo explore In ir r . 
Apjiairntly. in hi* MaturoJ-born 
humility, nnplantrd at birth, 
nurtured by hji mothrr. in- 
* rraned bv hii war experienres. 
or lack of them, h^d been lei- 
tinx lrma do hi* thinking for 
him. 

And *he resented it whrn he 
walked where she rguld not 
lead 

Mr said. "Lrt'i get back to 
this bemtt alike, ntv dear. In 
what wayi, would vou iav 

Irtn.i eased hrr face bark t« 
nmmal ^Wrll," she continued 
*lo»lv. "wr like a paifi-rrt Wr 
Likr to know where wr Hand 
At the bank. In our budget. 
In our routine. The thmgi wr 
do and don't do " 

He in* it very elearlv. listen- 
ing to her li wiib a pattern 
all right. Quite a small one 
L'p, breakiast. ptnl office, city, 
home, dinner. reports, TV" 
Once in a while dinner out at 
-l modest restaurant, Very Jew 
fnrntli 

Hr wondered about that, 
lima wai so meticulous about 
those iHrthday cards ortd anni- 
vrnarv cards But when it 
came to people rommg in and 
out. or invitintf them — it wai 



tt would hr ihr eaiirst wa>. 
It tTTUstnly would. Becauie 
if it didn't work he would have 
lo try some oilier way 

What did the psychologv 
books call it? Compulsion 
That wai it. fie. Jatnrtj M >" 
CkmtOfl a juror ai some near 
lime now. knrw a rval hone*i- 
lo-goodnesi rvmpulsion 

Hr just had to br ra k t hv 

naitcfu of thrar live*, stimr- 
how. He had tu ge( tmdei 
Erma'i skin and bieak her down 
and prove to her that she hud 
mamcd a persuii, a man — not 
a boy, not m child — a thinkin.- 
maf; 

Hr Uy very quiet. Ititenjriit 
itiirniU 

A little broken sob, perhaps? 
A heaving nf rhr ihnulden 3 

It would lie «i wonderful, 
really. Ilr could reach os-er 
and touch thr warm tears on 
hrr checks and put hi* mouth 
down on hers Then hr could 
pull those rubber handi off the 
bottom of those tight braids 
and unwind all that beautiful 
hair and hold her closr and un- 
wind hrr — and hinuelf — 

The sound came It came 
in a Little spur i 

li was a gen ihr snore, lrma 
lay brsidr tup, snoring a bhitrr 
Op air trr-rn hrr purkcred lips. 

J-imr* shouk then. He shqpk 
to hard that be bad to double 
hi> fiio to vive himself iirength 




*t*r4>hably a friend of lis* f-room 



a rare lintr L'*uatlv busme»i 
too. 

"Dull, isn't it?" he heard 
hunicli &a> 

He heard her gasp 

Wrll. if lrma diould cry* or 
luse her IrjrBpcr, it would br 
breaking the pattern with a 
■.nijsh, all right. Just as his 
absorption in the crime Hook* 
was breaking il 

"As a matter a( fact, lrma," 
hr went on quietlv "you're 
pretty dull yQursr.ir, you 
know ' ' 

That ought to do it. Hr lay 
lherr. and somewhere iniide of 
him James J. MacClinlon shook 
lor his rudeness Or. like thr 
morning whrn hii handt lore 
open the envelope from the 
Superior C.ourt^ he wanted ro 
shiikr fqr it. But somehow hr 
managed not tri 

"Wrll. 1 never — 1 never 
lrma began (hirkly Then ahr 
broke off. reached for the buhl, 
switched it off, and rolled ovrr 
on Her iidr 

Janiri lay still beside hex. 
He vrjited for hrr body to 
quivr u Ultk Hr had always 
been very nice to lrma. r'-allv 
1 1 tnssl have bern a thiKK, 
that senienct:. 

He waited with the merit 
clean feeling inxidr of hmi. It 
was better — r>b. much — than 
the lime he'd walked out of 
Sahron'i office, feeling superior 
lor al"H"i i he first time in hit 
lift 

If br could just make lrma 
cry. If he cuuld prove irt her. 
and to himself, th^t whatr\ r cr 
he said wan important to hrr 
Important enough lo break 
down the barriers and Irce the 
•oft ton hair — and everything 
else iiuidr of her If he could 
know that the pattern could 
splinter hecftiuw *he cared 
enough for him in be hurt by 
what he said 1/ he could only 
know that 



enough to pull aui v.! his stdr of 
the bed. 

He reached for his robe and 
went, binrfooted and lilent. out 
of thr door and downstair* to 
the living-room He stood for 
a minulr in the middle of thr 
room and the dinkiti|g was like 
the i in i- be had p tv union u 
when he was ten Fim hio 
bones would rattle, and then 
he would be ravished with heat. 

Toe heal came, too. When 
it ebbed away he fell very- 
weak and tired 

He went ro the big chair 
turned on the readi ng lamp, 
and reached lo the rolfix table 
whnr thr books wrre piled up 
Hr shufflrd through them t 

duwly breinrnru; (o feel better. 
Finally hr pullrd our our vol- 
ume lie sat studying the whitr 
embedded Inters on the cover 
for a long timr 

' ' Wife Killers of I list or> ' 
ihr\ read 

Hr grinned ai last, freely 

amusrd 

One of ihr other book* on 
thr table some where hrld a 
line for telling the nerd for 
reading ibis book MKht nnw 
Soiut'iJung about viranous sat- 
isfaction, and si! men's con* 
trolled and huddrn urite in kill 
the thing thev loved 

Oh. well . . 

He setUed down to his read- 
ing. Thr calm began to work 
its way all through turn 

t'ndrr the ralm. under the 
wordi hr was putting into hit 
mind from thr printed pagr, 
ran the familiar repealed 
thuueht. Sotnewhere, perhapi 
there is a man like these in the 
book Ready lo murder. To- 
ll igb t ' Tomorrow ? 

Very soon, now. Because as 
soon at he does. James thought, 
I'll he called to jury duty — 
and it s mrant tn br 

It's a pattern. A lot itrooger 
than the pattern in this houir. 



We're bound to mm, thii man 
and 1. when the tttnr is right ' 

He read unlil his eyes began 
to- close Then he went to thr 
closet and brrmghi oul Irma's 
aJghjin He settled himself 
comfortably on the davenport 
turned off the hnht, and stared 
through the tquarrs of the 
CM^emrnt window bug the edghl 
which wai only a little darker 
than r:> ■ rooft] 

It Wat a pattern, all n.nhl 
Funnv tliint, ihouirJi No jiusl- 
irr how hard hr tried, hr just 
couldn't term to imaame whai 
the guv looked |Qu 

}■ rank Savraito ran quicklv 
Jightly. i liiitinu to th* dark 
placet. crau:iig die sirerts iu 
the bl.icke^i spoil He ran 
lowardt home. 

All ol the wmc had drained 
from him Hi* breath wai 
djurl and jumbled in hi* ears 
Hr ran. block *dter dark blot k 
awav from the brilliance ol the 
gas station. Away from the 
jgnvise rark «nd rhr h^urr in 
the lilde gbsa cage 

The trees hune limp over 
him. weary and still without a 
night's brer?* to nir ihem 
Irimp. in this latest hour of the 
night, the short ihrxkim,- lira 
betforr dawn, when all moved 
dbggiihJy. heart and sirr-p,,» L 
mind and brain 

He padded around the iidr 
of hj* house. Hii poor mjM-r 
able house whirh was a thin 
rorjf only over thr head of Pica 
A thin wall onlv brlwccn thr 
kids and ihr slash of the world 

No more Thicker walk 
Thicker roof Food for all. 
Different now From riehr this 
minute DhTerent W i i h 
irmnr* With n paddiriL* 

He turned the knob It 
rwined easily in his hand. With 
the door ihui the kitchen 
turned in a muffled black, thir,> 
against hii eves He slrjod still 
for a moment 

Call her? Should he rrv 
"Pica" into the dark and 
roiLir her to ccirnr tn hin: 1 

No Instead he would go to 
her. Softiv. He would kneel 
beside the ihiu flai brd and 
touch her awake. Then he 
would tell hrr, the iwn of therti 
whimpering Not wakine the 
kids lo quesiiun.i and exciir- 
mcm until ii had to be 

The old linoleum creaked, tt 
tried to snare hii feet. He 
lifted them high And \\w th<-t\. 
down deUcateJv Hr frit his 
way ihroQgh lo ihr bedroom, 
his hands and arms jutted 
heforr hirn. He touched thr 
iron hot lorn of the bed and fol- 
lowed hit searching fingers until 
he came to (he top. He knelt, 
rearhmy slowly, exultation in 
him. a glow, a strausnr glow like 
none before, toward* a warm 
tan abouldrr 

Thrn he remembered the 
mnnev and pulled hit hand 
back He reached into hit 
pocket and touched the bills 
Reassured, he stretched hii 
hand once more towards his 
wire 

Hi* qDcstine fingers met ih< 
rrjuuhnei* of the old hlnnkei. 
the unflattened contour ol thr 
pi flow 

Thr bed was empty 

He jumped to his feei and 
ran to thr door to twitch on 
thr sharp overhead hulb The 
lied was empty. Pica wai not 
lyintx I hr re , nwnke or asleep, 
worn from tears or brinht with 
imilinie Pica was not in thr 
brd. in the room 

He raced across the narrow 
hall to the othrr bedrooin Umr. 
more he dammrd on the light 
The kids' bed was emptv 
Where their thotdd have been 
three dark, curly hrads there 
was onlv blaiikurv 

Of all the things which bar! 
screamed inside Frank •Savranu. 
anger and killtnt;, and the 
strange, sweet June belorr the 
marrying, this thing made the 
loudest cry ins; 

It earned a knife sharper 
than anv twitch blade, rasping 
and slashing and tearuiic. 
through his stomach, through 
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his heart, thrrrusjh hit tfaioai 

to imbed itsr!f in the ion 0* 
hit bead 

"Pica." he veiled Hi r-: 
from room to room "Pn.i 
Pu-a Pic* 8 

Nowhere Nowhere f'n 
was now her . 

He stood on the lopsided 
tire* porch and watched atro** 
the weed* the slow rise of ilr 
tun. Mortiioc Pita 

At last he ran to I he houv 
next door i was j .-ns: linu 
ol prHiudimr liefoie gnybbdH 
answered 

"Pica." hr yelled ai the inai 
who stood then M VVbcri 
Pica? Where arr thr kidn*' 

The man v/a"* higQi'r thai 
Fratik. iiruadrt Stirri ion 
Htvct had he spoken to Frank 
in the years of livinsr brnflr 
hm 

*'Your Wife's v.tflim-*f BI 

said He smiled ai if H Wrrl 
a happv ilnnu "Shr t onje oil 
hrre. bswhng and corrviDg tfir 

bftby with the huh npf 
dragging on hrr sku; M> oJi 
woman he lignalleu a ta.t 
thumtr towards ihr miti: 
the house "m\ old wunta: 
give hrr ten dollari and n ru*» 
of coffee and dried h" kvh 

I i i'm cried "V\ti. n 
Where t 

The man Looked bigger thai 
eve r "You pun k he laid 
tluwh "Yon drrtv puns 
You re no pood voursell. so yot 
gotta prove somethin' hv hurtm 
the onl\ people whf> think. v<n 
mm a punk I eul no u* 

frank \v\ the worrl> r»>(: 
ar:mnd hun "W.hrn* lie 
cric^ ng.ui/ "Tell mr whrf- 
I goiij hnd her I eutta bucr- 

Wtert 

Th e ma n loo kod n t il he 
wanted io sluu him One far 
hand drew bark a litfJ" '1 brl 
hr smhrd. shTueeed. and 
hi'i head 

"What differrnrc > " he ask I 
rnournrulK. "She wrtll to her 
mothrr's on thr bUF ' 

Ik turned around ujuickK 
and walked inio the house Th» 
door tlainmed. tlappiui? rebor 

The runoinr bettan a«in 
thrii 

The day lif led itself from 
the edge of the skv. and vawned 
from grey lo blur The tree- 
tlreiched their limpnei- 
mnvernent, and shook theinselve* 
in the new hrrrr' 

Frank Savrano san alunr 
the pAvernenti, noi hidint.- u, 
the shadows not finding any 
shadftws, as lie had before. H»- 
ran boldlv sund wildly, dowt. 
the streets Ihcginmng t'i movr 
and stir with ibe dav He 
crossed the corneri slantwuu 
the quickesi wav He did no: 
know ii anvune locked at hm, 

I n his leet this time thert 
was onK one wnrd, nnr name 
h tore him and pushed n 
and gave him breath whn 
there should nn ioni(ri hi 
breath 

Al the bus station he vanker 1 
into thr i>ot*ke( ond pulled out 
the bills Hr gralibrd one ,im- 
thot it under the wicket H- 
narned the town where Pica'* 
mothrr lived Hr picked up thi 
ticket and raced to wa r d* thr 

After an unrounfrd hmr 
when his breath win »in-- :. 
eKcepi for thr way his heart 
shook it. the right but pulled 
up before him 

Twenty-five mdr* of citv and 
couLDtiy ran together before hn 
eyrs Tnrre could have been ft 
policeman l>ciidr him and hr 
would not have known. Thcrt 
could have bern ten bollle* of 
wine beside him and he would 
not have cared 

One tiling; only did he hold 
rlearlv it, his conn inm imn. 
The une of the town Whrn 
the drivrT called it. he pushed 
roughly ihrriugh the aislr and 
ttaued himself down the step* 
and on to the highway 

He ran ajjatn The countn 
lane wax there, *crcdrojnp at 
him fiom the opposite side of 
the lawn 

The hnii-r was old. bo*, 
rfcait. No weeds. Set back from 
thr road. A clean, good place 

To pagr 49 
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Paintin g Inside? 

France, famous Dior mannequin, 
demonstrates 

revolution 
in paint! 
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It s THIXOTROPIC velvet enamel 
This entirely new Taubmans formula 
revolutionises painting in Australia! 

Only true one coat cover of any surface . . . even on b 
raw concrete wall. 

No mess! No trickles down handle of brush or ilerl 
Splashes almost nil. 

Saves so much money! No sealers! No undercoats 
even on new raw surfaces! No second coat. 

Quick-dry, Paint in the morning, use the room same 
nightl 

Speed of a jet! Using a roller you can cover a square 
/ard of wall in 10 seconds. 

Washable and you can touch up any time. 

It's enamel . . , keeps its soft velvet finish years longer! 



19 VELVET-FINISH COLOURS 

For doors, windows and other woodwork in same room use 
Taubmans Revelite Semi-Gloss or Full-Gloss. 



New can design make! 
painting easier 

It's wider and tquattei ••" 
you can really scoop out o full 
brush lewd to get that rsvu one 
coat No wiping on rim oJ *h* 
can with Thix. And remember, 
painting with Thu is faster »ull 
when you use u Rota Cola roller! 
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He leaned on the door for 
a minute, oner he reached it. 
Thr sweat rolled down from 
his hair likt hoi rain Then 
he grabbed what he rould of 
hii breath and knocked, keep- 
ing it weak and gentle, on the 
door. 

Pica's mother Answered it 
almost at once. She f-tood there, 
small, dark, sharp in her nose 
and eves. She stood there, like 
her daughter grown older. But 
nut afraid. 

"Go away," she said, clearly, 
full of hair, full of sickness at 
the eight of him, "Go away imd 
do not come bark. Don't ever 
com'* back" 

"Please." frank said, ihe 
ward strange on his twisting 
mouth. *'Pica. Please.'" 

She began to shut the door. 
He pushed against it. Not 
roughly. But strongly. 

"You have hurt her enough. 
Your kids got to have a 
chance — n 

The door gave way, and she 
gave way. Frank was in ihc 
room, off balance from the 
pushing. 

There wai Pica. There she 
wm. She itood in the middle 
of the room, no color at all 
about her, except the dark of 
her eyei and the black of her 
hair 

"Pica," he fried. Htr hurried 
townrdi her, hit arms out. 

Pi ca backed away. Hi n gin g 
aa arm before her face. To 
protect herself, save herself 
from blows From the meanness. 
The meanness she krrew far 
sure now, and would not mcU 
against. 

"Pica," Frank cried again 

He reached her, He went, all 
in one motion, hit arms around 
her want, slipping and slid- 
ing tn the floor on his knees, 
,Hc hid his face against her 
ankles. 

"Do not have me," he 
sobbed. "Do not go. 1 Jove you, 
Pica. 1 k»ve you." 

No sound then in the room 
but the sound he had never 
heard before. The sound of a 
man crying. A man who could 
no longer spit on anybody. Who 
could scare nobody. Who knew, 
bntead, himself, the spit and 
the scare. Deeply and at last. 

Slowly, slowly, with a whis* 
pered little rustle under the 
noise of the sobs. Pica slid down 
to rest beside him on the floor. 
Slowly, her arms touched his 
shoulders. Her hands moved to 
his head and made a cup and 
pulled it against her. 

From .1 great distance, 
muffled and hkcuped, Frank 
heard h<* words begin to come. 
The thtng he had to tell her. 
The thing he had run through 
trie night for. 

"I went there. To the station. 
I itood there in the dark. And 
Mr. Michaels, he slept- I culled 
him. He woke and looked at 
me. In my hand. Pica, in my 
pocket, there was a knife with 
the switch blade. In my heart, 
in rav soul. Pica, there was 
the killing, like tn Korea. 1 ' 

Her hands loosened, ihrn 
tightened. The rocking stopped, 
and then started up again. 

"He opened his eyes and 
looked at me. He said, 'Frank 
Savrano, what are you doing 
here?* He got up. Easy he got 
up and sure and not afraid of 
me He— he put out his hand, 
Pira 

" "Frank.' he said r Tin glad 
to tec yci. Boy,' he said, TVe 
been getting up my courage to 
come over to your place. 1 think 
about you. Frank. 1 think of the 
good you did around here. The 
way you whistled l!uw hard 
ynu worked. 1 think, I can for- 
give one mistake, I think.' " 

The sub* worked themselves 
otit with the words, the wonder- 
ful unbelievable word*. Frank 
took his hands from Pica's 
ankles, to cover her own hands 
on his head. He took them 
and broughr them around and 
held them tight against his 
chrit Then he lificd his head 
and looked at her. 

"In the night, Pirn." he said 
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slowly, "white I stood there 
waiting to rob — and to hill, 
maybe — Mr. Michaels said he 
was sorry. He said I was a good 
boy and he guessed he always 
knew it. He said, Tomorrow 
yau came back to me, Frank. 
We work hard together. Maybe 
we have that repair shop some 
day sooner than you think/ He 
said that to me, Pica/ 1 

Hie waited a moment, think- 
ing about it. "Then he gave me 
money to begin. I ran home. 
You were gone." 

Frank shook his head. Tears 
sprayed out from the comers 
of his eyes, 

"Pica," he whispered, "if 
there could be the melting one 
more time. The hoping once 
again. I promise— I know — 
never again, never, never, in 
the whole of my life, will there 
be the meanness. Never again 
this anger. This T know. Pica, 
I will be so good. In the name 
of God, Pica, I swear it, I will 
never burl you again." 

The look on her face began 
and it was morning riling from 
the dark time. It spread in 
liilht and sweetness. It spread 
and was so bright Frank could 
not stand its glitter. He put 
his head uti to her shoulder. 

Pira held him and rocked 
him, there on the floor of the 
good clean house. 

Pira's mother said softly, as 
if not to hrcak anything with 
her voice, **I go make coffee." 

As she passed ihe two kneel- 
ing figure* she touched her 
hands against the tight-held 
heads. 

It was a blessing. 

Some time in the night, per- 
haps because of the disenmforr 
of the couch, James J Mac- 
Clinton came widely, itarllingU 
awake. He lay for a moment, 
knowing that El was close to 
dawn because it was to dark, 
then he sat up. 

He Ml light, in a very queer 
way. As if he had been ill 
and was now better, and tasted 
rvery sensation of improving 
health. 

He began to walk back and 
forth across the unlighted 
room. 

It would come soon, now. 
Hr felt it. The real summons 
for jury duty Tn just a little 
while Isr would be called. 

He would sit in A room and 
there would be many others 
from whom to choose But 
they would look at his dignity^ 
his new iurencu t till fine, solid 
appearance, and they would 
select him. 

They would ask him the 
question* and he would answer 
them firmly, definitely. In a 
voice that showed he k new 
exactly what he was about. 
They would see his arrutj^nL 
nose, his heavy eyebrows, hear 
his oYcisive tones, feel die 
knowledge of his research and 
ability. And they would select 
him. ' 

The bubbles of excitement 
bcqati lo stir in his chest aguirt. 
He hartsed on the light. He 
walked by the coffee table and 
pulled the books gently, smiling 
a little, feeling himself put the 
smile an his f$£c, 

He began to hunt for a mum 
rettt There was none tn the 
little rloiionne fu which Irma 
ireasured above all other pos- 
sessions. There was none down 
behind the cushions of the 
chain or the dai-rnport- 
Ilc opened the desk- 
It was probably a hopcle&» 
wish. Irma thought smuking 
was messy. 

He sa t down on the 1 i ttie 
chair before the desk. 

Really, it was a good thing 
he hadn't thought of it before, 
he decided ruefully. All the 
yean until this summer he had 
knuckled under to Irma and 
her ideas and foibles. He had 
arreptcd her own valuation of 
him. A poor clod, really. That 
was it. Heaven help Irma If sfus 
had married somebody else. By 
thii time she would be deserted 
— or dead. 
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He gnnned- Never should 
have read "Wife Killers of His- 
tory" just before going to bed. 

He cat still, staring at bis 
hands. 

Suddenly, as quickly as wake- 
fulness had come, a depression 
began to fill bis mind and slip 
dawn through all of his body. 
It took away completely the 
good feeling he had known over 
the past weeks, the unexplained 
joy of being isjde to Irma, the 
strength of his mind, studying 
and analysing ' and making a 
place for itself. 

He pulled a pad towards him 
and began to scribble on it. 

"There is a reason for every- 
thing. Ergo there is a reason 
for this fog of misery which 
has so quickly descended on 
me. The reason is — ■ 

He stopped, his eyes focused 
dully on the sharp point of the 
pencil. "It is/' be continued, 
and it was almost like auto- 
matic writing, the words com- 
ing out shaggy and run- 
together and not at all like bis 
usual neat hand, "that some- 
how, all at once, 1 can see what 
freedom means. What being a 
nun means. What it would have 
been like if I had never married 
Irma." 

His eyes stopped focusing: 
His mind came to a point. From 
now on f it said, with great de- 
cision and lurcness, t am master 

in my own home. 

It would be so much belter. 



ty pewri tten . And t ha t ihe 
other was methodically spaced 
in black handwriting. 

He forced himself to read 
the typewritten address first- 

"James J. MacClinton, l»48 
Sandalwood Place, Franklyn 
City, California." 

His heart grabbed a quicker 
tempo. He turned- bis eyes 
slowly, suddenly blinded with 
headache, to the upper left- 
hand corner. 

"Superior Court of Los An- 
geles County." 

When had she picked it up? 
A later sorting? In with her 
letters? After he left for the 
city ? 

"I knew it, 1 knew il v [ knew 
it," he heard himself whisper. 

He tore open, the already 
opened envelope, noting that it 
had been slit neatly, the way 
Irou slit oil letten with her 
li 1 1 le ivory opener. 

He took each word to him* 
self slowly, letting it hit in joy 
against him. 

It was the summons, all rig hi. 
It was the clarion call he had 
been waiting for. It asked him 
to appear Friday morning. 
Wednesday, Thursday — three 
days from this dawning day. 

He didn't savor the joy, 
though. The heavy thud of 
his heart, the thickness of the 
depression, wouldn't let him. 

He picked up the second 
letfer- 

For a moment he was caught 
and held in an old habit. Irma 
never opened his mail. She 
was. far too honorable for that. 




" Thank you for t*W iteni&nttmtiortt young 
man, and Vm mure that you'll make tome girl 
a wonderful hatband J* 



his thoughts Went On, wiihuut 
hit volition, as the writing had 
done, if he were really Tree. 
Really free. 

A small apartment some- 
where in the city. Never again 
would he have to be home on 
time because Irm.i was cooking 
liver. 

He rould eat out after his 
last call, sitting in some snug, 
sin al I rests ur an l with a book 
in front of him. He could go 
lu some of the night classes at 
the college, if he liked. He 
CPU Id bowl any number of 
nights hr desired, And meet 
wpe men and make some 
Ir iends. 

He e tin Id invite people in 
for drinks before dinner. Irma 
deplored liquor, too. 

Absently, absorbed in the 
struggling ideas, his hands of 
their own accord filtered 
through the slots of the desk, 
feeling for cigarettes. They 
found none. 

They pulled, irutrad, two 
clean white envelopes from one 
pigeonhole They laid the 
envelopes neatly, side by side, 
on the gleaming mahogany tur- 
f ace- 
One envelope had a pure 
stamp in the right-hand rnmer. 
A stamp as yet unsullied by 
lines and usr. 

The other stamp, James 
noted slowly, was cancelled. 

Then- was no reason for his 
heart to beat so luudly. No 
reason at all for Ihe roaring in 
his cun. He hadn't allowed his 
eyes to fall on the addresses, 
had he? 

Yet he knew that one was 



In return, of course, he never 
opened hers. Didn't even want 

to. 

Now he wanted to. 
But first, the address, 
"Superior Court of Los An- 
geles County " How black her 
ink was. How carefully ihe 
dotted her i's and crossed her 
l's. 

He tore ihe envelope almost 
in half, savagely ripping it 
tippti. 

"My husband/' Irma had 
written , "is away on an ex- 
tended business trip. There fore t 
he will not be able to serve on 
jury duty as you have requested. 
He would also, I am sure, be- 
cause we have discussed it, like 
me 10 request for him that he 
be excused from further calls 
at this time. His business re- 
quires much travelling. He has 
not been well. And absence 
from his work would mean a 
very real hardship upon the 
pattern and uV budget of our 
live*.'' 

After a long while James 
whispered to himself, "She 
shouldn't have done that. She 
had no right to do that to 
me." 

He got up slowly, one letter 
dangling from each hand. He 
walked into the kitchen. There 
was an opened packet of ciga- 
rettes on the window-sill above 
the sink. 

He set the letters down, as 
if they were fragile ceramics, 
and picked up the cigarettes, 
He lit one. Hr noticed ihat hts 
hands were shaking. Not just 
wanting to shake. Moving up 
and down in a fine quick little 



arc that could not be con- 
trolled. 

He ran water into the small 
pal. He turned on the gas and 
stood watching it. He reached 
into the cupboard and brought 
out the coffee canister. He 
measured as carefully as bis 
trembling hands would allow. 
He put the stem and strainer 
into the pot. He waited for it 
to boil, so that he might turn 
down the heal. 

He didn't think. He didn't 
feel. He shook and dragged on 
his cigarette and watched the 
amber bubbles come at last into 
the bigger glass bubble of the 
percolator, and plop and sing, 
plop and sing. 

When it was almost time he 
pulled a cup and saucer from 
the dish cupboard. He set them 
neatly down beside the stove. 
He turned the gas off and let 
the coffee stand a moment. 
Then he poured it, a silken 
steaming stream, into the thin 
cup. 

He stood to drink it. it was 
scalding against his tongue. 
But he did not feel it. All of 
him, tongue, skin, throat, 
heart, body, spirit, seemed to 
be wrapped in a strange insula - 
iion t i mpervious and thick. 

When he had finished the 
coffee he walked Across the 
kitchen and read both of the 
letters again. Slowly. Word by 
word, until sentences stayed 
clear. 

He shook his head and 
sighed. 

Then he walked into the bed- 
room. 

He did not turn on the light. 
Dawn was on Hi slow way 
through the drapes and there 
was an eerie, faintly luminous 
quality about the room 

Irma lay as be had left her. 
On her side, her braids splayed. 
Through her puckered lips a 
blister of air snored itself into 
the quiet. Over and over. 
Steady and unremitting. 

James reached gen t ly ore r 
Irma. He picked up his own 
unused pillow. Hr held it 
lightly, cradled in hii hands. 
They had stopped shaking. 

He nwvrd the pillow, very 
slowly and definitely, down to* 
ward the source of the snore. 
He touched it acaiml- the 
goody-good clean face. He 
leaned, suddenly, hard, all 
muscle and man, against the 
pillow, against the struggle. 

When hr lifted it. after an 
unknown time, the snore had 
■topped. The blister of air 
had broken, permanently, 

There was never such a 
q "airiness in rhr world 

tn the middle of the hush 
James reached down and slid 
the rubber bands off the 
snagged, skinny ends o\ the 
braids. With easy, deft fingers 
he unbraided the long, thick 
hair. He ran hts fingers through 
its looseness, its silken cleanli- 
ness. He spread it out on the 
pillow, beautiful and wanton 

"Such a shame, ' 1 he 
mourned softly, **Such a 
shame." 

The shame of it was thick 
in his throat And the clustered 
tears in his eyea. 

James turned and walked out 
of the room, shutting the door 
softly, as if not to awaken 
somebody , 

In the living-room he went 
lo the chair before the coffee 
table. He sat down and reached 
forward to touch the books. 
The name al the top one stared 
insolently back at him. 

Wednesday — Thursday — 
Friday, Friday morning. 

Then it hit him. Hard, 
Blow alter blpw. 

He could not serve on the 
jury. Not now Not ever. Not 
on any jury. 

He pushed his head forward 
into his hands and subbed. 

After a long lime, when the 
sobs were thinning of them- 
selves, way in the back of his 
mind another thought began 
lo stir. 

It would be something now 
to say "I do." You don't get 



lo iay very MtBS, 

A long rime ago, one morn- 
ing in the car, when was it, 
be had heard those words in 
his mind. He had thought, it 
would be the real thing, to sit 
up there and listen to the 
judge and two lawyers, and tho 
clerk or whatever he was who 
•aid, "Do you solemnly swear 
to tell the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing hut the 
truth, so help you Cod?" 

What else -had he thought? 

Pull it out now Remember, 
remember. He had thought, 
who is going to get a chance 
to swear to tell the truth? That 
is the defendant, isn't it? 

The defendant! 

Excitement drifted into him, 
cool at first, then getting; hotter* 
getting steaming, like the coffee 
in the pot. 

Somewhere, hit mind pulled 
out from its earlier thought, 
perhaps there ii a man like 
these in the book- Ready lo 
murder. Tonight f Tomorrow ? 
Very soon, now. 

And il'i meant to be, he had) 
thought. It's a pattern a lot 
stronger than the one in this 
house I 

It's a pattern so big — so wild 
and big and inevitable — that 
the pattern in this bouse had 
to be smashed first. Completely 
and finally smashed. 

He stood up on the strange 
great wave of stimulation. He 
walked with certainty across the 
room and picked up the phone 
He dialled carefully. 

While he listened to the bell 
ringing be began to see a pic- 
ture. A picture of a man 
accused. The heart, the centre, 
the spotlight of the courtroom. 
The vibrant living source who 
had brought the court into 
session. 

Abruptly he laughed aloud in' 
the quiet house which had no- 
body in it but himself. 

A voice answered him, tinny 
and metallic:, on the phone. 

"Police Department," the far 
voice said. 

James stood very straight and 
assured, a* a man who has 
studied crime and police pro- 
eedures should. 

"Homicide," he stated clearly 
into the phone. 

He stared beyond the in- 
strument. Straigiii, straight, 
into the mirror with the 
polished bmss I ra me, touched 
now by a finger of (he new 
day's sun. 

The picture came very clear 
then. Detailed and wlal. 

He saw the face and figure 
or the man on triaL *At the 
table with the lawyer. Lifting 
his hand to testify on bis own 
behalf. Climbing, dignified, 
and arrogant and sure, to the 
raised witness stand. Not hang- 
ing its head, though HoldiftK 
it proudly. To face twelve 
people. 

A new voice came through 
the receiver. "Homicide," It 
snapped at him, already in a 
hurry. 

James look a long, easy 
breath. "This is James J. 
Mm Clinton. ' he said steadily, 
"or 16HB Sandarwood Place. I 
would like to report a murder." 

He lifted his head, tipped it 
slightly to bring out the strong 
chin, and smiled at himself in 
the mirror. Smiled at himself 
in complete recognition at last. 

"We were bound to meet, 
this man and T. When the time 
was right." 

On Octobrr 16, the jury 
called to sit at the trial of 
James J. MacClinton, Franklyn 
City, California, confessed 
wife-killer, consisted of, in 
alphabetical order: 

Anderson, Jane. 

Clearer. Mrs. Frances. 

Hargrove, John. 

Kimmcl, Eric. 

Long, Mrs Ellen. 

Norton, Paul. 

Oliver, Henry. 

Otis, K other inc. 

Park, Mrs Dolly. 

Reynolds, Elrannr 

Rnstenheim, Martin. 

Savrano, Frank. 
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vwuoij hii long lcipi upwards 
until hii feet rrtipd on ihr 
handlebar*, urid, turning, 
winked over hii ihouldrr jt the 
youngster. The old machine 
jerked in front wheel in fm- 
phaiie disapproval, and Chrii 
removed hit feel hmttly. Riding 
the ipare bike, he decided, waa 
good for the humility. 

Almmi every perton in Lon^ 
Street tool an evening new»- 
pajfcr, ;ind from the names Don 
hud written on them U irrnied 
that no one hud moved from 
their hou&u since the last lirnr 
hr'd delivered paper* there, 

Slr A ]thily he il.d old Mr. 
Stoned handle into the holder, 
hoping na one was iboui Me 
had a feeling (hwt if the aid 
gciuLriiun confruntrd him he 
would be driien by some 
dreadful compulsion to tay. "It 
Wasn't me dint too It your 
.tpples T Mister." 

He hud folded Mi si Owen'i 
pa per with i pec in I tenderneu 
before he saw her plump little 
figure move with gentle vague- 
ness from behind the lavender 
hush. 

*Thal's a flood boy,*' ahe 
uid. taking it from him. '"'I tic 
other young scamp just throws 
it anywhere" 

He rested hii foot on ihr 
pedal and looked at her liuhi 
white mrl> .md found hu-i-.ri! 
made quite inarticulate by the 
swecineu uf the mrmories that 
Hooded his heart. She dived 
a llu tiering hand "into her 
apr on poe fce(. Here/' she 
taid, * , herc"s »ixpenec for you — 
you're a good boy.* 4 

H<- leaned over ihc ijjte sud- 
denly and kined her soft cheek 
before h is foot moved on t he 
pedal again. - The sixpence lay 
in his h rcut po- kct like a 
lucky charm. 

Number our Barrett Strrel 
was at ihe Unn of a «ecp lull 
His brakes squealed noisily as 
he stopped. The girl in the 
front garde* was slim and fair 
and cross. 

"S thought you'd never get 
here." she frowned. 

He leaned over the gate- 
post, hi* eyes eager. "Oh. 
gosh," he said. "I'd never boVtt 
believed it." 

She had taken the paper 
from him and Was scanning 
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the headlines, "You'd never 
have believed what?" she asked 
without looking up. 

"Well " he said incmlu- 
louily, Tm just an oi dinars 
chap, really — I had no idea 
you'd wait so long standing all 
on your own in the garden 
since i hr laii time 1 uin icd 
your hooks home from school," 

She looked up quickly. 
"What on earth . . .?" 

"And then,*' he mid humhly, 
"your only qentle rrpraarh 
was that you thought I'd never 
Ret here. I don't deserve it. 
really [ don't. 1 ' 

"Chris," she said ut List, 
"Chris Steele." 

"And to think you've even 
remembered my name." he 
tighed happily. 

"You fool," she smiled "You 
wrre always a fool and what 
are you doing delivering 
papers ?" 

""Ard lunea," he inounird. 
"me kids in rags and me missus 
nag? and nags. You know how 
it is." 

"I ihnuidu you were study- 
ing • ngineeriiig/' nlir said. 



V><HRlS nodded. 
"Open your mouth.*' he com- 
inanded. 

She rimed it firmly. "Whv?" 

"I want to see that rnvishing 
Urate." he said e.igrrly. *']\ 
had ihr greatest influence on 
ttty choice of i rafter." 

She laughed. "I sccin to re- 
member ihai you were always 
wanting to look at it." 

He scrrwed up his eyes. "It 
fascinated mr — it was like a 
small silver bridge. You tee 
what hig ihingi r»tnr from 
small beginnings. Any timt' 
now I'll be building the biggesi 
bridges, you ever saw." 

"Skite," she said, "How do 
you k now you "II get tb rough 
your raami?" 

"I feel lucky,** he said. "I've 
501 a lucky sixpence in my 
pocket and I've been kissing jll 
my old customers." 

She backed away from the 
gate. "I have to go." she said. 
" 1 've been wail i ng for ages 
for this paper." 



"Whul'i so imporunl about 
it?" 

"I have lt> see if I've won 
the wurd-building comprtition." 

"You!" he scoffed, "yuc werr 
the wont inciter in the class." 

"I've improved nivself,'' she 
said with dignity, "and this i« 
worth a thousand |Mtuiuh> — I've 
worked Kurd over it " 

He looked at her narrowly. 
Her hair wo> shiniru? and aoft. 
Her skin was faintly tail and 
smooth as wlk, and her eyes, he 
iliiiuijit. were the blunt he'd 
ever seen. 

"What do ynu want so badly 
with a thousand pounds?" he 
asked. 

"! want to travel," she said. 
"Set the world. I love this 
phir. tmi I don't want to slay 
hrtr forevef." 

"What's wrong with it?" he 
a»kcd, and wan vaguely sur- 
prised 4i t his own fierce rebel - 
liuii. "It's a wonderful town." 
llr pJW*Bti, and iheu went on. * 
"If I could rell yuu how it 
feels to ride ihruui*h die wind 
on a bike tu see everything 
green and freah t when all 
you've looked at for years hai 
been smoke." 

She was imilinj; at him, her 
eye* glinting in the sunlight. 
"You always knew everytlujig, 
d id n" t you. V ■ she wid, "you 
were always right." 

Jfr Idled his elbow from thr 
gate and ihe bike swung 
trinity. "Madam-" hr utim-d 
grandly, "you've hit the nail 
fight on rhr head." 

"Can I read my paper now ?" 
she disked patiently. 

"Go ahead." he said. "1 
have to go on to my other 
customers, anyway, but I'll be 
back. 1 rn taking over ibis 
round for ihree weeks." 

He put his foot hard (in ihe 
pedal to bring the hi-cvele 
down from [lie footpath to the 
roadway. Orire their he UKik 
both hands oil the bars, .md 
halaiicint; prrcarumsly shouted 
b.t" k »it her. "iftxik — no hands 1 ." 

"Show-ulT," shr called, but 
the was Already halfway up 
the drive, the paper opened up 
m her bands. 



"How's the romanee jsoing ? M 
Don .ib«rd. over the pile of 
papers )ie was sordng. "And 
aren't you sick of doing the 
round yet?" 

I'll lake the last one lint?" 
Chrii *aid. "I've drvrlujjcd an 
intefejtin^ son of armed truce 
with the ipare bike, and it's 
iiirmilating to say the lean. 
Then, of rouxse. I ger the odd 
lip frum Miss Owen and rvrn 
old Mr. Stone's ceased to ter- 
rify inc.** 

"About the romance ?" per" 
listed Don. grinning. 



The more origiiwlity 
you have in yourself, 
the more you sec in 
others, 

— Pascal. 



"As well as ran be ex- 
pei:led."' Chris answered 
gloomily. "With a girl as 
single-purposed as Liz. There 
haw been two wuril-Uuildint( 
mmprliiionf linee I've been 
here :"id Ml ctiaran tee shr*'t 
nidsipeh t-tery word in the dic- 
tionary." 

"Makes it COUgh" Don 
aiircrJ lympaihriically. "About 
the jnb, Chris. 1 was hopinc; 
you'd say tliat you'd had 
enouwh of being a nrwsboy and 
rejtlcn gracefully. As it is. Tm 
.ilr.iid I'll have to bre you." 

Chrit looked hurt. "Not 
g i vin g satisf aetion ?' ' 

"Young Smithy's romina 
hack tomorrow," Don ex- 
plained. "He's fed up with his 
roller-skates and now he's sav- 
ing up for a rarimt bike.' 

"I hupe he breaks his neck." 
Chrii said fiiriouslv. "Oo fOO 
know what this 'u goinc* to do 
to niy private life 7 " 

"Look/'' Dun wnd reason- 
ably, "you can't conduct a 
urea t ramanc v W a ti i ng a Kain st 
a ^urden yan- on a decrepU 
did bike — not for more thin a 
fortnight, anyway. You're on 
your uwti now. You'll have to 
really get things organised on 
a cuurting basis,' 1 

"You don't know what 
you're saying," Chris laid 
nlouinily. "Kvery lime I sug- 



"What tarerr?" 

"Word -building, of course." 
atiswerrd Chris. "I don't really 
know which she wants most — 
thr rliuuMnd pounds or the 
honor and gjury. She wants 
to travel, to abroad, and shr'i 
the type who'd w:mt to see 
■ verything. Just imairitir how 
lonn she'd be away."' 

"Then yuu'll just have to 
use charm/' Don grinned 
"Loads ol it — show her distant 
hrlds arrn'i always thr greeneiil. 
all lJi;it sort of thing." 

Chris looked at his wak-.h an*d 
inatrhed at his bundle ci 
paper*. "I hoi-e tu liuiry." he 
-.aid. tjoint* to Le lati* get- 

ting to Barrett Siitce, iind I'm- 
got In my goodbye to my oihet 
customers !n.v 

It was abuus> <btk w h b n 
Chris pedalled ihe old O0tC 
down Don's drivewBy. Don 
would have brrn home from the 
shuu :tgf* ago t he thought 
guiltily, and Beth would prob- 
ably lie waiting dinner for hi in 
Never mind, he had *;lad tidings 
of good news to irnpiirt. 

lie whittled and diaiuounied 
with a reckless tlnuri^h. The 
pedal rollapwd under his rn- 
thuMitfttic weight .nul he and 
the bike tolled helplessly in the 
grave*. Don came out from the 
kitchen hajltly, 

"You have?*' he asked, ignor- 
ing Chris' plight. 

"Have what?" 

"Got a date, of course. You 
really nude it >,r 

Chris dusted his trousers care- 
fully. "Don." hr iLtid in a 
hushed voice, "there never was 
rliami like the charm I usrd 
this day. ] had reserves of the 
stuff I didn'r even know about," 

"You look a mesj," said Beth 
from the doorway. "Your hair's 
awful, and your shirt's ■ rum- 
pled, and your faee ii dirty." 

"But. none the less," he told 
her modesdy. "ihe day U won. 
All fjlong Ijong Street I prac- 
tised, strewing charm among 
my customers, being i archil, o? 
course, not to dissipate it en- 
tirely." 

He placed the spare bike 
lovingly agaiust the fence. "By 
the time I got Ut the end of 
Barrett Street/' he went on, his 
eyes glowing, "it had built up 
to a sort of top-grar of irresisti- 
bility — he paused □gain, as 



''Could be," Don answered. 
"Li/ would know — but go on," 

"You wouldn't believe u" 
Chris flopped into a chair as 
he spoke, "but even after I left 
her with the date sewn up and 
nnly half the piipers delivered 
] still mund I had enough of 
the Mutt left to scatter a little 
uround as I Went over the 
bridge and up the hill." 

"What stuff?*' Beth asked 
ubtently, as die put plates on 
the table. 

"Charrn. of course," he said. 
"I've been telling you — I 
abound with it.*' 

"Go and wash your face," »he 
told him. 

"Would yo " mind," lie 
inked, "if I hurry' dinner * 
little. I have to fix the pedal 
and then I have to plan to- 
morrow's campaign." 

"What's the urgency about 
the pedal?" Don queried. 

"Didn't I tell you ?" Chrii 
replied. "That's thr dale. To- 
morrow afternoon, while the 
sun is full and high and all the 
birds are sinking AOngf of bliss 
jnd contrnLment, we are ridiim 
our on an rnthanted journey." 

"Well," Don'i voice rhntved, 
"if van d jidven me notice I'd 
havr hired you n tandem.'' 

The air was still and warm 
.md Chris scarrelv noticed me. 
infiltration of soft grey clouds 
irrio thr hhieness of the sky. 
lie went bv way of Long Street, 
and, leaning over Mis* Owen'i 
fence, picked a spri? uf lavender 
frum her hush. A Hide farther 
jlutig. Mr. Stone was pulling 
imaginary weeds from ht< im- 
maculate lawn. The uld man 
lifted his hand in greeting- 

"Would have given vou that 
book a bun! engineering/' he 
called regretfully, "but it's got 
a blue rover and the wife savs 
it matches the living-room just 
right." : 

Chris turned intu Barrett 
Slrert smiling gently. Where 
else, he thought, wendd you find 
people who hid behind lavender 
bu shes and hoa rded :e hnical 
book^ for their blue covers. 

She was w her line her bicytle 
up the hill towards him The 
full sk i rt of her blue frock 
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iwung softly against her body, 
and hii heart raced Diit to 
meet her with i quality of 
gladness he had never dreamed 
of knowing. 

"What tort of sandwicbr* cj sti 
you bring ?" he asked. 

'"Ham, and salad — is that 

aJJ rfghtr 

"Sophisticated/' he »id, 
consideringly, "but good. Mine 
are cheese/' 

"Your favorite*?" 

"Not re-ally," he said. "Tin 
not wild about them, but when- 
ever I go bike-riding I always 
take cheese sandwiches. It's 
a hangover from childhood — 
I'm a wry conventional type." 

"Sentimental," ihe corrected, 
"Lock, do you think we should 
go? I don't like the way the iky 
looks." 

"I do," he said prrumjily 
"Litde glint? of silver behind 
the <c]oudi. It may be grey aL 
the ruomcnt, but T foresee a 
bright future." 

"Don't go too f.iit then/' she 
warned "It's a long while 
since I'vp ridden j bicycle." 

At the railway gate* they had 
to wait while a train went 
through. He leaned against 
the handlebars and looked side- 
ways at hrr. "Remember when 
I laved your life up here?" 

"Saved my life?" she echoed. 

"Certainly," he said firmly. 
"Wc wrrt watching Ihr circus 
Train being unloaded and one oF 
the monkeys ejeaped and [ let 
you hide behind me," 

"I remember now," she 
laughed. 

"So you should," he agreed. 
"Don't ever forget it, either." 

The road was imooili and 
hard tinder their tyres, and the 
tree* lining it were green and 
still In the quiet air. 

"Ia«t your tongue* 1 ' ihe 
asked suddenly. 

"Quiet," he ordered, "I'm re- 
writing my script." 

•"Why?" She turned lirr 
head a little to look ai him. 

"I'd planned for sunshine," 
he mourned. "I wanted the 
sun to shine through the trees 
and the fish to jump in the 
river" 

"Why?" she asked again, 
"1 wanted attnusphcrc," he 
explained. "A small but brsc* 
ing breeze to whip our faces 
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into becoming flushes — you 
know what I mean ?" 

"! can't keep turning to look 
at you/ 1 she said, "or I'll fall 
off. but you do intrigue me." 

"I thought I'd made it 
clear/' be said. "I want you to 
absorb the day and the com- 
pany, so that when you go 
home you'll dream about it all 
and while you're still dreaming 
you'll tear up every word- 
hu i I d in g competition you can 
lay your hands on." 

"Is that all?" she asked. 

"Not quite," he said. "There's 
a sort of magic about riding 
through the country with . . . 
Can't, you feel anything ?" 

"Only that my calf muscles 
arc aching," she answered, 
"and that it's going to rain." 

"Oh, gosh/ 1 he sighed, "you 
were always slow on the uptake. 
We'll mm ofT here and go 
down an the river bank to have 
our sandwiches." 



O, 



'N the wide 
green bank the rain began to 
falj in slow, silent drops. 
"Just a summer shower/* he 
said. ''There" i a big log 
under that poplar — we'll tit 
there," 

"Give me the cheese/' she 
said, "nnd you can have the 
ham. It'll make thing* right 
about your saving my life." 

"Wgrnen," he said, "have no 
mi turn I girhenttity." 

"You must have met quite 
a few/' she said idly. "Tell me 
dboul them." 

"Well/ 1 he munched thought- 
fully for a moment. "There was 
Mavis — she had all the attri- 
butes. She could fling, she 
danced divinely, andi she could 
make a man feel larger than 
life. There was just one thing 
about her . , .** 

"Chris," she said excitedly, 
"thr fish are jumping in the 
river. Seel" 

"It's the rain/ 1 he said pro- 
saically, "making little whirl- 
pool!. 1 ' 

"No, it's not," ihe insisted, 
"and what was it about 
Mavis?" 

"She could spell/ 1 he con- 



fided. "Like mad — it was dis- 
concerting." 

"Oh-" She took a large bite 
of cheese sandwich and looked 
away from him. 

"Then," he said, "there was 
Made I ainc. She was a bobby- 
dazxler. Never saw a girl with 
such a set of teeth in my life." 

"Listen." She lifted her 
head. "You can scarcely hear 
the rain, but doesn't it feel 
wonderful ?" 

"How do you mean ?" he 
asked. 

"The smell/' she said. 
"Everything's fresh and green 
all in 3 few moments. Can't 
you feel it?" 

"X can feci it," he said, "but 
I was telling you about Made- 
lain e." 

* Ob, yes," she said guiltily. 

"Well," he said, "there was 
just this one thing. She'd been 
abroad, and every night 1 went 
to see her she showed me pic- 
tures of her travels. Wonder- 
ful pictures, but do you see 
what f mean?" 

"Have one of the salad und- 
Vciches," she said. "They're 
good." 

High above them, a magpie 
carolled proudly 

"It's a thrilling sound," she 
said, turning to him. "Did you 
ever lie in bed in the morning 
with the sun streaming through 
the window and listen to the 
magpies carolling, and feel 
good all over? 11 

"Mmm," he said, "but I 
wanted to lell you more about 
Mavis and MadeJaine." 

"You keep harping on them," 
she said irritably. 

"I just wanted to tell you/' 
he said, "that I couldn't have 
talked to either of them about 
fish jumping and magpies 
carolling Of about the way the 
grass smells after rain." 

"Couldn't you?" she asked, 
her voice small. 

"No." he said, "and tome- 
where in your life you have to 
have someone you can say these 
things to. Say, for instance, 
you were on this trip of yours, 
ail on your own, and you were 

asked to lunch with the rich 
Maharajah of Forcupinia?" 

"I could cope," she said 
stubbornly. 

"Maybe/' he said soberly, 



LiUt supposing youi cinru gui 

out of control and landed in 
the seventh fold of his Sunday 
(urban V* 

She laughed helplessly. 

"That's what I mean," he 
went on. "You couldn't giggle 
quietly to yourself all through 
the neat course, it would sound 
ridiculous, and Maharajahs just 
won't take that sort of thing, 
especially when it involves a 
seventh fold" 

"What use would you have 
beef], anyway?" she smiled. 

'Tin trying to tell you," he 
said, "that all through your 
life you have 10 have someone 
with whom you can share these 
situations.." 

He moved closer to her, wav- 
ing his sandwich apologeti- 
caSy. 

"f don't want to be rude," he 
said, "but you'd never win this 
thousand pounds anyway, so 
I have a proposition to make." 

She looked at him inquir- 
ingly. 

"I'll take over the word- 
building/' he said, and added 
modestly, "1 was always the best 
speller in the class." 

"Wc could only Bp half as 
far/* she said, "if there were 
two of ui." 

"What a lot you're taking 
for granted," he teased. Her 
head was close to his face, and 
he threw away the half-eaten 
sandwich "There was some- 
thing else about those girls," he 
said, "1 never wanted to touch 
their hair to sec if it really felt 
like saTk" 

ffe stopped and straightened 
suddenly. "Park up the sand- 
wiches, 1 ' he said briskly. "I'll 
have lo get back and get nn 
evening paper — start swotting 
up on the competition." 

"Leave it until another lime," 
the said against his shoulder, 
"the inn's coming out again — 
I want to see it shining on the 
water. This is a wonderful 
place." 

He pat his arm around her 
tightly and sighed gently, 
"Q.E.D.," he said, pushing 
back a soft strand of hair that 
had fallen over her forehead. 

"What's that?" she asked 
sleepily. 

"Nothing for you to worry 
aboui," he told her happily 
"Juit a little thing that Euclid 
used to say when he was closing 
a theorem." 

(Copyright) 



Dorit let your hands say %u&£u^'{ 

Mqb your tehds rotnefifiezf/y bwfy 



■Mic; hiiuichntd tasks and all imtdoor vporiv smooth on Softasiik Cream or Lotion and 
keep your hands romantically lovely. Rich, protective ollsinSoftosilk neutralise the drying 
efteu ol rursb soup* and determent: artd pteveni wind and weather chapping. Use fragrant, 
creamy Scftasilk uonbtunijy and then you* tiandH will stay .toft and unootb as silk! 




So-ftasiLk 




FAMIMS BEAUTY CREAM OR LITI 0 I * i/1 p»r bottt. * S™fl tub*. 2/3 * L«rg* tub*, 3/- * Economy hib.. 3/1 1 SOY IHf SK CCVNQMY WBf AMD SAVt HQHtlt 
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picture taking ... and enjoy fun over again 



AS* 



■ * i 



M VIEWERS! Wrick famous 
Kodak products demonstrated 
on "Disneyland", HSV7. 
Melbourne, and TCN9. 
Sydney. 6.30 to 1 1(1 p.m., 
Sundays 



Brownie Flash II 



CAMERA 





Kodak (Australasia) Pty. Ltd. 

tm Ati*r»AJ-i*M Womw 1 ! Wnui -March lb, Wj* 



National Library of Australia 



Branches in all States 



For bright, clear pictures, use Kodak's famous Brownie 
FJanh 11 Carneru. The quality Kodcl lens means crisp, 
clearly detailed pictures whenever you press the button 
— including portraits as close-up as 5 feel. You get 
eight piclures from every 620 Kodak film. An easily 
attached Brownie Flasholdcr allows you lo take fascinat- 
ing flash pictures anywhere, unjllme — day or night. 

They're made by Kodak, 
so you know they're good. 

Bwwnie Flash II Camera — £3.3.9 
£1.7.6 

The world's prcatvsl tiatnc in photograph tj 

Kodak 
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IN THE~Y\n>!LVS WEEKLY" 
PEANUT RECIPE COMPETITIO 



KINGAROY PEANUTS grown in the rich red soil of KINGAROY *n Sunny Queens- 
land are Virjrtirn enriched and supply more body building Proteins rhan any other 
food. When u«d in cooking or served straight from the shell they're a favourite 
with all the family. 

KINGAROY PEANUTS arc superfine in quality and Havou'. They're so fresh and 
crunchy too , . Just packed full of Vitamins B1 and E. 

Ste what dishes you can make with KINGAROY QUALITY PEANUTS It could win 
B)G MONEY for you . , For further details nee "The Women's Weekly Peanut 
Recipe Competition." 

M*L« , U re Wdl Graded KINGAROY PEANUTS from the Beard „e on your n^r 
ihopp/ng Lnt. If your Grocer Hasn't any in itoek, roll him to COnfllJ the Peanut 
Marketing B«rd, Kinparoy,, for prompt delivery. 



Be a "hit" with the family- 
Try this tested recipe. 



RQClCY MOUNTAIN CAK€ (A5 ABOVE, Cream Jib 
butter, or half and naif orhsr fji, 1 cup tuga' Add 4 
beaten yolhi, 2 equate*. WcFted Chocolate Add alternate!* I 
cup buttermilk with 2 cup* Simfiwn* Hour, I teaspoon tod,-, 
vifted iDgcther Fahi m 1 (tup choppod and hall peanut v 
t zup threaded coconut, ond beaten whites of « *gg. 
Bake I rKHir al 330 degree* \n lamr pan 8 n li x 3 
inchei fttat with vanilKt of chocolate trwting 



A/wayj demand Kingaroy 
Peanuts that ore cleaned 
and specialty graded by 
the Peanut Marketing 
Board. 



1 



cleaned, iforod and 
vpccUtly g'JdeJ rf 
maintaining a hifh 
Stindird for vowr pro- 
tection. \ 



ENTER NOW IN "THE AUST. WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY" PEANUT RECIPE COMPETITION 



£1235 to be won! 

£500 Grand Prize, 126 other Big 
Money Prizes. 127 Prizes in all. 

Send your entry NOW ' 
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section: 



PKKf K' ' for an after-trhoot tnark with fruit 
jgice t>r ' "'" t ■** tkete t imply made date and teal- 
tal rook:' i Vary flavor Kith ratiint or almondi. 



0\| the greatest assets for those whu make a 
loi <•! Uisciiits is an ample supph of shallow - 
jdru to* Jit travs, prefcrabk of a croud - quality 
jhimiaiu" ~t- even browning is assured 

A " x ^ 3 ' chirr shelves is nol essential bul c 

„ onmrr.. jdvantaRe, because three trays nf biscuits ran lie 
ranked in . ' thr same lime. There air many sizes and shape 1 
a irultrr* bttctcct presses thai help tit lessen wtsrk and add 
variety tG I ttmple basic, recipes, Yuu'll need 4 pood flexible 
HuUiLi i- standard equipment an J rolling-pin. niixtnp 

bents, fi'Ju' ueve, »nd a wooden spiKin: and a rubber sera|x-i 
mil wire t^'~-urig-rjcks are other firms you will require for 
quA and rliricnt biscuit baking. 

lau atii not lean » a set of well-balanced scales or good 
Malard wiiciring cups and spoons. All recipes in thii ipecia! 
stccion d> "■<•! measafrmrnis 

Tt» ia* lime and cord us Kin when cooking large quantities 
d[ biKUJt) make sure all ingredients are weighed out and sifted 
tognber »i"Te necessary before you start to mix. Attend to 
tnr n r uuj of ibe oven ind the greasing of the biscuit 
pan, and save oven cloths and rooking racks at hand before 
duiur. ril' - Jal mixing- These arc jobs lh»t T if done before- 
bu£ mil ttrrp to make the filling of the biscuit and cookie 
ttni plw : ' 

RlVLir -.lutes that are pressed into the tins and cut into 
tufa lenc; ri in squares alter bakmg are simple to make and 
use In* rimi Than the roiled or drop varieties. 

HOCOLATE FUDfilES 
iii 'Hi .fled icing sugar, 3 tablespoons cocoa, 
4 tups tun ikes, 1 cup chopped dried fruit (sul- 
ttsat, rim dates, figs], &oz- solid-type white 
ikweniiiL' tablespoon sherry, J cup chopped 
trsiuBjR 

I'la, r •iieai. rneoa, finel; crushed corn- 
(lain, »t and fruil in bixsin. Add melted 
incwtramr. .ind lastly sherry, mbt tbonjuphly 
Pros nun: inlij well-greased slab-ltn. Flare id 
idnirij! until quite firm. Remove from tin, 
cut intei small squares before serving . 

DATE WALNUT COOKIES 
; -■ hiiller or substitute. J nip brown 

ssJJi, ) "-.spoon vanilla. 1 egg, 5ot 
ksj, j ir.^vion CMcarbouaie of soda, 
1 fcaspv. iking powder, i teaspoon 
onion teaspoon ntitrneg. t cup 
wsr CreS i ■ milk, 1 enp chopped 
■kns, 1.3rd cup chopped walnuts, 
ectri snkssn hirers Co decorate. 

Cream -'lortening with sugar 
* Q d vinii ■ Add beaten egg, mix 
**ll Work n lifted dry ingredi- 
™tt all. ulrly with lour 
emm: bully add dale* and 
diopficj i Inula. Drop a lea- 
•pomiiul 31 a tune on to 
pnurd w ti-tray, pre*! a nal- 
■tal hal> : ' . i.tp of each liat'- 
• km (H'n ID to \2 minutes 
'tarn > ;'.b knife, rnol on 

lop 

QAZEI I peanut slices 

fig*, -unces bnrtcr Of sub- 
siisir, urK brown sugar. 
1 teasji. ■ n ...inlij. 2 eggs, t table 
tynnx ■ i:ik, \ enp Itisely chopped 
ultra u'inuts, 3 cups plain flour, i 
^a»poo>. -j|i, |j teaspoons baking 
r*'itkj, ana 1 egg-rolk and 2 
Mkspid.tLi milk for glazing, extra 
1 nip uiJtrd peanut baJves. 

■ "linnriiing viirli Iwown 
"^f ar,.| vanilla, add eggs one at 
' lime, beat wrll. Mia dough with 
""Ik and siliee) dry injfredietits 
•rd cfii-ipped peanuts. Place mixture 
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BISCUITS 

and 
COOKIES 

By LEILA C HOWARD, 
Our Food and Cottkery Expert 

• In this special Median are recipes 
for biscuits and cookies of every 
type. Start with some of the simple 
antes — you will soon want to try 
them all. The chocolate fadgies in 
the tiered dish below are among 
the ensty-to-trntke recipes. 





PLAIN OR SALTED PEANVTS trire a dittinctive 
flavor to these rolled and fltaed biscuits. They 
mill luvp critp for iceeAa in an airtight jar or tin. 

ia refrigerator \ huur. Roil out on lightly floured board to iin. 
thickness. Cut imo rounds, using a 2\«\. cutler; arrange on 
greased oven-CTav. Hri-sh top vsilh iK'aien egsj-volk and extra 
milk, lop with halved peanucs. Bake in a moderate oven 15 
minutes Cool on travv store in aimght m; 

c:aramel fruit chews 

Two ounces margarine, i cup brawn sugar, 1 enp whole- 
meal self-raising flour, pinch sale 

lopping: 1 wn eggs, 1 J cups brown sugar, 4 tablespoom 
our, 1 teaspoon baking powder, J cop chopped crystallised 
cherries, i cup chopped walnuts or mixed nuts, 1 cup desir- 
cafed eoconui 

Cream margariiir and brown sugar, work in wholemeal Hour 
and salt Press mto gTcas-rrJ slab-tin 7iti. x IQnt. liake in moder- 
ate oven aboul 8 to Kl minutes Prepare mppine Ileal eggs 
with brown sug;tr. Mix other ingredients tnsrether and add ' 
egg mixture. Spread rrs'er fouiidatuiri mixture, return to mod- 
erate oven for further 3f> to V) minuies Cool on rakr-conlei. 
cue into fingers 

BUBBLE-BARS 
Two wiuices sborteaiag, 1 1 cups brown sugar, 1 des&ertspoOG 
milk, I eup plain flour, pinch salt, 2 eggs, ) teaspoon vanilla. 
1{ caps coconut, 1 cup rite cereal, j cup chopped nuts. 

Cream shortening with i rup ol che sugar. Add milk, then 
work in sifted flour and salt. Press into irn-av*ri slab-tin l\-jt< 
n moderate oven 15 minuies. Heat eggs, add balanci- ol «ugai. 

beai 3 or 4 minutes. Fold ill remainder of ingrrdr- 
ents, mix well Spread evenly uvrt tookeil mixture, 
return lo moderate oven for lurthrr I'll minuies 
While still warm, brush with suzar svrup or milk, 
sprmkie ssich coconut, and em mln hngrr-lensiins 
Remove Iroin tin and hntsh entiling on a rake- 
eonler 

GINGER CRIA'CHIES 
tnur nuncrv bullrr or Mibsliluic. 2'i = . sugar, 1 ruji 
Hotur. 1 tcxispuuD bj,kint; powder. I ir J. spoon ninum' 
cmu-cr. * 

loppinfi: rnur rab^ponn'. k idl; mv.27, 2 ublr- 
<i pooo s. bu rtcr or bstirn te, I (cupooii ^ruund 
gin^str. 3 Icajkpoom grjldm aynip. 

Crc9ini butler mt nubttitutr wiih sti^ai 
Add aJfitd dr. ingTrdirnt*. min wr!| until 
Mini oil eh I y blrndrd. Pr«* tnLo ^rraUrd 
*lab-tin and bate in modrrait* m'crt until 
behtly bfowm-d, ILi in 2*) minaic& 

lopping: rlftCC M\ vn^KHiu-ms in a 
tatuepaii, ttir over t*rnili- hrdt until 
faiticr t\ m- i. -', and uiRrrdtrnu 
wrll hum >! J^nur nvrr bisruit 
lave i uhil. both arr -nl Wiirm. 
Cut into bn^rrv wbrn cool 

VIENNESR NUT 
STICKS 
Four otihces butter or sub 
>Eitu(tr, \ cup Mk^ar, I imall 
r S.C. | cup wll-raiiinc Bour. 
} cup p^lain Hour, J tup com* 
flour, pitftch «alf. in* drnpft 
* .mil h rssmcr 
ToppWLfr: 1>bc cup rhopprc. 
mufci nutv \ cup siRar. : tea- 
spoon nDMiiKm, 2 cjgj-wbiirs 

I .mm r-uiii-' or tubtiitun 
with tucat and vanilla, add c$&. 
beat vr-il. Work in tified IxwiS 
and *alt Sprrad mitturr rvrnlv ovtr 
base of gn?3W«l larfrr tlat tin. Bakr in 
mooVraU' oven IS minute,. Mrauwhilc 
pi.it s- .-all toppmij iagrtrdicnu into a saur*- 
pan Stir ovt»t tow brai untit sue; ill n dts- 
salved Continur MrmnR ovct h*-»t xjnr.il 
mixture leaves the sid« of saucepan 
Sprrud rvenly ovrr panialh cooked biKu.t 
layer, bake a (unhrr 13 rainutex. Cool 
sliuhtK. thrn cut into nn^er-length*- 

rO^* 5S 
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Make them sweet 
for tea, supper 



• Vse th.se recipes to keep your biscuit barrel or your 
cookie jar alimys full. Some of the recipes are treasured 
old favorites, some are new, but all are guaranteed to mn 
the hearts of those tvh& sample them. 



SWEET biscuits, daintily decorated 
and filled with a cream mixture, 
are always welcomed when served at 
tea or supper. 

CHOCOLATE PEPPERMINT WAFERS 

Four ounces butler ur substitute, 4n/ sugar, 
1 egg-yolk, 'i dessertspoons cocoa blended ill 
1 i\*up milk, Hoi, flour, 2 tablespoons corn* 
llour, peppermint-flavnre d butler-cream. 

Beat shortening scith sugar until creamy. 
\.Li IrtMtrn ctig-yolk, then sifted dry ingredi- 
ent* alternately with blended cocoa, making 
,i dry dnutcJi. Roll uul on lightly floured 
lin^rd to ^in. thickness. Cut intD rounds, 
using ;t lluntl culler. Using a very' small 
cutler, remove centres from half the bixruit 
ruundt, M form rings. Place tuuiids and 
rings tin creased tray and hake ill moderate 
uven 12 tu 15 minutes. Cool un tray. When 
quite cold, spread each sound with pepprr- 
mim builer-i'iram and top with a chocolate 
tiiu;. 

CASHEW COOKIES 
Six ounces butler or substitute, j eup 
sugar. 1 egg, ' teaspoon vanilla, 8m. choco- 
late pieces or grated chocolate. 2 cups flour, i 
teaspoon bicarbonate of soda, 4- teaspoon vail, 
tin. sailed cashews or other similar nuts, warm 
icing. 

Melt chocolate pieces in top hall of duuhlr 



saucepan over hut water. Meanwhile cream 
butter with sugar until light and Huffy. Add 
egg, vanilla, and melied chocolate, mix MM 
Work in sifted dry ingredients, rhill i hour 
if mixture appears too soft. Roll mixture 
into small bills, citcn a cashew into centre of 
each, reshape dough covering. Place on 
greased nvrn-trays and bake in moderate 
oven 12 to 15 minutes. Allow in cool, trickle 
or pipe a liitlc warm icing over top of each, 



WALNUT CREAM SLICES 
I hree eggs, i cup sugar. 1 teaspoon vanilla, 
2-ard cup flour, 1 teaspoon baking powder, $ 
teaspoon salt, i cup chopped walnuts, } cup 
finely chopped dates tossed in 
extra 1 desserupon Hour, 20 red 

or green glace cherries (or a l~J-° 
mixture of both!, castor sugar, /9 _ ilfg/0f(/' 
fresh or mock cream, extra Qp^yJWO^L- 
c.linppcd walnuts. ' w-^-" - " 1- " - 

Beat eggs until bums, irr.itli: Ifl*, _ 
ally add sugar and heal until 
thick; add vanilla. Fold in sifted 
dry ingredients, then nuts and 
lastly dates. Spread mixture evenly over base 
.if inn Swiss- mil mi- wlm li have t j . ■ ■ a a greased 
and lightly floured. Arrange If) cherriei in 
mixture along one of the longer sides of each, 
jin. in from edge of pan. Bake in slow oven 
30 to 35 minute*. Turn immediately out on 
10 sheets of waxed paper sprinkled with castor 



sugar, trim cruits from edges, roll up. enm- 
meacSnj to roll from the cherry end. When 
cold, unroll, spread with cream, te-roll. Coal 
.surface with cream, roll in extra walnuis- 
Chili. Serve cut in jiti.-thick Hikes. 

ALMOND FINGERS 
Four ounces ground almonds or almond 
meal, 3m. sifted icing sugar, 2 cgg-whiles, j 
teaspoon vanilla. 

Topping: One -gg-whitr, 2 tablespoons 
cantor sugar. 

Combinr almonds with 1 tablespoon of the 
icing sugar. I'lace remaining icing sugar and 
egg-whites in heatproof basin and beat user 
saucepan of boiling water 5 to 8 minutes. 
Fold in almond mixture. and vanilla. Roll out 
on board which lias tscen well 
dusted with icing sugar. Cut 
into fin^er-shape«, place on 
greased oven-tray. Prepare top- 
ping. 

Beat egg-white stiffly, add 
sugar gradually, beating until 
mixture holds its shape" Spread 
over almnnd shapes, bake in 
moderate oven 15 to 20 minutes. 



BISCUIT FANCIES 
Eight ounces butter or substitute, 6ot castor 
sugar, grat-d'rind of 1 orange, 1 egg, 12oi. 
plain flour, pinch salt. 

Cream .shortening with sugar and orange 
rind until light and Huffy. Add egg, beat well. 



Mix to a firm dough with sifted Boui 
Place a small quaJititiy at a turn into t 
biscuit- forcer and press out on to ■ ctrasgi 
oven-tray. Bake in moderate oven 1 aula 
Loosen with knife, allow to tori n :raci 
Decorate with warm icing, rlo.i . nMl 
cherry pieces, colored nonpariel] or join fa 
pairs with flavored butter-cream. 

Notr: The above mixture could -■ rolled 
into small balls and pressed with ln< lunknl 

Inrk or hlled imo a piping bag fitted Kkjj 
<iar tube and piped on to tray in sun shapn 

APRICOT SPIRALS 
Six ounces plain flour, laz. buiiT ot ul- 
stitute, pinch salt, 2oi. sugar, 2 -^gs, fa 
sugar for meringue, apricot jam. 

Mix flour, sugar, and salt, and rub fa. 
shortening, add egg-yolks and ran lugl 
mixture binds into a firm dough. ! kill oil 
hour- Roll aul thinly and cut Willi i |il» 
two-inch cutter. Pipe spirals ni ru-r inane 
mixture bti each, siarting at the outs 
Bake 25 to 31) minutes m moder 
When cold, Irickle apricot jam 
heated with extra sugar \ around 
spirals. 

Meringue: Heat egg-whiles until fi. .Mi 
sugar gradually, beat until mixture huMi ef 
shape. Fill into tube or paper time wilh I 
plain pipe attached, and pipe, spir :.. ino:i. 
on to biscuits, 

(More sweet biscuit recipes on Pzqt Si: 



idc cojt 

I -ir:d 
■ tiliguc 




FOR iFTEHNQOft TEA are the* 
biaru. i, all pretty enough (0 Mrw I" 
the mott fantidiaitt guejl. Those 
illustrated include tca/nnl crvant 
.sfiVcix. bUcuil fancies, almond finger*- 
rainbuH meringuety choeolttte pepl> f '- 
mint wafer*, and cttthcic cookie*- 



I IlL AttSTSSLtjSN WOUEN'S ViBtUXM. 
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SAVORY 
BISCUITS 



r| ...\nry biscuit recipes lielt.ss are 
i„ | difficult to make and would 
(,p idc J to tCPK at a cocktail party, 
gilded L\ .1 bosk dtccse-biscuit rcci[K 
H ijth sis s.irialiorvi that can be made 
taflj These are all illustrated at 



t IILtSE-BISCUIT DOUliH 
<jj, ounces plain lliiur, 2or- self-raising 

jjj,,, j IcupoM lilt, pinch cayenne pepper, 

^ liuttcr ur substitute, 3oz- grated tasty 

diiiir. 1 ' iK yolk, milk to mix, 
Sifl Jry ingredients into basin, nib in 
mixture rcst'mbles tine brcad- 

trumte. add cheese. Add beaten egg-yolk 

and sull icnt milk to make a firm (lough. 

Turn "'> '" ■ "loured Ixi.ird. kurad lightly. 

floll ..hi ••> tin. thickness, cut into shape* or 

roll ittlii bklit as desired, with Houred nands. 
< a r > I illy on la creased oven-trays, bake 

in muuViiteh hoi <>ven 12 to 15 muiuies. 

loojrn with i knife, allow to cool on trnys, 

KM* m .might tin or jar. 

VARIATIONS 

Ottr I'jvtiei: Roll out ihceie-biscuil dough 
ti, 1 in . hickiiexs, tut out with 2iji. cutter, 
flacc :i niiii'd datr on one half of each bis- 
iui:- ' <tjt r s wi th a little egg-yolk or milk 
juJ i .. yei Pies edges together with the 
mjtri .i fork brforr lilting and placing 
mi ti- j'-'iwl trays. 

I'np|n Sretf Wafers; Cut fancy biscuit 
ihapei ..i ifutiK ioll'-ct . bi'i-s.--bisruit dough. 
:,!, .••;-j.»hitc and sprinkle with poppy 

audi before bilking. 

Qiuliiry Drops: Spuun a little strongly 
lUvi. 1 toiuuUi chutney on fancy rolled 

in 1 shapes. Uft carefully on lo 

*trjir<f inrjw and bake. 

Anili • i Whirls: Koll out chre.se-biscuit 
duu'jl' - .in ubliinit stupe on a sheet of 
wainl i iK't. Spread with sas-ury anchos r y or 
Mlier ti N spread and ( urelnlly roll up from 
lite loir.V" side. To avoid dough breaking, 
Int Hfd paper and roll over the top just 
r» * -I " is lifted oser a sponge roll. Place 
in r " .ii'ii until t hilled and Hem. Cut into 
Jin dii i »i(h a slurp knife Lift eai.h sticc 
MtDgreaied tray and bake. 

Crunch)- Cheese Balls: Spoon out small 
nUJllit ra id the dierse-biju nil dough and roll 
Brtwi rluured hands lo form a ball. Roll 
UUty cheese, place on greased trays 
and b»ko ii little slower and lunger than the 
ilnnrv iiees^-biscuil varieties, 

Han Diamonds: Cut rolled rhcese-ui«riiit 
duuuli. maida has horn llavoreri with a little 
mtlifar.l. into diamond shapes. Sprinkle with 
tun-, i liopjard hum and roll over lightly to 
pT*s meal into dough. 

Nil-. . I best: ham btseuits are lies: if stored 
telly a .l:or« time in the refrigerator. 

SAVORY WHOLEMEAL BISCUITS 
Our dessertspoon meat or vegetable ex. 
tract. I tablespouns butter ur substitute, pinch 
salt dint cayenne pepper, 2 cups wholemeal 
*tlf-i.tuin; Hoar, J cup grated cheese, I egg, 
t lcj'j>Kin onion juice, 2 tablespoons milk. 
Mi* meat ur vegetable extract, salt, and 
tatyrtme with shortening, ruh into lltiur. Add 
i" Mix lo a stiif dough with be nun 
egj; uulk. and onion juice. Roll into bulls 
[lie -■• „f marblfs, place on pleased oven- 
Uten with 3 fork. Bake in hot men 
ID I J minutes. 

tKJLDF.N STRAWS 
Fuar ounces butter or margarine, TOK plain 
"on-, pinch salt and cayenne pepper, fior. 
pai-d tasty cheese, 2 egg-yolks, lemon juicr 

to mix. 

Rub shortening into sifted dry ingredient*, 
add rheeje. Work in beaten egg-yolki and 
aule. lent lemon juice to make a firm, still 
dough. Turn out on to lightly floured board, 
t'' 1 out to Jin. thickness. Cut into thin, 
rarruw strips about -tin. by Jin. Lift care- 
fully on to greaserl oven-tray, bake in vers/ 
moderate oven f5 minutes until s-ery li...i> 
f 1 red. Re-roll remainder of mixtme and 




cut smiill rtrcles about I Jin. in sixe, using two 
cutters, one smaller than the other. Bake 
in the same way as die straws, allowing to 
cool on nays. Serve a bundle of straws 
through each of the ctrelo, 

COCKTAIL CRACKERS 
Four uunres plain Hour, \ teaspoon salt, 
l-3rtf cup mayonnaise (made with an nil 
base), I tablespoon water. 

Sift Hour and tall into basin. Combine 
mayonnaise and water, add to dry ingredients, 
mixing lightly wilh a fork, Roll out nn llnured 
board tu -jin. thickness. Cut. into shapes, place 
on greased mrti-tray, and bake in hot oven 
8 to 10 minutes. Allow to tool on irays, 
spread with any of the lollowing mixtures: 

1, Mince sufficient liverwunt Kiiiinge to 
make I rup Add a 4ue. package cream 
cheese jiui | finely chopped oniun. Taslr 
frit flavin, adding a little lemon juice ti 
necessan. t!hill and serve as a spread or 
dunk lor crackers. 

2. Mash 2 hard-boiled eggs well, work in 
j cup mayonnaise and 2 or If gherkins, finely 
rhopped Flavor with salt, cayenne, and a 
riaih r>! Worcestershire sauce and pile on 
c rackers. 

i. Combine 2 teaspoons strong anchovy 
paste with 2oz. rifim cheese jnd I tablespoon 
liitely inijired cJiivcs or shallots. Spread on 
i rackets and garni.:, with a slice of stuffed 

ottve. 

-t. Ustn" a strongly flavored cheese, grale I 



SAVORY BISCUITS OF MANY VARIETIES tan be made from the 
hn.sie rherite-bhruil reri/w. Above are y/ioirn innir o/ them — - onehory 
whirls, rrunclty cheese bnlli, ilate fmtlies, popiry-seeii wafers, chutney 
drops, ham diamonds, and plain cheese bars that ran be rorered with 
savory spread* if desired. Directions for making them are on this page. 



cup and blend with 1 tablespoon mayonnaise 
and \ cup finely minced ham. Season with 
»alt. c avenne, and mustard to taste, and pile 
roughly on to irockcrs- 

CHFJvSE BliBBLH BREAD 
Three uunfC* pl.iin ilnur, \ teaspoon n.sIi, 
pinrh Caayrnnf pepprr, I tjblcbp*.Kin bullcr 
nr tu1>tt.nitsr, \ai. gralrd fhfrsr, ] desMTrt- 
spnan w^irr. 

Sifl il.ni'r, tuft, :mH i.,,yrnnsr. Rub in imr- 
Icr, add t firrsr. Mht to 4 vvty dry ckmgh 
^ irh wMct , Rol I 1 1» w a f er-t h i n nrss. Cu I 
into strips. 21 by I Jin- PfftCC on Rrsrajicd tray. 
J'.ik-- in » hoi ovi?n H to 8 minuto. Alltiw bq 
t-ool on iray. Store in airtight tin whim cold. 

SAVORY BLrriTRFLlES 
Four ounces dour, 2o/., mjr^arint- or bullcr, 
pinch mustard, eayr.nitr pepper, and vail, 2oc 
itttfiy grated chrcsr, J teaspoon lemon juice, 
1 rgg-yoLk, 2 tiibleapoon3 LuilL 

Sifl flour, miutanJ, ciycnnr, And salt. Rub 
in iiii^rtenuiR. »dd chc«c. Mix zo limi Hough 
with beaten c^-yolk, milk, and Irmon juirc. 
Knead lightly on floured board, roll rtmiiv 
( ■it into rounds- with Ihiurrd cutter, place on 
flat oven-trays. Bnkc in hot oven 10 to 12 
minutes until crisp and very lightly brim-ncd. 



Oovtf halJ of cooled biscuit* with dipping 
rn^ute In combining 2 lableipootu. |>rati>fi 
thee*.*, 1 rhuppvd hard-boilcfl rgg. dash 
cayenne pepper, mustard, and *a!t, and 1 
tnbtc3|won cream (trom lop al mi tk j . Cut 
r i-maining half of hmuiu in l^o, irr.ini-t* pn 
savfirv mixiurr rcj*mbliiitj; huiirrtly ".sim^s. i 
Place atrip of ^hrtkin dnwn nnirr, 

MEXICAN TITBITS 
One and a half <-iip> pUin [lour, pinch 
--ill and cayenne pepper, l-3rd cup bronn 
5u?ar, 4o7, butter or substitute, 1] eups rolled 
oats, 1 rg^, milk, 2 eups nausage mince, 1 ■ 
tablespoon tomato %aucc t few drop*, chilli 
sauce, % cup finely grated ia.\|y proceuett 
cheese, \lufTed-olive tliees to garnnk. 

Silt flcrtjr, salt, and cayenne into bairn ; add 
iiigar. Rub in uhuftening until mixture nfr 
irmblet line breadcrumbs, mix in can. Mrx 
to a firm dough with beaten r%t» and a little 
milk if ncceHary. Press mixture evenh ovei 
base of two greased "in. -square tmi. Add 
saures to saujage mince, mix well, ipread ! 
ovrr liiscuh mixture in tin r Sprinkle with I 
ch*rese, and bake in moderate oven 30 minutrs. I 
When ctioked, remuve Irotn ovcti. cut inlu 1 
dirimond ihapex, using a ^harp-hladed knifcr. | 
Garnish top uf each with a slice of a\\x 
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As they 




grow older. 





Serve this 



3 BISCUIT 
BREAKFAST 




aye 58 



As quickly as 1-2-3, you can give your 
children vital dements they need for 
sturdy, vigorous growth. Simply slide 
three crisply toasted Weet-Bix biscuits 
on to each plate. Weet-Bix sustains and 
nourishes, providing all the unrivalled 
growth elements of 100% whole wheat 
fortified with added Vitarrun Bi and 
enriched with pure energising malt. 
Always serve that third Weet-Bix biscuit 
for EXTRA nutrition and vitality ! 



WEET-BIX 

Every flake a storehouse of energy ! 



CHOCOLATE MARBLE BARS, n rake-cum-bifruil typr of 
mlxtarp thai hai a flavoring af tkrpddpd coconut and it 
aliraetitmly tapped uilh ehoeatate* mtlteA and tritJtled if a 

pattern before bilking. See rrripr Ih-W, 




i 



i 



Continued from pa ge 56 

CHOCOLATE MARBLE BARS 
Two cups flour, 1 1 teaspoons baking pow- 
der, J teaspoon sail, 2iw. cooking chocolate, 
i cup sugar, 1 tablespoon hot wal ■ r. \ cup 
shortening, \ cup while sugar, 1 cup brown 
sugar (firmly packed), 3 etg*. 2 tablespoons 
milk, 1 enp roughly chopped shredded coco- 
aul, I Iraspoou vanilla. 

Place chocolate, J cup sugar, and water into 
top half of a double saucepan; stir occasion- 
ally until mclietl, leave iu ci.ol slightly. Cream 
shortening and brown and white sugars, add 
ait- one at a lime, beating well after each 
additon. Lastly add milk. Blrad in sifted dry 
ingredients, add coconut and vanilla, mis well. 
Sptead baiter inio 2 well- greased Pin. x 9in. 
shallow tins nr I lain, x I Din. tin. Pour 
chocolate mixture in a thin stream over bat- 
ter in a close diagonal pattern. Then cut 
through batter wiTh knife in opposite direction 
to give marbled effect. Bake in a moderate 
oven 30 to 35 minutes. Cool, rut into bars 
or squares. 

BROWNIE SQUARES 
First Layer: One cup rolled oats, lord cup 
plain flour, I •3rd cup brown sugar, l-3rd cup 
melted butler or suhstilul-. 

Goinbuir oats, flour, am) brown sugar, add 
melted butler and mix well. Press into greased 
slab-tin and hake in moderate dvcm ID mirl- 
uies. .Meanwhile prepare second layer. 

Second Layer: Two ounces butter or sub- 
stitute, 2-3rd cup sugar, 1 teaspoon vanilla, 
loz. melted cooking chocolate, 1 egg, 2-3rd 
cup Hour, 1 teaspoon baking powder, pincb 
salt, l-3rd cup milk- 

■CM 




lllll IU Ml SQUARES are mhsranciol and 
itul the thing 10 utfitfy hrany young 
anpttitn. Dn not ilore eriip and toft 
bittuitt in the name container brtamte tbtjt 
Kilt cam* the eriip bimcuil* 10 jo/fen. 



Cream shortening with sugar and vmriita. 
Add egg. ilicn chocolate, beat well. Fold in 
sifted dry ingredients alternately witl. milk 
Spread over first layer in tin; bake further :10 
minutes. Remove from oven, press dosvn 
around edges to make top level. Coot slightly, 
cut into squares. 

LIQUEUR DAINTIES 

These are easy to make and require no 
cooking. 

Quarter-pound butler, 'Ik- silk: 
sugar, I cup cocoa, I -3rd cup coohiui, 1 cap 
sultanas and walnuts, liqueur or brands 10 
taste, I unbeaten egg-white, chopped valuutt, 
coconut or chocolate sprinkles. 

Beat butter until soft and cream-i. adding 
sugar and cocoa gradually. Beal well, idd 
coconut, chopped Julianas and wain 
liqueur or brandy 10 taste. Adtl 
■ nixing well. I^ave } hour to I - 
shaping into size of a large marble. J 
coconut or ihoppcd walnuts or . hocouue 
sprinkles. 

RAINBOW MERINGUES 
Twu egg-whites, pinch salt, } iraipnoti 
cream of tartar, I teaspoon vanjl. 
castor sugar, 1 pkt. chocolate pieces it ku. 
grated cooking chocolate, { cup chopped wal- 
nuts, frw drops pink and yellow food >nnr. 

Beat egg. whiles with salt until thick and 
foamy, nud sugar and cream of tart-, r grada- 
ally, and continue beating until ini\i< - 1 '.'id' 
its shape. Fold in s'amlla, chocolate and nun; 
color half mixture pale pink and tht "tber 
half yellow svith food coloring. I>op m n ire 
a spoonful .vt a lime nn 10 an oven -Iras 'ilied 
with greased paper, Bake in slow osvn 20 » 
25 minutes. Loosen with knife. I l»l ... 'J«. 

DEVTL BALLS 

Four ounces margarine or butter, 2nr. caslor 
sugar, 2ar.. sweetened condensed milk, (mi. 
self-raising flour, 4m. dark block chocolate. 

Cream margarine or bullet with mjar and 
condensed milk. Adtl chocolate, cin : btokrn 
into small pierra. Work in (if ted nums 
floor, Roll mixture into small ball- ' 
one with extra castor sugar. Place on 
tray, press down with tork. Cook in bM oven 
10 io 15 minutes. Walci; carefully, becousr 
biscuit* burn easily. Store in art-tight hi> 
when cold. 

BARCELONA BARS 
She ounces ground shelled hazelnuts 'sonic 
limes called Barcelona nuts), Jo;, cause IBfar, 
2 eggs, I leaspoon baking powder. 

Boat eggs well, gradually add sugar aiid 
continue beating for 3 or A minutes. Fold in 
nuts which have been well mixed with tin— i 
baking powder. (Nuts can be put ibruiigh an> 
type of food grinder, ricer, or cheese mill 
Fill into greased tiin. square or round *.>!.-- 
tin and bake in mnderaie oven 25 10 311 min- 
utes. Cool 00 cake-cooler, lop with iciuit 
nude as follows: 

Mix 11 cups silted icing sugar svith I tea 
tpoon melted butter. 1 teaspoon brandy, and 
stilficieni milk 10 make a smooih-sprradmc 
consistency. When icing is just firm, rut btfil 
finger lengths. 

- Much IB. 19« 



l'nr Aus-nuciAN vVomew's W» 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829723 




Chocolate 
eggs 

for Easter 



-V- 





ft I'i"' ' 2f«. roughly rhnpnrd cooking chocolate 
into a basin or rfn Wy <>/ doiio/i 1 saucepan. 
Stir chnrolnte orcr Intc heat irirJinul ullmving 
n ir ' ' ' actually to nor/. IT Jirn chocolate has 
melted, remove from heat. Polish mould* selth 
a cloth before you begin to ninAr the eggs. 



DEBBIE, our teenage chef, this week makes a variety of 
pretty chocolate eggs to give her family and friends 
at Easter. 

Sometimes Debbie likes to give a pleasant surprise 
and fills the centres of the eggs with an assortment of 
marshmallows, julies, candies, tiny plastic novelties, or 
balloons wrapped in gay paper. The chocolate shells can 
be made beforehand, stored in the refrigerator, and 
decorated the day or two br.[orc Easter. Pure cooking 
chocolate is the only type of chocolate that can be used 
successfully in the malting of these eggs. It is most import- 
ant to be sure the chocolate does not become overheated, 
because it then will dry white and cloudy. and spoil the 
appearance of the finished egg. 

follow the step-by-step instructions given on this page. 




6: Decorate chocolate eggs with floral designs 
of piped flowers nod leares. Colored cibbons run 
he fled around eggs and finished trith it hosr. 
The smaller eggs ran be. scrapped In festive 

pitps'r and fl / in narelly eggcups. To add a 

peruana! touch, scrite names on completed egg*. 




2: Stand basin containing welted 
chocolate in a large hotel of Iced wrtlrr. 
Continue Hlr''ng "Hit n spoon until 
rhnolair nWi and thickens slightlr- 
If chocolate ht'gini in tel. It mutt be 
re-melted I- fore it can be used ngnin. 



3: Spread chocolate quickly over 
inside of moulds, using n teaspoon, to 
i thickness. Chocolate rrijffj extend 
up to, but not orer, rim: make choccc 
late Inyec slightly thicker around edge. 
Chill in re/rigcrutor until quite firm. 



•i: Press chocolate shells carefully at 
the broad end of the moulds nod tho 
rhacitlate shapes stUi slip out easily. 
Ho not wash egg-moulds nfler uslng t 
as Ihli Irnds to make chocolate rate 
Hick. Hcpidish ni(h a clean cloth. 



5: Fill eggs nut, assorted hnufrif or 

home-made «n Join ehaenlule- 

• bell halves together tcilh small quart- 
nr> of prepared royal icing. Cnrer 
foil telth a shell edge of tinted royal 
icing, using a piplng-hag and star tube. 
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DESSERT WINS £5 

• A delicious layered dmeri wins the i'.l 
prise thi* week in our regular recipe rantett. 
Spovn meaiuretnenU are level. 
BlTTERSaiTtM FRUIT HE 



Ruiirrstotch: One table- 
spoon cornflour, I cup 
MMr, \ cap brown sui^ax, 
IOC hullrj, t egg-yolk. 

Mend cornflour with a 
little of the waler. Com- 
bine sui;ar and balance 
<if water in saucepan, stir 
over low heat until sutrai 
dissolves. Add cornflour, 
mr until mixture bnili and 
lhi< Veils. Cool (lightly, 
add Mnt and etnt-yidk. 

Cake Mixture: Two 
ounces margarine, Itri. 
sugar, I egg, 2 tablespoons 
milk, ha. self-raising flnur. 
I cup peach or apple pulp. 

Cream margarine with 
sttirar, add ri^g, then milk. 
Fold in sifted Hour. Place 



fnut pulp in U a torn of 
gneMM deep (ironware 
dish, cover with lull lake 
mixture and half prepared 
butterscotch Place balance 
of cake mixture in dish 
and Ia5dy remaining btit- 
lerscntch. Hake in moder- 
ate oven } to I hour. 

Topping: One egg-while, 
pinch sail, 1 tablespoon 
brown sugar. 

Beat egg-whiir and salt 
stiffly, gradually add brown 
sugar, beat. PiW over lop 
nl mixture in dish. Return 
to slow oven, bake until 
meringue is set. Serve with 
cream. 

Fir*! Priie <A £5 to Mr*. 
E- Edwards, c/- 100 Marius 
Street, Taniwnrth, N.S.W. 



Peanut recipe contest 



• Below are this week's three progress 
prizewinner* in our Peannl Recipe Contest, 
ill which rash prizes totalling £1235 will be 
awarded for recipes containing peanuts. 



FAMILY DISH 

Y MMPIaE but luvcknu f niii-and^ginger itrswrt ts this 
VkrrL'v family dhh. It costs about seven shilling 
ind serves six or eight. 

FRi:iT-ANI>-OINGER TRIFIJ-: 
< W layer sponge cake or similar quantify plain cake 
or Swiss roll, 1 tablespoon sliced preserved ginger, 1 
cup tinned pineapple, peaches, or apricots (or bomr- 
coofcrd or preserved fruit I , I or 2 tablespoons sherry, 
I fiin< medi ton-thick new ruaard. j strawberry jelly (or 
lime) dassotvrd in I tnip hot water, whipped cream and 
crushed nut* to decorate. 

Cut cake into nthe». plucc in shallow serving -dish. 
Vi;jiji;r allied ijinETft and i: hopped drained (ruit over 
rtrts lightly to mis Reserve war fruit for lop of trifle 
Moisten cake with j cup of the syrup from fruit and 
the ihrrrv Pour custard over. rover it. t* totnplrirh 
Chill until top of custard is firm. Spoon jelly over and 
■ hull at; am until set Arrange prrierved fruit on tap 
4nd decora ir with whipped crraw and nuts. 



THE £1235 prize- 
money includes the 
Grand Champion PrLtt of 
£500 for the best recipe 
entered in the contest, in 
addition to big prizes in 
each of the three sections 
of the contest. 

These sections are: I, Cakes 
anil Biscuits. 2, Desserts. 3, 
Miscellaneous f including meat 
dishes, savories, sandwiches). 

Closing date for entries is 
April |Q, The £5 progress 
priirs will lie awatdrd ;ind the 
recipes published >-.ich week 
throughout the conies!. Final 
progress prig's will appear in 
our naue dated April 29. 

Any recipe that uses pea- 
nuts ur pcanui products, such 
as peanut liulier or peanut nil. 
as an ingredient h eligible for 
this contest. Send your en- 
tries to: 

Peanut Contest, Box !252, 
(i.P.O., Sydney. 

Here are this week's three 
progrer. pri*e»vinners: 

1. CAKES and 
BISCUITS 

Progress Vrizr of £5 to Mrs. 
S. Kcvcrs, Ml Brooks Street, 
MaiLliind. N.S.W. fon 
SELF-ICED PEANUT 
CARE 

Topping; Three tablespoon* 
brown sugar, 3 tablespoons 



Hour, 2 tablespoons peanut 
butter, I cup coarsely chopped 
■>al(ed peanuts. 

Cake Mixture: Two and a 
half ounce* bulltr or marga- 
rine, \ cup sugar, 1 egg, 1 
tablespoon peanut butler, \ 
cup milk* 2 enps self-raising 
flour. 1 teaspoon Hit 

Prepare Topping: Combim- 
hfown *ug.ir and flrjur, work 
in |umiiiii butler, mix in salted 
|jcanul*. Spread mi\.lutL- 
evenly over base nf well' 
ifreiised slab-tin. Cream short- 
■tii mi with sugjr, add egg, 
beat well. Blend pranui bullrr 
with milk, fold into creamed 
mixture alternately with silted 
flour ynd salt. Spread over 
|K'.inni mixture in tin, hake 
in modfiraie oven 35 to 45 
minutes. Turn out on cake- 
eooler, leaving rrunchy Dca- 
DOl layer uppermost. VPh.cn 
<o|d cut into squares. 

3. DESSERTS 

Progress Prize of £.b to Mrs. 
I). Robin, 46 Stradbrokr Ave, 
Pfympion. S.A., for: 

TOFFEE-NUT DESSERT 
Crumb Crust: Foot cups 
cornflakes,, fmx. bullrr or mar- 
garine T 2 rable^poons sugar, 
U>7. fine ly c hopped roisted 

[n inmit 

Crush vomHakes finely, add 
nranut& and -.u::ar MHt 




shortening, stir into cornflakes. 
Pri-ss half mixture evenly over 
base and sJdn of vjren'sed Bin. 
Tart-case. Bake in moder- 
ately *Uiw oven 10 minutes. 
Cool; prepare HHing. 

Filling: Four oubcca bulter 
or 'rubsiitutr, I eup-yftrd icing 
sugar, 3 eggs, 2or. melted 
ror>kin^ cbocoble, teaspoon 
vanilla essence. 



Cream shorteum^ .with icing 
vui^ar until fight and Huffy. 
Add eog-yolki one at a time, 
beating well. Add melted 
ihorolate and vanilla. Lastly 
fold itt stiffly Iv.tU'n egg- 
whites. Kill into cooled crumb 
crust, sprinkle tup with re> 
m Hinder of crumbs. Chili un- 
lit *ct. Serve with whipped 
Ottani or ice-cream. 



3. MISCELLANEOUS 



Progress Proe of £5 to Mrv 
J. Chapman, 15 Hulmshrouk 
Street. Ashgrnvr. Brisbane, for: 

MVLAVAN SATAY 
One pound rump steak, 1 
traspoon salt, I tablespoon mya 
saucr^ 1 or 2 tablespoons 
curry powder, 1 i i tie pea nu t 
oil. 

Cut meat into cubes with- 
out removing any fat. Com- 
bine -.in. soya *aurc, and 
c urry powder, coat mrat 
pieces, place in refrigerator 
I to 2 hours. Thread meat 
cube* on large skewers and 
'.: * , li until cooked. Moisten 
meal with a little ail if neces- 
sar y . Serve; with following 
saurr: 



Sauce: Two chopped onions, 
3 cloves crushed garlic, 1 lea* 
spoon ground chilli, I small 
piece saffron (optional), 1 
tablespoon coriander seeds 
(atishcdh, I cup peanut oil, 
juke of 1 lemon, \\b, crushed 
roasted pranuts^ I teaspoon 
salt. 2 rablejspvwna sugar, extra 
1 union, 2 coarsely chopped 
tomatoes. 

Heat oil in frying-pan, add 
the 2 chopped onions, garlic, 
ground chilli, viffron, and 
coriander, cook 15 minutes. 
Add Jemon juice, peanuts, salt, 
and Sugar, rook slowly further 
i hour. Lastly add extra onion 
I chopped roughly) and toma- 
toes, cook 10 niinutes lunger. 



■ 



WITH 



Ho/brooks 

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 



R£CU>E FOR GOURMET MEATS 

Foe rtrtiT rrwtm, DtlM !'tq<j = M!y whits 
cooking with half-ujp Holbroaki. Wgecetlor- 
! ■•■•■ Use <i/i£jpit.cj; (or bsuOrvg »ncr nil 
Worcvsterihire Kil been used. For bfaifed 
jieaV* or chops, basts frequently w>rh 
l^olbroolu WofCVtiorshir? Saoc*. 



HKI?E FOR GOUttMFT POULTRY 

Brmh broiting chkken or dock sevenl irmet 
w irh t miitTufc of quartcr-cu p Kolbrookj 
Woeoatnnhire Sauce , quaner-cup melted 
buttar «nd fwo rABspoorti oshery talt. When 
pftn-fryirtg poultry, fiftt brown it (ft buner. 



F*tl-. 
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RECIPE FOR GOURMET SEA4FTJOD 

tSu^ brciiing tob*1ijr, shrimp Qf fiib with the 
fnlrowinfj sflwte Ftie aach pcund of sea fotad. 
tonrhine iwo Tttbkspoons malted hotter, two table- 
ipoans HolbfOdki Wcrc*it»nhtr* S*ucn, \ \ teaspoons 
lemon juic* and half-teaspoon t*a*or.iri$ Mtr. 
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TOMATO] 
JUICE 



Ho/brooks 



Australia's largest selling 
Worcestershire Sauce 
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Even to the- finest 
silverware, Silvo polish 
gives a glowing richness 
thiit will nuke you proud 
of your table setting. 
So quick, so easy to use. 
Silvo will nor harm even 
the most delicate surface*. 
No infos — nc bother . . . 
you use Silvo straight fram 
the tin. 



IllutSraird- f.irt. i r.-.i 

tflUr ctIu*I "C*nu)if 1 

Like nttm-t IfUttinc 
AlMlraliBTi iilvrrwnr» 
MllilW*, Rorfij rii.uiiiFTt.-nJ 
»r««ll«r 5ilv\> Iirr 
■mux Ml-.-' 



Silvo 

has 



a way 
with 
silver 




LIQUID SILVER POLISH 



Australian furniture is 
protected by famous 
Marveer polish 

Just a few drops take off scratches and 
stains — put on lustre and life! 



iriri£cmtL»r. stove front, clcv- 
trk idcphonc, wirclev< 

ubiiiei, leatherette uphoKio s 
.i i »i I ch ildrcn lay*, an he 
i. It- j iicil Mod pulhhed 
*ilri Marveer! 



Jrl I he line L.-fFurltcvN u|i>:f Jltun 
you CI FAN und mi IS|| 
with Mamtr Nature "a 

own foul for furniture and 
woodwork. Marwecr icnu^o 
■senile he v dull ipoi* and ilairu 
a-, il poli-ihcN 

Fine for refrigerators — 

Laminex, tool 

Marveer will give a spMrLlme 
flew look In all halt-d enamel 
«ml pl«Mi> Mtrtjtcs Vmir 

Ah*i in i jj.»f(»h t tfrit fJjf fcmjnfnf'. 
invdHifjiin,:/ ink' ■ i mi mm il'? Htrfli 

A product of 

— AfihiiK Brunt Pi v . Lid . * 0- B*a 7*. >iumwkk, N.IO, Vfci 




For people who think— 

The Observer 

\o sir* Ira's, lint 
rnrtni^hUy rmirw. 
1 6 from jour N>inuttft»nl. 



K'-t-p up-to-date rnd 

MODERN 
MOTOR 

Etot Month 
2/S fronv juur Nriraa*enl 
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l«f I fio»> t" 
btl On1 r fclvkll 
glrH fou 5-i Son t 
— hyol-iic. 
iiT vantil«M4 'inn 
3/? JW« A 

W a 

:>:■'< <r.- ■•- 



LIKE 
WALKING 

ON / 
PILLOWS / 



0-rSc/io'rs 

AIR-PIUO- 
INSOiES 



iuure intugvt 

dishes to file 

• This wr*k we give you (our more kttehen- 
Itwlttl nerjpes for your file-, printed back-1o- 
Itack (nee overleaf). Each has been chosen 
as hq mmomv dish. 



FAMILY 


STYLE 


MB AT 


PIE 



• One and a half pounds top- 
side or blade Mr A. seasoned 
dour. 2 tablespoons fat, 1 
anion, 2 cups slock, I dessert- 
spoon Wor<«ier*hirc saucr. 1 teaspoon salt, pinch 
pepper, 1 tablespoons cornllour, I carrot, j cup rhnpprd 
celery, I Ih. dioi Icrusl pastry, Cgg-glwn^. 

Cut steak into cubes, coal with seasoned Boor. Fry 
in liciUil lat until bniitn. Remove front pan, add 
cbopprd union; name light!). Add slock. «aucr, and 
seasonings, beat, Blend cornllour with extra stock, stir 
mtn heated liquid, cook, stirring constantly until thick. 
Add meal, carrot rin^s and celery; simmer 1| hours or 
itnlil meal it tender. Pour into pie-dish; cool- Cover 
lop with pastry cut to lire, decorate with "leaves" madr 
from erinainin» pastry. <jlaic and cut 2 or 3 slits in 
lop. Rate in a hot oven 211 to 30 minutn. Scire liot 
with vegetables. Vrvrs 1 to (j persons. 



NOODLE 


AND 


FRANKFURT 


PIQUANT I 




• Four ounces butter or 
n..-iv.irnw. 46a. sugai 9 ezss 
i'n-r/. srlf-raising Hour, 1 l*a- 
.spoun mixrfl spjee, ] tCII- 
-poon cinnamnn, 2 Ltblr\po<mi cornflour, --3rd cup 
milk- 
Topping. Tbre-r cooking .ipplc^, \ cup wgar, 3 piU&Q&- 
fruit, « cup rolled oatv, \ cup cacosui, pinch Cinnamon. 
2 extra. taMrspoons vugar, 2 ublr^pnoos orange juke. 

Oram butter or margarine with sugar. Add eggt. 
beat well. Fold in sailed dry ingrcdieois alternately wrtii 
milk. Spread evenly in greased shalkiw tin. 

Topping; Prrl and core .tppio, cut into wafer-thin 
slice*, vprinVir wiih Mt^ar, allow ro %rand. Arrjnyr 
rvrjily over uncookrdi > .dn \ too u ifh passtoniruil pulp. 
Mix rnlirr] nais. roi n onuL, cinnamon, .ok I extra vu^ar. 
Mu4«(cn with orange juicr and sprinlilr over fruit. Bakr 
in a moderate oven ^approK. 'Mi minutes). When cold 
cut in squares. Remove carefully to avoid tweaking top- 
pint;. 



HOT MOCHA 
PUDDING 




give your home 



this added cbarm . . . 




Fweiy fuunc chii tic tui^jlrr. c*<j> rrvcol 
a plcMiurt. Vftth the vparilinf! hrVelinca* 
of paticoaal ruble VNer in one nt ihe 
many dclJ^hilul h\ KtJJ>J). 

Illuftfrated tk .!,.-:. "Nctnesini". it full 
■pwee >ar» \jz which ewin. (run 
H Utile ms t> Itl - 

Kiwi 1 1 fnhlr SirVcr rt Al ijiiaiil^ 
Kuaramoct] foe 11 yean witJt 
pbCLCi J wav* icp^mlilt and 
ull occaHnnnJ irV»re utHuinabk 
111 muttrliinj; psicrn*. 



AT AtL JEWELLERS AND DEPARTMENT STORE! 



Flavour in a FIASH j 

Put MUSTARD on the table 
for every meal 




K.-. n' Vlu'lard f. mat]v mi 
-*mhiiI- pives a lir„«u idMEittg 
dilTiTi-nir to Jill ClhkJ* — Q-b_ fiuullry 
Hrw% rj^ttdr. uiul sbvoury Miuek-. 
liy il in loiLavS diiiiii't did]. 
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ve/nir 

underwear 
comfort for 
every body! 




Easy to *ear. easy to wash, never 
needs ironing, won't shrink. 
Warm yet light in weigh! and will 
not irritate the most sensitive skin. 
Soft and absorbent, "Velnii" 
is enlrcmely strong and durable 
because of the Interlock method 
of knitting which gives elasticily. 
A large variety of styles for Men 
and Boys in "Vclnit" and "'Fleecy 
Velnit". 




MOR LEY 




You rnuid win 
l-.l Prize 
in the 
Venetian Blind 
Ctjinpetitiurj 3 

(a. trip to 
Italy for two) 

— in Hits issue — 



1st choice 
of Home 
Decorators:— 




TWI-NIGHTER 



VENETIAN 



BLINDS 



-Av»il«blr only from lending Retail Storr»! ^ 



isuaget recipes 
for your file 

• Hi ri art- four <leli<'iou>< rwijie* to mid to 
your kitrhen file. Tliev are printed bark to 
btick ['!■<• overlenf) with the method on one 
»ide and th«- picture on ibe oilier. All you 
luivc lo do is cut along [lie doited linen. 




Personally . . 

I've changed to 

Savlon 

ANTISEPTIC 
LIQUID 

The most effective 
household antiseptic 




NOODLE 


AND 


FRANKFURT 


PIQUANT 



• Nuodlr Squares: 

Four egg 

noodles, 1 egg 
(beatrnl, 1 mp 

milk, I irasponn i,i 1 1, 

Cook noodles in boiling salted water lor Mr minutes: 
drain. Place in a greased shilling tin, small enough lo 
make laser of noodles- at least I inch (hick. Combine egg 
and milk, pour nvcr noodles, sprinkle villi sail. Rake in 
slow oven until firm ( appro*. 1 hour). Out iiiln squares. 

Frankfurter Sauce: One tablespoon fat, J rup diced 
green pepper, I lb, frankfurls, 1 cup chopped onion, J 
cup chopped celery, lib. lomaiors (skinned and 
cborqicd ), 4 cup stock or water, I teaspoon salt. |iepper. 

Heal lal in 5mall pan, add green |wppcr, chopped 
[rankfuris, onion, and crlrry; hrciwn lightly. Add 
tomatoes, stock, and seasonings. Simmer gently 25 
minutes. Place noodle square* on healed dish, spoon 
over sauce. Serves <i persons. 



APPLE CRUMBLE * 
SQUARES 




HOT MOCHA 
PUDDING 



• Two ounces butlrr nr Mibsli- 
lute, 1 cup sugar, 1 egg, J tea- 
spoon vanilla, L rup self-raising 
flour, 2 dessertspoon', cocoa, I 
teaspoon rottee-powder, I cup milk. 

Cream bullrr with sugar until soft and Huffy. Add 
unbeaten egg and vanilla essence; mix welL Sifl (lour, 
cocoa, and (onV<-po*wdrr. Arid to creamed mixture 



alternately vith millt. Plnrr mixture info greasrd oven- 
proof dish. Sprinkle over a lopping made hs mixing 
an eatra } cup sugar, 1 travpuon coffee-powder and 
2 dcsvrrlsporms enroa. ilini carrfullj pour over I) 
cups hoi water. Bake in a modrrale oven J5 In 40 
minutes. Serve hot. Serves 4 In fi jwrsons. 

In >.iii ILnor. substitute I teaspoon gralrd orange 
rind for ihe rolTer-poiidrr, and } cup of nrangr juice 
and 1 cup ol hot water Instrad of U cups hoi water. 
Mali cup u( chopped walnuts could be added to ihr cake 
mixture. 



Safe, pleasantly perfumed, 'Savlon' is the 
only antiseptic containing Chlorhexidine, 
today's most powerful germ-kifler. 

made if s -*~) 

MANUFACTURERS OP 
SAVLON* ANTISEPTIC CREAM 
'SAVLON' ANTISEPTIC LOZENGES 
TWO-PURPOSE' PBOTECTtVE CREAM 




every packet, 

FIVE 

full-sized sticks 




GRILLS 

French's 

PREPARED 

MUSTARD 

No Mix! No Waste! 
Ready fo serve.' 
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THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 
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fifteen for the Ban- 
crofts, the Henderson*, and 
ui, ^nd sixty-one hily-fi*r fur 
thr Shawv" 

"All of ui in that one 
house?'" Dick tud "Oh. no 
We're all frimtii and 1 would 
like to keep my friends. You 
said vourself I hat thr house 
wajn'l buiJi that was big 
enough for (wo women, the 
time when my mother canir to 
visit." 

"That** difTrrral.'' 
""How different ?" 
"BWjusc your mother and L 
are different genrnioon*, be 
cause Martha and Esther and 
Sue won't Ik- Irlhng me how to 
raise Wendy, became thrs 
»m:!,': be (clling me that you're 
tanking thin and don't I ever 
serve gravy, and because the 
girls wun't look *s if I were a 
fallen woman for taking * cock- 
tail before dinner That's how 
different.** 

"Just the same " Dick 

■aid. 

"If fou r men can spend .1 
week together, I don't see whv 
fu«r women can't. 1 ' 

"I don't, either," Dick said. 
*bul " 

"And we have cveryihjnflj 
figured out about the cooking." 

"That 1 * nice " 

"We dectdrd that there is no 
iLse cooking about five- break- 
fas I*. So rveryanr will get up 
at seven-thirty and breakfast 
will be at eiiiht. Anyone who 
warn* Id aire. u later doesn't ert 
breakfast. For lunch ' 

"This 15 to be a vacation or 
two weeks' activr duty ?" 

"i.ui:i h wifl Ik- a sandwich 
affair, which we'll h> riitht 
after breakfa.11. That way we 
won't be spending all our time 
in the kitchen Thr children 
will be on the beflch and they 
can take lunches with them. 
Now, .ibonT dinntr, we " 

"« *fi. wc can pick up socne- 
thine at the club," Dick said. 

"There's no need for that." 
Nancy said. "We've figured 
our food menus and our bud* 
get, and we'll feed the children 
at six o'clock to tfrt them out 
of the way. Then you fellow ■ 
ran «' on k direc lly home from 
the club and we'll all have our 
nineteenth hole hrrr logcLhrr 
and then have our dinner. 
Won't that be fun J " 



Continuing 



Never Trust a Man 



Dick could sec them now — 
rushuiK thiouKh their showers, 
swiftly getting into their 
clothes, checking the time *o 
they wouldn't be late for din- 
ner. "It'll be great,'' Dick said- 
There wai no thine else to) say. 

The phone rang. Dick 
answered it. 

"This is Blair/' 

"Hi." 

"You get thr word P* 
"Uh-huh/- 

"I talked to Pete and Tom. " 
Blnir said. "It's not that tpc 
mind having the wutru-n and 
kids so much. Running the 
bousr like a Boy Seoul camp 
u what we don't like" 

"Yeah." 

"It is my considered 
opinion," Blair said, "ihiit all 
Hill is liable to break loose." 

"Probably." 

"Just renjonbrr this, Dick: 
ii has been swell knowing you." 

"Right, Blair Good-bye." 
Dick hung up. 

"Well, that was a very in- 
'Hiring cemve nation," Nancy 
mid. ^Uh-huh . yeah . . . 
probably . . . Right. Honest K 
Men talk as if words were 
rationed." 

'The y dioulri be There 
would be fewer busy signals." 

The rxodus began at noon on 
Saturday. Dick stood bciidc h in 
car and surveyed the moun- 
tain cms load of equipment 
which he was tuppused to fit 
into his car. Wendy's crib, golf 
clubs, toys, food, his case, four 
of Nancy's cases, a bench ball 
only slightly smaller than a 
wca thr r balloon , blankets, 
sheets, pillowcases, pillows, pic- 
nic hamper, a market basket 
filled with assorted jars of sun- 
tan lotion and cream, eye puds, 
sunglasses., tannic acid and 
bandages. "My sinvtirniinct 
kit," Nancy explained 

When they got to the beach. 
Esther and Pete Shaw and their 
sons, Timmy. whu was si*, and 
Skipper, who was eight, were 
already there. Wliilc Dirk wa^ 
unloading hts car. Sue and Tom 
Henderson and their son, 
Freddy, who waj ten, arrived 
Amine other iterm a bicycle 



from page 21 

was strapped to the top of 
Tom's car, 

Tom said j " Well , here we 
arr.'" He looked like a nun 
anticipating a major opera- 
tion 

"Isn't this marvelloiis/' Sue 
said. "All our hide families 
together." 

"Yeah," Dick said. 

Tom and Dick finally got 
their eirs unloaded and the 
stuff carried up to the house. 
Timmy and Skipper and Freddy 
explored the house with thr 
»pcrd of gazelle*, dashing in 
and out of the rooms and collid- 
mg with everyone until thev 
were firmly shunted outdoors, 
where they stood as if they 
were tied up 

M.trthj and Esther and Site 
carried armloads of bedding, 
hung up tlnthr-s, put food 
away, rrar ranged the kin- ben. 
meanwhile chattering like 
ttiuirjT-is and ordering Tom and 
Dick and Pete around. 

"Lay a big fur in the fire- 
place, but don't light ii . . . 
See if you can find some liirht 
globes . . . Tom, where are 
Freddy's sneakers? No. 
you are not going to play 
golf this afternoon; we have 
tu get settled , , . Carry these 
baps upstairs and then nmr 
the twin bed* from the south- 
caul corner bedroom to the 
north-west corner bedroom . . .' ; 

The three boys came inside 
and plaintively said that thcy 
were hunirry. "Here's fifty 
ccn tt," ' S ur said to Freddy. 
"(/«-. down to the Tillage and 
get » hamburger/' 

"We have food enough for 
a regimeni/* Esther said. "The 
agreement was (hat weren't 
going ta rat out because of the 
expense.* 1 

"I can't •lop to fix anything 
now." Sue said. ,+ I have to iret 
these thin g* pui away and our 
beds madr." 

Thnmy and Skipper said (bar 
thfy wanted to go with Freddy. 

"You are not going 10 have 
a hamburger," Esther laid. 
"You're guing to have some hot 



soup and bread and butter and 
a glass of milk." 

"I dun t like soup." Tumnv 
said. 

"If Freddy'i having a ham- 
b urgrr. why can' i we have 
one?' 1 Skipper said. 

"There, now/' Esther said. 
"See wbat you did ? If you 
hadn't mentioned hai nburgcr 
the boy* would l*r perfectly 
content to eat something ncrr. " 

"Look . Est hr r .'* Su r said, 
■'vim take lJ-Tc of your boys 
and " f 

"Girls — girb," Nancy said. 
"Remember we're going to be 
one hig haprry family*' She 
glanced ou I the vtn ndow. 
"Who's that?" 

They all peered out the win- 
dow Martha and Blair Ban- 
croft and Susan, who was four, 
were coming up the walk. A 
slender, somewhat haughlv- 
appeanni; wumim wearing 
beau t if u I clothes wai with 
them 

Ii s the Bancrofts." Esther 

said. 

"But who's that with 
them 7 " Sue said 

'"Why. it's Martha's mother." 
Nancy said. "Who invited 
her?" 

"Not me/' Sue said. 

4r Don't look at mc, 1 - Esther; 
said. 

"We rt still hungry," Timmy 

said. 

"Oh. all right," Esther saicL 
"Here's some money. Go with 
Freddy and gel a hamburger." 
The boys trooped off. 

The ci rla went downslairs, 
collecting the mm on the way. 1 
Thev met the Bancrofts just 
cumin e in the door. ' ' Well . 1 
here we are." Martha said 
"Mother was viuting and her 
irajn reservation* are for a week 
lri»m todav, so I said to comr 
e h?iu down with us and src'II 
j ust pay an ex tm share and 
that'll make it cheaper for 
everyone." 

Blair looked at the three 
men and lifted his nhuulder* 
diirluly, as if to say that it 
wasn't his fault and he hoped 
thi'y'd forgive him 
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FROCKS 

* Ready to meor or 
rml out rradr to make. 




"MIRIIJM": Front-buttoned fastenings and a prcluly moused 
back are featured in this Autumn -winter one-piece dress Thr 
material is mothproofed whirlway wool. The color choice in- 
cludes clover-beige, geranium -red. cornflower-blur, juniper- 
green, blue-grass, and midnight-blue. 

Ready To Wear: Size* S2 and Hin. bust, £6/19/6: 36 and 
Itain bust. £7/3/9- Postage and retpstration, 4/3 nctra. 

Cut Out Only: Sixes 32 and 34irt bust, 97/:(. 3b and 3Hin 
bust, 99/6. Postage and respstration. 4/3 exir.i 



• NOTE t! ordering t>t miail. tend to uflflfii tm (icvr li Fa.Mh.ion 
Frocki mag frr mtpmttc or <jt)tai^ri at fitshinn ffllterni fly. Ltd ei5 
Harrit Strrrt. Ultimo. Sj/tinrv Thev are a rails dfr far emit itr wetki 

Ion. No C-O-D. - 



after dor-' o,' publication. So C 
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FIN LAY'S SHEETS 





Then Wake up Wonderful! 



Iff nice ro tvrn out rtw light a night snuggl* into the 
silky BnMftmCH qf Fmioy's Sh«U iluep swee), hnppy, 
nkatd Ami nart morning — wet* up wonderful! Sleeping Or 
wafting . . Finfoy'i Sheen are so muet\ bitter looting anil 
certainly better-wearing. Choose yours with piJIowtoses to match 
m vwnvy white or glowing pa&tek 

B-I.y'. Stah-iMW e«4 Unche* in th< ScMtah HieMwiis. 

smart people insist on roller blinds or unlay i window Hollands 




NOW IN A RANG! OF FASHION COLOURS' 



iHh AUhTHAtlAN WllMEfr'v V\ fRKLV • Malctl 18. 195"* 
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Family-pleasing mothers always pack 



Pecks Paste 1 



in the picnic hamper! 





Tliey all romt ■•running when that rVek * I'artr 
comet uui of thr hinipcr! Ouick, of! with the: lid 
■nil start -thread in* . . . delirious Perk's Visit 
make* a fraul fur healthy holiday apatites. 
Betide?, it iavrs you all ihoi*r tire*omr piritir 
pirpanitiom. With Perk'* Piute and m rriMty 
oaf. y«u ran make yuur ptrnir right ihrre <ui the 
. . , yuu dun I misn a rniuulr of the fiml 



peck* 



■. ! 4l „,V 

■ CMICKI* 



PACk'f Sainton £ 
Shrimp. For o 
delicious flavour 
chnnge. spread it oa 
bufttrtd wlurt- J™ 1 ? 
wh»Ql or ryi breed 



Peck', lltaur. 
Traditional English 
* favourite . o tasty 
kndtnj. Remove tr,^ OT ho) buf- 
from thin f4fW f )0(B , tnim . 



pets or icoriK 



breed slim, butter 
and spread with 
paste, roll up and 
loenr wirti a rooth- 
ptck 

Dta't mitt Peek's TV Show-Manuel 9, Sydney -6.00 p.m. every Sunday 



Peck's Vtol Ham * 
Chicken. Mild deli- 
cot, flavour rhot 
children adore 
Spetiallf delicious 
in toasted land' 
wichn. 



Conlinuing 



never lrusi a man 



"Well," Nancy said, "we'll 
have to make some adjustment* 
in the sleeping department 
You ice ■ 

"Oh, wr thai all fi-j'in d 

nut," Martha said. "Wr 
brought Susan' t Utile bed, and 
mother and I will sleep together 
and Htitir tan sleep nut on the 
porcli in his li rpin e ■ bwi 
Dor tor Alfu-rnoit said that there 
air mtvtiiI cola out there " 

\ .i i i • y took tbrtn u paaa irt 

and led them Lino uiu? oF. die 
brdrooms- 

" Where'*, our bath ?" Mrs. 
Mardcuiaid ..n 

"Down the h:iJJ ."' Nancy aaid. 
"'Fourteen people And one 
bath ?" 

"The men will ihowrr at thr 
club and thr ihrce buys wjII 
Ivr in the ocean a grcit deal, »u 
actually thul leaves OttJy seven, 
anil Wendy doesn't count Sbt-'s 
only a year old , 

"I we." Mi. Macdoruld 
said, a* 11 she did nut see at 
all. "Well, il will have t» Jo. 
1 suppose." 

Downstairs, Blair cashed hi* 
deeping -hag out uti the purvh 
And v i up it cot. Hr dumped 
tbfl ileeping-b.ig pn it Tom 
jitivI I'eic *nd Dnk lullijwtd 
him uul uii the porch. 

"Dun'l look at mr," HLi ir 
snid- "I ioj|dn'i help il. 
Miirtha"j mother win lljere. We 
euuld hardly *ay, 'Nke fctMNr^ 
ins you,' and then take n!f fur 
the Iwarh without her." 

The four mrn lat on thr 
stups iind luukrd out ovut the 
MiSStddW to the e.ihl. "Atiy- 
way," On'k said, "iht- touraa- 
inrnt itiirti on MomLiv. Wr']] 
he gone f"r DtOM tM lime. 1 " 

"r'or two cents I'd invne my 
muilier-ta-l.iw. ' IVtr aid. 

'"Me, too," Tom \Mti. 

In-.uk (hr ii..-,-,,- jhry h^ard 
thr fOiindi of vokci : all 
at onrr. "Now •A-h-it?" Tom 
s^j id. They not ofl the *trpi 
and went inside. The \ i iirt« 
were roiuin^ hum ihr Idtr^hctt 

"Il'K Hujrtey," Kitlier iaid. 
"My hrother.'" 

"Hiya, Pete,"' llarvcy viiiil. 
Hr was » l.i i with 
a iHHi nt i n if voilt and the dr- 
terniinetl optiminn of ft man 
lr>j"« to sell minimr, sioelt. 
M .M id, his wife, mnd hit two 
tons. Cut. whu w,is twelve, and 
Alviu. who was liirtr, fiOpMd 
on kiti'lien rh.ttrfl snd reached 
for iWTiE fruit wtiii h was in a 
howl on the l^ble. 

"I win tf 1 1 in*? Rather," Har- 
vey «Ud> "We heard yem all 
were down here, to 1 -:nil to 
M;md. I said, %ttyk run down 
to the beach and *cc the 
JoJIn.' " 

F/Sthrr introduced Harvey'i 
family to rirrvonr. 

Harvey pickrd Jit ,ippli- ulT 
the table and took a targe bite 
out of it. "Tried to find a 
place to itiiy." hr inuniLilrd. 
vhewinu on the apple. v but 
the whole Town'i rilled up. 
Maud wanted mr m m> back to 
town, hut I laid. 'Shurks, 
MautL £ilhrr ^nd the gang not 
(Hat btK Crahani huuir- up 
there. We'll jusl throw some 
heddirut out on the porch antf 
they'll * never Itntrw we're 
ther*." 

'Oh, boy!'* Cm said. "Can 
we ileep on the porch? Where 
is it?'* 

Esther point nl wnnllr^lv 
Thr boy i raced out on to the 
porrh and in no timf had cols, 
set up. They came bark into 
the tin hen. "h's keen/' Al- 
a in said 

Thrrr was a rrnshinR silence 
in thr kitrhen, broken only by 
the Hjund of Harvey fhcwii\t; 
no the upple He finhhrd with 
it and toucd ihr corr in the 
•ink- "You kids go vut to [hi- 
lar and bring up the Muff" he 
Mid. "Bcttrr let Towser out. 
too." 

"Towsct/' Prle said. "You 
bring the dog?" 

"Had to,'* Harvey laid. "Last 
lime we left him with the 
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m-iphof^i, but he bit one of 
ihr kids, so they wouldn't take 
htm this time " 

' ' Well, then yuu can j u»t 
lraer him in ihr tcaragr." 
Nancy said. 

"Well, if that's the way you 
feel about it" He Irf t the 
kiiihcn afldl started fur the 
^arogT 

"I gun* I'll ^ee il the bovi 
are tyrttintt evcrythin«." Mimd 
said. 

After die WM yonr. Sue 
Miid, "Well, that was u pleasant 
lilile nurpcise. W'hnt ure we 
h av in k — « i [ji'ti hou *e ?" ' 

"I'm not going to turn my 
own brnthrr our." Kmhrr laid 

"O/ roune not," Miirtha 
laid, "but if we had only 
known we rouhl havr rented 
the- (.iri Seoul Imilding- It 
ilecpi forty/* 

"1 notice your mother came 
along with you," Esther said. 
"N'mhitig wa* jaid about her 
to (.he beginning,' 11 

"Counting mother chat 
makes four of us/' Martha laid. 

r m.j i.M: ■ .-.ir brother and 
His fotttity that makes r ih; ht "f 
yo\i.'* 

"Now, gtrts,' 1 Blai'r *aid. 
"we're all gains to hr one 
happy family rrmcnilier?" 

"Seems to me," Nancy nut!., 
ill. ir you men could hmc 




pointed out to Harvey firmly 
hut kindly thai there just isn't 
room." 

"Seems to mr that you could 
put up with my own brother 
for one ni^ht," said Esther. 

"AIJ right, all right," Pclr 
said. "They're here, so let's 
make the best of it " 

Dinner was a vuincwhat coin- 
plicaicil .dVnir. The menu 
[■allied tor hi nib slew, .iml the 
schedule listed Manki and Sue 
as cooks, F.ithcr and Nanty in 
Ml the tabic arid make the 
salad Thr chilrlrrn were fed 
first 

ll developed that CIus and 
Ahm never ate latnb. 

"Mevrr mind." Either mid 
"I'll took i hem some baron ;ind 
eggs or souiething-'' 

"Sue and 1 are cooking to- 
nigni/' - Martha said, 'and ihr 
mrnu calU tor lumb stew. Of 
roune. if we'd known we'd have 
had tenderloin tttakt. 

"Say!" Harvey said. "Thcrr's 
.in [din. You got any steaks? 1 ' 

"No," Martha said coldly. 

"Oh," Harvey said, visibly 
rrusihrd. "Well -. anything. 
Nice thick slice of ham, maybe, 
with sOme scrambled eggs." 

Afrer dinner the men 
settled down in the front room 
with magazines, newspaper*, 
eoffrr. uml rigarctles, A short 
while latrr Martha appeared in 
the doorway, "All riiihi. boys." 
she said. "Come on." 

Blair glanced up from a 
magazine. "Come on where?" 

"To the kitchen. Thi* isn't 
a hotel, yuu know. We women 
arc on a vacation, too, and we 
made the beds, put the clothing 
away, cleaned up the house, 
and cooked dinner. The 
dishes are the notl step, and 
we're eihauited." 



lit. it reluctantly put his 
magazine aside and stood up. 
Hie other men struggled to 
their feel and with dragging 
steps wrnt into rhc kitchen. A 
rriiju/itainoui array of dirty 
diihcn, pots and pans greeted 
ihcrti. 

It was ten o'dork before Ihr 
last ilrni. thr skillet, was put 
away, and thr sink cleaned. 
Dirk, who had drawn thr short 
straw and thus the washing job, 
towed the diihrag into the 
gink, look oif his apron, and 
sighed. "Brolhrr! I did my 
la« K-P. in 19-H and thought 
1 wa* through for all time 
Liiilr did I know/ 1 

"We belter hit the sack," 
Turn said. "Reveille it at 
srvm- thirty." 

Nancy wai already in bed 
when Dirk got upstairs. He 
got into his pyjamas and mad? 
titter abortive aUriupu to get 
into ihr bathroom to brush his 
teeth before he finally gavr up. 
"Kighlren people, and one 
bath." he said. "Figure three 
minutes per person and it'll be 
fifty-four minutes before I «tet 
my turn The heck with it." 
He (limbed into bed. "How 
■ uuu vuu i uiu Li* bed so 
early?" 

"'iVr.iiiN,-." Nanty -.aid "Es- 
ther and t are cooking break- 
fast. We'll have to get up at 
sjx-thirry. Honcrtly, Esther's 
brother has a OtSftL They 

■ ■.il l see wr didn't have room, 
but wuuld they v* back to 
town ' Oh, no." 

"It's .111 Incurable malady 
knr>wn as heac.hitLj," Dick said. 
"Happens all the time. Cel a 
htjusc ill the beach and the 
whole world know*." 

Dh k emu- awake to the 
iound ti Esther walking up 
.mil dnwo thr h.ill, pounding ;i 
pin with a spoon and dictat- 
ing. "Srvrn-thirty! Every- 
body upf" 

I It IrjjK-d <»ut of l>ed. put 
on hi\ robe and nEippers. and 
raced for the bfithrooni. The 
dpor unU jiifii * losing a% hr not 
there. 

He wrnt back inti> his bed- 
room and nat on the bed He 
listened for the opening of the 
bathroom door and th'-n finally 
•taer up .md got dressed. He 
well [ ilnwm.1air* .md into the 
kitrhen. Nancy was frying 
e«ei. 

She iiwik one look at him. 
"Dirk, you haven't shaved! 
You anttt't coinic mil tu the 
i tub kinking like thai!" 

"If I expec t to get there 
before noon, I am." 

He went outside and turned 
on the garden ho*e, washed his 
face and hands and dampened 
his hair, tame back inside and 
dried nfT with a kitchen mwrl. 
Harvey, in pyjamas, fame in 
off the porch. 

"Great place to derp," Har- 
vey said. "When's breakfast?" 

"Eight o'clock. 4 ' 

Harvey looked ft! his watch. 
"Just lime for a quick shave." 

Dick let him go. Teh min- 
ute* later he came downstairs, 
shaved .md ihmiiig. Dirk, in- 
t-apublc nf sprcrh. llared at 
htm. 

Harvey rubbed hi* fare, ".lust 
ti me u> d re u a nd rut /' 1 Ic 
peerrd at Dick. "Aren't you 
going to tihave? 1 ' 

"Hnw did yuu get into the 
bathroom?" Dirk uid- 

Harsey thrugged. "Door wai 
oprn — walked in. Why ?" 

Dick raced for the stain. The 
bathroom door was locked. 
"Blair. Pete, Tom?" he- asked 

hn|jefull> 

' This is Mis. Mai donald 
Martha's mniher said. 

*' ' Scute me/'- Dirk said. He 
went downstairn. He stated at 
Harvc y male vole n i ty th rough - 

out breaki.tM. 

The men didn't finish the 
breakfast dishes until ten and 
Then trfi for thr coif club. They 
weren't able to gel off the tee 
111) noon and it took them 
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"Mummy! 



pussy scotched 
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Model tikes plunge. Judith Goriiey, well-known Artists' 
Model, says: — "After a tiring day I arid a little Dclkil to 
my bath water. I find it most refreshing and invigorating". 
And you will, too! You'll feci delightfully refreshed — ready 
to go! Try it for all-over freshness! Pleasant, gentle Dettoi 
is harmless to everything but germs. 




An gunci of prevention When illness strikes, y .it, 

help prevent the infection from spreading by giving strict 
attention (0 hygiene Soap and water and Detlol arc your 
best weapons. Wash your hands frecjuently . ■ . disinfect 
the patient's linen and crockery with a solution of Dcttol. 

Titr Amnwi i»r« Women* Wkmki.v - March 18, 1959 



National Library of Australia 



First Aid? 



First Dettoi: 



DETTOL. . . the safe effective antiseptic 
guards your family against the risk of infection 



On the cut or scratch which mav lead to 
blood poisoning . . . use Dettoi t Use it 
in even emergency where speed; , 
thorough cleansing of a wound is essential 
... in all important details of body 
hygiene (especially in the bath) ... In 
the room from which sickness may spread 



... to disinfect linen and crockery. 
No other antiseptic is so effective yet 
iio safe and gentle as Dettoi . . it's a 
gaod friend in need at all times. Make it 
ii practice to always have a bottle of Dcltol 
handy in your home. Fragrant Dettoi 
does not stain, does not pain. 



do as your Doctor does . . . use Dettoi 



DETTOL 



the safe, efficient ANTISEPTIC 

AYAtUILE ONLr AT ALL CHiMllrS 



u 
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Mousey hair into golden 
brown in 5 swift 





air magic 

TODAY, your m irnir tun show you the 
■J.'-amiiiti golden hfiiwn hair you've alwayi 
admired. Just wash your hair with Hair 
Majcic, like an ordinary shampoo. Thirn rinw. 
Thai> ill you need i« create >:etv hair irLinuiui 
an entirely «ro personality* En 17 bew it ch- 
ine shades., Hair Magic is vmi-pcrmanent . . . 
u tll not nob nil At alt salon*. chemiM* a nil 
Mow . . for wily 6/11. 



nrJr'ly fivr hour* to finiih ihrir 

Thin time, like* olher men. 
thry look Ihrir shower* .md 
drrurd in a hurry. It wu 
nearly six before thry wrrc <H 
tTJuy to Rp. They ran into 
firorgr and Mury Daivii and 
Pete Ami Betty DowrlL 

"Slitk around." GrOfgr wrd- 
IHikvC □ drink with ua." 

"'Nothing doing,*' Dick uid. 
"Yiw guy* rorike with ui Wt 
j 11 rented ihr <>Id Graham plai r 
jt Surf Pine*." 

'We're waiting for the Mr- 
Raes," George %M(i 

Bi 'mi .ltnng,'' Torn uid 
"Morf the merrier. THr -m-i. 
uic there. Tin-v'd like to we 
ii! of you 

"Swell," Oorgr wid. "tVe'll 
wait for the MrK.-in and be 
..hing in a £rw minute*." 

f lu- four men droit' home, 
feeling righteout Uvimw they 
hadn't lingered m the rink. 
hruLM*. They pulled up in front 
of thr hiJUM- iind KUred. There 
wrrr two run chut htidn't been 
tiirrr before. 

**■ Thai Uwk» Like my rotnin'a 
rar." Turn *a\d. 

"The other one iecn» 
vaguely familiar to me,'* Dick 

Tliry wrnr up to thr- Imuie 
.uid entered through ihr kit- 
chen Martha. Sue. F.nhrr. and 
Nancy were feeding what 
looked to the men [ike an ap- 
j 1 1 Ih nk- number uf rhildren 
"Where did iIJ the.tr kids fitme 
from? 1 ' Dick t,ud. 

"fn there." Nluney said 
wearily. ''TottA cotuin, Fred- 
r-n. k .,nd his wife and Lids. 
And how my Aunt Besi and 
I'nrJr thru knew wr were 
hcrr I'll nevrr know." 

"Wr invited George and 
M dry I ) i ■■ Pe(e .ind Betty 
Uf>wr||, nnd the MrRam over 
for a drink." 

"Oh, for pily'i *akr r * Nanry 
<aid. "WrH. youll just hnve to 
gu out And set »f>me nwrc beer 
then There wt>i/"t If i-nuin;h. 
I've tctn Hi. mi- relatives in two 



Con tinning 



Never Trust a Man 



day* than J saw in a year Jt 
hoine." 

"They slaying to dinner?" 
Dick toid. 

"Are you kidding? Don't 
relative* always may to din- 
ner?" 

Thing* more or let* fell apart 
at the sr.nrij J lie MeRart 
brought the Pattersons, with 
whom they were staying Din- 
ner wai out of ihr question, to 
ihr four women J>,«ndonnl the 
project after feeding thr I hil- 
rfren. About nine o'clock thry 
nil wrnt out for dinner. 

Somehow n F eryone wai 
lirrfifrd ilown for thr niyhl, and 
at one o'clock in the tnominit 
Dirk finally gut into the hath- 
WOm for a ihavr. lie dirnhrti 
intt.t the hrd in a itale nf com- 
plete ejchaualion, mindful nf 
tin 1 fact that they had an eight 
rjVtork • i . 1 1 1 : 1 1 1' tirnr in the 
muming and wuuld have to 
get up at itx-lhirtv in order 
in make it. 

Somehow thry st^ttgrred on 
to the goJf course the next 
morning, weary and hlearv- 
ryed from lark or tlrep. Diek 
oiiina^rd. with the hrljj «f soitie 
miracu|(;tii putting, to qualify 
with a *eventy- seven. Pete 
;i od Rl.i i r doth had seventy* 
(He* and Turn A *evruty-lwo 
Somewhat checfed liy their 
qualirvinK r^undv, ihrv llnKCTrrf 
in hur for iwn drinks, and 
then started home. 

'I wDDrJer." Dick Mid. 
' H whfi 1 ll have mo\rd in this 
time?' 1 

"Everyone'* liern therr," 
'Corn tuiid "Who rlur covhj 
thrrr he?" 

He was htfriT When they 
drove up. there were no it range 
wan. 

"Ah!" Blair said "Peace, 
it's wondcrM. I wonder what 
hapj>cned to the relative*?" 

"Somebody prohahtv handed 
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them a »t»tenieni for Uunt mm 
room." Dirk laid. 

They all walked into the 
hOtMt and then tured. Suii- 
i an-.ii were lined up in the 
front n mm 'IT» founds of 
high heeli clirkiog canir from 
the upstairs. Martha tame 
dWn thr Hair* carry ing n 
xuitrafte. 

"Whal> goimc on?" Blair 
said. 

rather followed Martha with 
vjme coat* QVtT her arm. "Es- 
ther." Pete sail I r "what's, up?" 

Sue and Nanry followed 
F.siher. "Put my hags in the 
c.ir Dick." Nanry flud 

"Not until f 5 what this 
if .til ibOW Dick said. 

"1*his isn't .i hoiiKe,'' Naniy 
said. "JTs a frre retort Rela- 
tives, kid*, people who in 
for food .ind drink Wr fed 
eight extra people for iunrh, 
and before uimrone m-' the 
Itell for feeding-lime we're get- 
liftg out." 

*'Brntli4'r Harvey, Aunl Be**, 
Cousin Frederick — — Martha 
began. 

"Mitrtb.i!'" iV a n r v wid 
sharply, "Ri'mernbcr. wr 
weren't going to speak of [hi* 
until we all got lurk to town 
and «aw lliii thtng in iln proper 
prrspr reive." 

"You mean you're a]) going 
bark to town?" Peie Mid. Hr 
tried to look at if This were ihf* 
liieicrst rutasirophc »ince thi 
OhicLigo fire. 

"Don't look so pirated." 
Esther laid. "Everything would 
ha.vi- workrxl out if (he whole 
world h.idn'i arrived to be fed 
and bedded dowo. We're ifo- 
ing !•■■■!■ io get »o«»e real from 
this I'.tratiori "Whfn yoii lxry« 
t^rt ihrou^h with the imima- 
ment. come on home. By that 
linjr we'll hr ready to atari 
on our vacations. Separately." 



"It'* not lh.ll Wf (loot ju* 

love null oth.r." Siir ttid. 
"Wi-'ll Ir.svi- uwr % ..,hmi wag- 
gon for yvo Ifcrry*. Tom, 
hririff rhr haR»_" 

Trn ininulr* latrr four men 
watched their wives and i hil- 
drrn drive away. They lookrd 
at one another, 

"h'a not thai wc don t love 
our farmhr*," Pete *aid "But. 
fellow*, bone* Jy now " 

"Funny ail thov people 
arrived all at once," Dick said 
"Pete, you didn't invite your 
brothrr'in*law down hrrr, did 
you?" 

"Me?" Pne iaid "Not «- 
artly. All I uiid was, we're all 
going down to the bcarh. I 
fijjurvd that wuuld l»c enouith 
for Han'ey, the chnclex/' Petr 
lookrd at Torn- "You *ay any- 
thing to your cousin?" 

"I refuse, to answer." Tom 
said 

"How about you, Richard, 
my hoy," Blair said. "I notice 
Nancy'* Aunt Brv and Uncle 
fhcar arrived on schcdutr- M 

"Well, before we left, you 
■ tid that all hell was liable to 
hrrak louse. \ jus.1 thought I'd 
id vp it a little nudge, 1 ' Dick 
• i. a grinning. 

"Look." Pete said, "we're 
wasting time. Naturally, we're 
i rushed that our famine* have 
abandoned us dewn here, so 
NVs not try to place thr 
blame, because saroconr mighi 
want ta take all the credit. I 
suggest wc go back into the 
housTj have a drink, and then 
decidr who we're going to in- 
vite over for a poker frame thi* 
evening. Anyone got a bettrr 
suggestion?" 

No one hiid a better sugges- 
tion. Four lone men walked 
into the honw and rioted the 

door. 

(Copyrighl) 



IN JUST HALF AN HOUR 




* — 



your whole family wash 

ALL WASHED. RINSED 
AND SPIN-DRIED 



EXCLUSIVE HOOVERMATIC FEATURE 




Ptfl«t rinse Hi jpii- 

tf. Sudsy water is 
spurr I'Mi. to ItK kr^h 
cinnpartmefll. The fgll 
load Sttirts through two 
tresh lolcr rinses, ihep 
the clothes are spun 
until barely damp. 



Tnii Ms tr tuice tit 
sa«i«. You lift ml 
clothes only once -l/am 
wsshiitg corofiartmeirt to 
speedy rinse 2nd spin 
dryer, after one to Tour 
minutes* »isllint 
SacQnd i nad irrasnes 
while fir>: rinse; and 
5pin-dres. 





Eicliihn Htirar "Bail, 
lit idit*" Natu . . . 

tti& washing action 
3QO.0QD Australian 
women know and prefer. 
Too set the automatic 
timer, then switt tor- 
rents rrt suttsy walrK 
wash e»ery garment 
sparklini clean. 



Hwvcraiotk WiHi Built-in Heater . . . 

o boon if you've no hot waler system. 
This model heats the water right in 
tile washing tub (boils if necessary}. 
Ask your Hoover retailer for details — 
it's only o few pounds extra. 
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Tivft Hit 

FINE APPLIANCES AROUND THE MOUSE- ARUunO THE WORLD 
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The Auvthaliak Womk* » Wmbexy March 18, 1959 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829731 





Compare the Smoothness. 

Any Kins Size ciirarcltr is a betler smoke 
ill. in any hor ciaarctie because tin' rvu.i 
lenjtli utvtli Mil 1 smoke limner. m«lse» it 
cooler, milder I/i Rcithmuns King Sili 
Pltler the extra length brines yuu the cxiia 
tinvuui nml satisfaction of Rothmans hcrtet 
lotWCCP) at their iiHiltur »nd srnm'ihrst hcii. 



J (it- Ix-M :• I'.i.- .«. give you the Urst 
smoke, and Kutlimans is famous 
paying inp price, year after year. :it 

ti t uictioM where the world's bc»t 

ipiltUr) leaf ib offered for sale. The eo.tsf|y 
Virginia ti>hac'c<ss med in Rothrnara Kmj 
Site Flliei art the lines! money can Suy 



Roihmons finer filter is iraide rn Ruth- 
01.1™' ptan< fitbtn material imported, under 
special licence, Ir.im tennesec-, l's.\ 
Over 1,[KKI inches cil pure cellulose him 
•■ir.inck in ecerv si^areltc pivc you perfect 
lillriilinn .ind enhance the Ifis.uir m ih. 
ss.irld't heM W'haccCB. 



Roth mans King Size really satisfies 



* 
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Continuing .... tJOIie Qt SlieilCe 



"Well . . . ihe jet-pipe lent- 
pcrature on Number ITirer was 

Rut noi suffidrnily lueh u> 

to thr ramti?" 
•No." 

"You were I hen rrady to 
roll?" 

"TIUI'i right." 
"And then?" 

"Mj. lambourne obtained 
i Irarance." 

"And what was the de.lr.tnce 
the 7'qwtt gave you?" 

"VV> wrre cleared takc-olT, 
cleared lo climb on courte to 
42,000 feel; to report leaving 
five nod reaching seven; Great 
Circle to Cairo." 

"Anything else?" 

"Wind variable, three knots 
Temperature 88 degree*." 

"What urrt of a night was 
I it?" 

"Dark. Very hot. Spitting 
with rain." 

"And Ihe ceiling?" 
"Low." 

^ "Ymi could tee the lighti oo 
either sidr .ill the way down 
ihe runway?" 

TTlrough the haac . - yes," 
"Could you see the two red 
Inundiiry lights al the far end. 
/ do you remember?" 
"Yes." 

"Hut yi>u could ree no 
horizon ?" 

-No," 

"Just dark night all round 
you. except for the yellow run- 
way lighti stretching out to the 
red huumlarv light*?" 

"Ye*." 

"Had you any inkling what- 
ever that this would not be a 

lit ITTII.*i lakr-olT?" 

"None." 

"And what did you do then ?" 

"1 ,-ullrd the run-in behind 
:he pilot's seat tight shuL" 

"That was to keep out the 
glare of light from the rrsl of 
the Flight Dccl?" 

"Yes " 

"Except for the green phos- 
phorescent numbers and needles 
on the instruments, Mr. Lam- 
bourne and yourself were sit- 
ting side by side in complete 
darbies?" 

"Ye*." 

"What aliout the landing 
lights?" 

"I don't use the landing; 
liehts for take-off. There is no 
regulation about it-*' 

"1 see. And what happened 
ihen?" 

"I turned to Mr Lambourne 
and put up my thumb " 

"You didn't say anything?" 
"No." 

"And what did he do?" 

"He put up his thumb, too." 

"And afterwards?" 

"I opened all four engines to 
full power. I released Ihe 
brakes. The aircraft began lo 
mnvc 

"So?" Under Counsel's 
lightly laid lingers, tile model 
Icfl Ihe edge of the table. 
"Fairly slowly, 1 take it, be- 
cause of the hot temperature 
anil ihe fact thai vou were so 
heavy?" 

"Ye*." 

"Then laster." The litde 
wheels spun mind in the sun- 
sbine " Thr runway lights were 
flashing nasi, one by onr?" 

"Yes." 

"Mr. Lamhoume railed out 
75 knots?" 
"Ya." 

"You pulled bnck on the 
control column ?" 

"It is at that speed I have 
been instructed lo lift the nose- 
wheel off the ground." 

"So?" Holding up its frirm 
leg, tilling its nose, ihe model 
sped past the centre. "The red 
boundary lights were clearer 
now ?"' 

"Yes." 

"You had nol reached Ihe 
unstick speed?" 
"No-" 

"Did Mr. Lambourne make 
any rommcnl ?" 

The little aeroplane pOu Tided 
on and on. 

"He said, 'We're eating ihe 
runway!' " 

Pciae 68 
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Th»1 
remed?" 

"Nm particularly." 

"But he was ubviouiiy wor- 
rird F* 

"Not exactly worried. We 
both knew . . . from fcraph ml- 
culalioris . . . that we would 
uw a ItH of runway.** 

■Ji WsU iui a remark, you 
thiol ?" 

"Ye*.*** 

"And then?" 

l-r*> ihsin mi Ithru of thr lab]*- 
rnTnnined. 

"Hr i silted uut, "M4 knolt, 
.it laitT** 

"And you moved ihe cootro] 
i rlu urn batik for the unstick?" 

"Yea." 

*"Sd ?' ' The model'* nose 
went higher. Sir Arnolds Ions 
white fingers tightened, as 
though trying to drag it off thr 
xuriace uf the table. "But Vic- 
tor Vox still . (ayrd on the 
c round ?" 

"At first ■ ■ . yea." 

"Thrn did it lift?** 

"Y«4 . . . but jmi at lew 
inches above the runway." 

' Thm ii nan it attain ?" 

"By pulling baeJr. on the 
■tick"' — the model 1 ! nose went 
higher still — "you tried to net 
airborne ?" 

"1 eased back on the Stick 
- - - yes.** 

"Bui there was no leelinp d 
Hying ipredf 1 ' 

"The controls sermed the 
■aroc as usual. There is a 
mechanical 'fed' mrch«nijm/' 

I see. The ume as usual, 
but the dire rait would not Hy. 
It was too late lo do anything 
except go on 

»Yt*r 

"And then?" 
" "I still tried to get airborne. 
] tried easing the itick for- 
ward, but t didn't %rcm to be 
Kcitmg a proper response.'' 

"You went on trying to net 
airbornr till the red boundarv 
lighti went by?" 

"Yes." 



J,HE link rafltfd 
had i lopped two inches frmn 
the edge of the table. Sir 
Arnold rclinq.iuhcd bis hold 
on it. 

"Did you call uut aoythiog 
to Mr. l-iru.Hjurm* ■"' 

"J called out, "It won't come 
off.' " 

"And did he say anything?" 
"He shouted, 'It's no icoudE 
No good!' " 
"And then f" 

"The Phoenix started lo 
bang up and down >m rout;>i 
ground. I sbuiimed the throttle* 
back. There was a tremendous 
jerk ... a terrible l,i Lnding 
noise ... 1 felt the left wing 
rollapsr. The aircralt shud- 
dered, then stopped very sud- 
deoly. I smelt smoke." 

Sort'* hps closed. He no 
j Haired unwilling lo go on, 

(>ently. Sir Arnold prompt cd 
hiin; "And aJirrwards?" 

' ' 1 pressed all four Emer- 
gency crash buttons. 1 
>houied, 'Electric and hydraulic 
switches off . . . abandon air- 
mill' Then I jot out of my 
M~ai and went aft to the pas- 
iri.ifiT cahui." 

"It was dark in there, 1 sup- 
pose ?*' 

"Yes . . . but I had my 
torch. I helped the steward, 
open the mam door. The pas- 
srncrrs were all right. There 
was no panic. They filed out 
of thr aircraft. After I'd made 
certain the eabin was empty 1 
went forward again." 

"To check that the i jtw had 
all left?" 

"Yes." Gort hesitated bo 



V 1 ' ebarmclon Ln La* 
- V wrltUi mmd. ttwrt nlmtit* 
whuh inw la The .*■»- 
trstlu Wortwu't. WnUj tr* 
■■rljftoBi ma-i hfiTC no rvTcr- 



lore eoiiift on. 'Through ihe 
rmokc 1 saw Mr. Lsambourne 
was nill Kitting in his «at. X 
« .lllrd out. 'Alec . . . get out!' " 
"And them?" 

"'then it struck me he wai 
hurt. His head wai lolling on 
one side. I ruihed up and 
shone my torch in his face . . . 
and then I saw he was dead." 

A silence^ — respectful, awed, 

re mini wren L hung over the 

heal of the room, Draih made 
ils proper prescDce ieli. Eyes 
downwards, nobody mm-ed. 

"Captain " 

The pilni'k bright blue eyes 
stared sightlessly ahead. 

"Captain Gort " 

The standing figure of ihe 
QueenS Counsel, thr quiet 
l.ii cs sit ihr t.<omiTiisiioiiL , r and 
h>» aucswrs, the contours of 
the courtroom at last seemed 
[o make fhrir forused imprint 
Dfl the pilot's vHiion, as Sir 
Arnold continued. "You have 
given us a clear picture. But 
uniDrtunHtcly rhat does not 
aofana the problem. Calculated 
on the temperature, the density 
altitude, and the weight of the 
aircraft, you had ascertained 
from thr graph in the Opera- 
tions Minuj: — and corrertly, 
looe— that the airrrarVs unstick 
speed was 1 14 knots." His 
body bent so low ove* ihe Lable 
he OOuld have been asking the 
liillc motionless model: "Why 
then did Ihe Phoenix fail to 
rise ?'* 

It did not Answer tuni. 
Smart, sleek in its paini, dumb 
— it wailed instead for Sir Ar- 
nold to urovred. 

Bui he did noL Instead, he 
reached out for a glass o/ 
water, drank ilowly. thought- 
fully stroked his chin. 

Suddenly he muvrd with a 
calculated determination. "Now 
I'd like, if I may. Captain. 
Gort," he said, "to take you 
back to the lime when you 
I if ted the note-wheel ofr the 
Kroujid . . . N * 

Again he look careful hold 
of the model and drew it bark- 
wards till it was ome more 
:n thr middle of the table. 

"Now, Captain, what is not 
in question at all is your own 
healdi and strength. That is 
evident for all to see," 

George Gort nodded. 

"Now ihe Phoenix controls 
are power-assisted, are they 
not ? The elevators are par- 
Urularly sensitive?" 

"I don't use strength io ily 
.in j'-rnplanr." 

But Sir Aruuld apparently 
did not hear him Benl low 
over ihe model, he fussed with 
it, getting ii straight, 'The 
jpeed is fj knots Vou pull 
back on the stick " 

"I east' back on the itick." 

Sir Arnold was busy tilling 
thr model. **LJq and up came 
the nc-sr-whceL" 

"Not so high as that!" 

But the Queen's Counsel did 
not If ■«■!•(■ the nose of the 
model. "A pitch-dark night- 
No horrzOu. No instnimrni 
guidance. And you still know 
eaaedy how high you herd the 
nose up?" 

"Vou get to know Those 
things by experience." 

"Experience, Captain?" Sir 
Arnold looked astonishetl, "This 
was only your second night jet 
take-off wilh passengers!" 

"I have nineteen thousand 
there hundred hours 

"But what does that avail 
you. Captain, when vour ftytng 
lime on the Phoenix is j scant 
thirty?" 

A Hush darkened the pilot's 
fare "From long experience, 
regardless of type, you get a 

sixth senses * 

"Please, Captain!" Str Arnold 
held up his right hand, "If you 
would allow me to proceed." 
He IHished the model forward, 
nose still held hiich. "The win. 
Ai this angle as you cast see 
. - i* exposed to immense drag. 
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READ HOW HOUSEWIVES j 
PROVED ONLY WHITER SURF i 
GIVES THE WORLD'S CLEANEST i 
WHITEST WASH I 



Mrs. D. Austin, *f 47 Osssm Strwt, 
tut VklM-io Park, WJL, B.d* Surf 
just Hie jofa for hsr flngine. driver 
fivskand's sjrtfl*T ersrriils . , . 

"Nfy husband is a Jj»cl drrvcr, so 
you can guess ihe awful big wash I 
have lo do. I used lo simply drtutl 
the joh unlit I saw Smf 41 work It's 
simply amiizjDg how Surf dissolves 
all Ihe EfcA«. 

Wa>hing r s rcallv no bother at all 
wilh Surf. Everything lllc ads. say is 
absolutely true! live din jforj just 
fall out of the clorhesl Surf leaves 
no scum on anything, either. 
And my hands are >ust as soft anil 
<ruooth when I finish the hip. wash as 
when 1 stan' Yes. Surf is certainly 
the very best washing powder I 
ever struck — ffS «wi the n'hiim- 
looking powder — maybe ihnl's why 
it gives the whilcst washes I've ever 
pegged on my line!" 




Mr*. H. Harris, 145 Hsftetomi Atwsw, 
VmcI.m, $f4a&y, gets "aWzxrinsr" 
result i with Sarf . . . 

"I am a vnv busy working-mothci. 
wilh 8 son as a lone-etchcr. He gels 
grime Lill over his working clothes, 
but Stirf gels bis things completely 
clean after only one wash! 
Surf is really miraculous for getting 
sliu'rts off everything — serviettes, 
pillow slips, even lipstick off hand- 
kerchiefs— 1 don't even have to boil 
Them. The results are truly amazing' 
Drip-dry shirts come dazzling white 
and al the office. I'm dazzling all 
and sundry with my Surf-white 
bfuusc! 

With Sorf all I ncnJ is just one rinse 
in clean water! And Surf is so kind 
lo m> hands!" 



Mn. W. D. Darby, el 27 KiHm. 5tr**t, Namjoh, btsWae, finds Surf terrific as far ■nnhiisf.M 

I've found Surf ,i reul prcasc-.liss»lver in Ihe kitchen. Mv Rrsl w:wh-iip wilh Surf was" 
Mich u pleasant smpnse. rven wilh very greasy dinner thmjcs just a M>"nklc t>r Surf^ontl 
whin ■ diiTerence! What a shine! 

Dne of our guests Ihciught I had actually pulahrd Ihe cmckctv' Now she. loti. is an ardent 
user of Surf and keeps an ei.na packet in Ihe kitchen. And we both simpls adore Surf's 
clean fragrance. 

Bui. hot of all, when I llmsh washing-op. all the rerease goes down the drain -I'm left with 
a lovely shining sink. Surfs certainly an .ill-round winner!" 
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National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829733 



The close- up look proves it 




ONLY WHITER SURF GIVES YOU THE 
WORLD'S CLEANEST, WHITEST WASH! 




Any nappy can look white in the distance - but only Surf 
whiteness - whiteness with nothing to hide - can stand a 
mothers close-up look! That's the snowy 
whiteness — and soft fiuffiness — that Surf can 
give your baby's nappies every time. 

OUT 5UBF WASHED WHITES CAN STAND THAT CLOSE-UP LOOK 

No matter what other washday product you may he nmft 
miraculous Surf will Ret everything cleaner, the world's cleanest. 
Your sheets will dance and gleam on the line. Even greasy 
overalls are washed thoroughly clean. Surf removes dulling 
soap film, too. Surf is as modem as a Paris hat — gentle as a 
mother's touch No other washday product can wash your 
clothes so clean, so sparkling bright Thafs why only Surf 
whites can stand that close-up look. 




Get two pockets today— oik for the (nun dry and ih for rhe kitchen. 



The AunuuiH Women's Wjeult - March 18, 1959 



S*Her. Whiter Happies! Souk boby't 
nuppw* in cold w«Irr. Then bail in 
freth Surf sudh. N«ppt<-i cum<> 
demur and whim. Cuddly-tuft, too! 

VTD.WWWg 
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The watch that turns a new leaf 

(every day of the year) 



You never need worry about forgetting 
the date, for the calendar wrist watch 
remembers it! 

As it ticks off seconds, minutes and hours, 
it totals them up to the date, the day and 
the month — and does all this while it winds 
itself with the smallest motion of your wrist. 

It's just one example of the skill of the 
Swiss watchmakers. Their invention of the 
jewelled-lever movement makes possible not 
only the calendar watch, but many other 
modern watches. Watches that tell the tide 



and phases of the moon, that split seconds, 
that buzz alarms — and protect themselves 
from shock, water and dust. 

They all owe their talent to the jewelled- 
lever movement. For the beginning of a fine 
watch is the jewelled-lever movement — 
invented, developed, perfected by Swiss 
craftsmanship four centuries old. When 
choosing a watch, go to a reputable watch 
expert. He is trained to explain, to service 
fine jewelled-lever watches. Very likely he 
wears one himself. 




It's the combination that matters — the 

word "Swiss" on the watch plus the 
jewelled-lever movement inside. Your 
jeweller or watchmaker can tell you why 
this combination guarantees you u truly 
tine watch. 



THE WATCHMAKERS OF SWITZERLAND 
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down 

"Thai woj not— — " 

"Wr know Mr. Uurthoumr 

WW concerned " 

"He wunY" 

"And perhaps hr aatinpistad 
a rrattion the .,s:-im-,-«! indica- 
tion of 11 4 knon.*' 

"Certainly he did not!" 

"Cuprum Corn hauled bock 
□o the slick M 

"1 eased back." 

Bui regardless, up went the 
modef* now, higher still 

'The Phoenix did not Hy 
The obvious icficx actum w,u 
la haul hark harder " 

"You're wronpE?" 

"Till tile at rc raft a<uu nird 
rurh a nose-high attitude thin 
it could nul achieve flyiiiR 
speed! 

"I never not the nose so 
high?" Hunched on hit seat, 
hugging hia fury to himself, 
Cort said, "I told you . , . I 
couldn't get response frmn thr 
controW" 

M lrj a situation like that . . . 
all over in a second or Two . . . 
you can* i really remember what 
yon did, can you ?" 

"1 can. Yes, I ran/' 

"And when you hauled buck 
on I he mm It, Captain Gort, I 



Continuing . . . 

don't think you quite korw 
your own strength " 

Suddenly goaded beyond con- 
I rul hy thii Lawman demon- 
iir.Uiun, hurt's rifthl hand did 
arroit the polished surface, 
gripped the mid-fuselage, 
pressed the note downwards. 
"Look. I'll show you!" 

"Captain Curl, if you please 

"Here!" He was; about to 
puth thr littli* model bark- 
wards. " 'litis ia wha t hap- 
pened." 

"Captain Gort, Jet go of it'" 

"You're Riving the wrong 
idea . . , the wrong picture!" 

Fingers were intertwined 
now, wriggling with each othei 
on the fuselagt. The wing* 
started vibrating. The little rail 
shook, 

"ll was tike ihw " 

Tvr told yuu!" Sir Arnold's 
wire had gone almost shrill. 
"Let go!" 

The noKiswheel came down 
into line with the main wheels, 
skidded on the bevelled edge of 
the table. Thr model slipped 
from under Sir Arnold's dutch- 



:one of Silence 
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m*l fingers, momentarily be- 
lamr airborne, and then, drop- 
ping, trashed to the floor. 

"Captain tiort! Look what 
you've done!" 

"Yuu luhj rue to Ire gol" 

But the Queen's Counsel took 
no notice. He laid nothing. He 
was an his knees, carefully 
picking up thr fragments one 
by oac. 

The t'ouri watched. 

Sir Arnold had collrcted 
ihrm all. In silence he carried 
ibrm to the table. There, 
crour hed ove r his pieces, he 
liddled trying to lit the jagged 
edges of the wood together. 

"Sir Arnold.*' 

He did not look up. "Sir?" 

"Will you proceed?" the 
Con m listener asked, 

He put all his pii- down 
"unmediately. He siraighiened. 
He started walking away from 
the l.i hi e — retreating, it seemed 
— his head turned away, hold- 
ing hjs hands- He left Con 
fitting (here, highlighted now 
in self conscious isolation fool- 



THE LAUGH WAS ON 




Ifrrv are litis week's winners in The Laugh Was On Me. 
Next week*s award* Mill he the latti in this ronlt -L 

"V7"Ol : itrc a real litcran gCtil 
JL these days,*' an acquaintance 
told mc. **T see you had a couple 
uf letlcn* published in The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly' 

"Yes," 1 murmured, gratihrd 
thai he had noticed thrm. 

1 1 When I saw them ' lie con - 
tinurd, "I said to the missus the 
poor old so-and-so must he up 
against it if he has to raise a few 
bob that way." 
£2/2/- to R, Lcwi s Canberra, A.CT. 



AITKR 1 had cleaned the house 
one day my small «n walked 
intu my room as 1 was rubbing 
wime hand-lotion int«» rny lircd iiandv- 
Hc hadn't swu mr domi* iht» hrforr 
and .i>ked wHal I was doing. 

1 said: "T'm just cleaning my shabby 
old hand*." 

Ijftr that alii niiMin he mine in again 
isttd a* 1 was rubbing wmir cream on m\ 
fare, and aslted iiirHHently: 

"Are you cleaning >our shabby old 
lace now. Muni .' 

£2/2/- In Mrs. M. I'iraner, Arurmon, 
NJ5.W. 



ishly looking at the broken 
model; uncertain what lo do in 
this judicial environment, turn- 
ing his head to the Irft and 
ihc right. 

"I aiu obliged, my Lord." 
Sir Arnold vnn.il right under 
the dais now, Jar away from 
the table. He was mopping his 
face. "' L f ndcr the c i rc um • 
stances " 

"You have complrled your 
examination ?" 

'*"You arc correct, Sir. As 
far as Captain Gun is con- 
cernt-d T have, with rr-i|M*ri 
. . . finished." 

Thr (Jornmissioncr conferred 
wiih his iimcssori Thi-n, hold- 
ing up a paper, rather sharply. 
"You still wish lo examine wit- 
nesses in ihc order h*-rr spveii?" 

"With your permission . . . 
1 rlo wish." 

The CoiniiuAMoner he<ut«trd. 
A lawyer himself, with no aero- 
nautical knowledge, ho whisper- 
ed to the rk;i. : expert on his 
left, before clearing his throat 
to say. '*Auer to long. Captain 
Gort will bit tired - - . will 
dmLbtless welcome a rest be- 
inTf examination by oUscr (i»un- 
»cl later." He nodded syn> 
palheticaUy at ihr figure still 
situiig by the table. **Thank 
yuu. Captain." 

Evervbudy's eyes wj.n*hed ilir 
pilot rise, make a small half- 
Ikiw. walk with j certain tlow, 
lit-jvv diu;nitv 10 J *«t at the 
hark of the court 

"(LapLain Dailaf. 1 

Thi» man wa leai^ a rathrf 
ihin fac<- uittler brushwl-bark 
brown hair. He gave a carr- 
Ini >iiteh to the trousers of his 
irrr-y i ii 'wil' h 1 suit before 
inline cfuwn on the cinpiv rban 
by the tabic. 

Hi* exprt-ision did nut 
chan.Rr, es-rrt •ffssf he was 
sworn. Il would be difficult, 
in joy case, to imasine ihe ex- 
pression on ilui fare ever nuk- 
ing s substantial alteration. 
Thirty-five 1 years til life had 
iioi succeeded in making a mark 
on it. Two tool, rather quiz- 
zical ha?el eves dared life to 
try- 

"'Now. Captain Dallas , . . 
you were one of two Empire 

To page 72 
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When the evening is spantztcd with promise, you 
will say to yourself. "Thank you. darling Goya, 
for Black Rose — the most successful perfume 
I have ever worn . . . 

Costly Btuck Rose perfumes a wide selection of 
both luxuries. Talc, Skin Perfume. Cologne Stick. 
Batli Blossoms. Soap 



BLACK ROSI2 PERFUMF 

6A TO £6/15/- 



Also availahle in Paxxpan, 
Gerdrnia. Yo. J, Pink Minwso 
and Ctrnt Expecfnliani 



This the loveliness of diva 




London 



N & w fork 



M c I b o o r n 




Silvikrin douhle I>eauty Skiunpep will makt- your ha& nuliunflv 
lovely . . . so easy to manage ... so glowingly Itcalthtf! And thr 
improvement in lustre and texture enntinues with reu'h and ov«ry 
sfaampctp that follows, for Silvikrin Shampoo is enriched with 
Pure Silvikrin. the hair's natural food, lo feed health and !K-aiity 
to the hair roots. 

For your next shaiopoo. choose the exciting new Silvikrin donhle 
Ix-auty Shampoi>, Every gleaming emerald drop will deep-nourish 
your hair to a new. soft, natural beauty, with "stav-in-plaee" 
manageability. Availahle in eonvem'ent sachets and elegant bottles 
from chemists, hairdressers ami stores. 



Silvikrin fpj Shampoo 



Large Bottles S/6d. 



Sachets 1,3d. 




/ 




ENGLAND'S TOP - SELLING SHAMPOO 



Ihc AiikTKAUAK Woub>'> Wki»i.y -M*tcli 18, 1959 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829736 




colour concerto 




harmonious 
go-toget hers 



Blouse - sheer printed CLASSWEAVE pure wool 




l\im« milium 

Pants — HUGHES KOOBA CLOTH pure wool Bedford cord 





Greens and blues in clear rones 
the most flattering tune 
played to a woman's face 
co-ordinated by Sportscraft in 
their usual masterly manner 
Pants done in the Italian way 
and done so well they won first 
award in the 1958-59 wool 
fashion contest — in Bedford 
cord, about £7 9 6 Co-ordin- 
ated printed wool blouse, about 
£6 19 T 1 Both XSSW to XW 
See them at all Sportscraft 
Specialist? throughout Australia 




SPORTSCRAFT 



Continuing . . . 

Atrwayi pilot* seconded to tin- 
Ail.ii Aviation Company for the 
develupiiu-nl ol the Choenix?" 
"\Y 4 ." 

"The otJif f/4l Captain 
Judd . now the Phoenix 

l-'lecr Fli*5>j i r.jjwnr 

"Y«. H 

"You/ irliiltorid with Atlas 
Av utt ion it avv a I ways bet-n 

"Very friendly." 
"You an- now the Training 
Captain r* lt 

"Yr*." 

''You iupervi*cd the instruc- 
tion ol i J t - - (ml airline pilot* 
on thr Phoenix . . - one of 
whom wai Captain Gort f" 

"Ye*." 

"Captain Gort ha» a very 
long standing in British civil 
aviation, hns hr not: 1 " 

"Did you know he had m- 
iited an being posted to the 
Phoenix Fleet ?" 

"1 knew hr wa» keen.' 1 

"Did you know that Empire 
,\irw;iy-j weru alio . . - it i* 
your word . . keen thai he 
should remain on ihe Lfuivrn- 
lional piiion-engined aircraft 
t liat hr had jo succuif ully 
flown for no many years?" 

"Yes, I did know." 

"And perhnpi you were also 
, , . well, I nuppoic we can 
(till use the same word . . . 
kern i bat Captain Gort should 
lemain on piiion-engined air- 
rmft ?" 

"I did wy thai It mi^ht 
he more sensible if the younger 
captains were trained fint." 

'"More icniibk'?" 

"That U . . . more econo- 
mical An imiruriion course ii 
exprtuive. If a man will he 
i etiring " 

"Yn», ye*," Sir Arnold 
nhrugqed. •'Bill is it not alia 
true to nay that Ert* lechnique 
of flying jrii ii i/nrnplclrly 
iliflferewt hom conventional air- 
i rail?" 

"1 wouldn't my that ... no. 
Hut they i.ikr wine gemftyl UirC * 

to." 

"And the thirty- to-fortics 
would L*et mrd to thrm quirker 
ihan .■ man of Captain Ooft/j 
age . . a man uf fiity-onc?" 

"It depends on ihe man," 

"Well . . . let'i look at *cme 
f.trti and FiyLirci." Sir Arnold'* 
long -fingers extractrd from 
among his papers > typewrit- 
t en rnrmor;- ndum. "S ow the 
average Rying-iiumirtion time 
on that first Phoenix course was 
fifteen hours ; Captain (Jorl 
toalc twenty-one." 

"Some people learn more 
vlowly." 

"And here we have alto youi 
< hcrk report du Captain Gort 
tielore he went out on the 
route It n'l ei t;uod a* man 
uf the other* I have leen. b it?" 
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"Your assessment of him was 
an average pilot." 

The expression on Dallas' face 
had not altered throughout the 
questioning. JJe had given evi- 
dence with certainty. Now a 
certain weariness crept into his 
eyes. "It i a only fair to era- 
plumr the very lii^h standard 
we set. When I had finished 
his instruction, I w*j convinced 
■ bat lie wai a competent pilot 
on the type," 

"Captain Dallas ... of 
course! Of cpune!" Sir Arnold 
walked over to the witness' side, 
so concerned be termed to snake 
his meaning clear. "We do not 
doubt that! Nn shght 11 in- 
lended on your inJiructrunl" 



T, 



HE weariness 
vanished. Dallas' face resumed 
its mate of unwrinkled uncon- 
cern. The Queen's Counsel 
continued: "Just a lew tech- 
nical quea Lions now, Captain. 
Have you ever known the 
brakes to bind on the Phoenix 
, , , preventing the achieve- 
ment of rlyjng speed? 1 

"Have you ever known nn 
engine 10 fail M a critical lime 
on lake-ohT.?" 

"Mo." 

"Have you cvrr known any 
technical failure prevent a 
Mhornix becoming airborne;" 

"No.'* 

'"Would you go so far a* to 
say that the Atlas Aviation 
Phoenix was the most reliable 
aircraft you have flown?" 

"Yes," 

"Two murr questions, cap- 
tain. Tell me . . .thai noie* 
high altitude — 1 rcgrel I can't 

ilriMuiistratt: it to you now 

Mr w.ivrd ins hands ruefully at 
the broken piecr,i on the table, 
"but it is possible fur a Phoenix 
to gel into thai position ?" 

"Yti . . . it's possible." 

"And in such an Mttltude, if 
the runway was as loitq as from 
Land's Knd to John o* Groats, 
the aircraft would still remain 
on ihc ground?" 

"So long as nothing was 
done about the nose-high atti- 
tude, the Plioenix would not 
Hy." 

""Captain, pardon me ** 

Standinsr erect now, Sir 
Arnold's voice was higher. liis 
words ranie thicker *ind faster. 
Mi C'ominifssnoner has n o I 
heard . . ihe arouiiii'i of this 
ylaxshouse cannot be coin.- 
minded Would you be so 
srood as to repeat that last 
answer of your»?" 

ri So long At nothing \v.\i doiu* 
about the wone-hiKh attitude, 
dur Plioenix would not fly." 

Sir Arnold g&btj imtlrd 



■Captatn Dallas . . . thank 
you.'* Hft voice had slowed 
down to a dandy's drawl- "I 

. . . am . . . obliged." 

"Not You can't go in!" 

The girl standing there so 
close on the other side seemed 
10 be just waiting for the icurt- 
room door to npen. In the 
i lhac he closed it wftly 
brhind him, Hugh Dallai* prac- 
ti*c<l ryci had jkirnincd nc.roa 
het — noting, approving, criii- 
risuiR: the coo! ftrcn dr«4 with 
thr turnrd-up collar: the nole- 
ljook-and pencil held cloiely: 
ihc aih-blonde hair tightly 
drawn into a bun at the back. 

A ncwipuper wcmian, he 
thought- 

"Ha« Captain Ccirt tiiiiihed 
hii evidence ?" 

"Yei . . . but Jie'i not MM 
re leaned. " 

"But why can't 1 jt° in?" 

"(JwltimiMiDner 1 ! crden. 
Huhliej blew up after lunch, 
there was to much comin^-and- 
guins." 

"Oh!'' Suddenly »he seemed 
uncertain. The buiineiiliite 
tMjifte vaniihed. She was turn- 
ins; away to walk alone down 
the Icing corridor, when he said, 
"Look " 

She itupp*d 

He »miled the partirular 
»mile that had alwayi worked 
before "Don 1 ! worry. We'll 
have a cup of tea together . . • 
ami I'll tell you abuut il." 

There wai a curious look in 
the ryci now: wary? amuied? 
challenamu 1 

"I'm diiraly. That place — 
He jerked his thumb backwards 

"is like an inferno." 

He wai not used to hesitation. 
Though ihc had laid nothing, 
he asiumed acquiescence, "The 
cafeteria on Ihe ground 
floor." 

They walked down the slain 
nidr by sidr, rathei sell-fon- 
t. iciusly din uisins: the heat, tilt 
they reached the ground floor. 

The rafelcria was empty. 
Dallat made a wry (acr "1 
didn't realise it would be as 
bad as thii. Shall we co sonn - 
where else?" 

"No. This is all risthl ' She 
led the way to a tabk opp^Jiite 
the door and sat down. 

Still stanclins;, he asked, "Tea 
and cakes?" 

Sh? noddrd. "That would 
be nice.** 

"Won't be. hut still " He 

nhru^ircd his shoulders and 
smiled. 

The delivery of the lea and 
cakes took two journeys. The 
Hirl watched him. ?aMiL,y noth- 
I- ii When hr finally sat bc- 
«idr her he said. "Pretty awful, 
I'm afraid.'" 

"Not too bad '" 

"Have one?" 
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IROYON TRANSFER AM) PAITERiN 



Paja 72 



gASTKR fhickftH rating atmtng brightly colored daisies 
form th<- design on mir Iron-otl Transfer No. 1003E. They 
make a perfect mutif lor young children's, clothes and are 
|]UI. k and r;i.-\ lo tin. Ju-,t iron them on the Fabric and 
yiai taut a ih i .oration thai will last- The truiisler cosIb 2/6 
for each sited of inulifl. 

The rosy sleepins-lrag, shown at tight, which can be mnde 
from our paitrni. lias plenty of room inside for baby to kirk, 
and liullnni. ri'atlv at th.- lu*ck. 
Palli-rn prii •■ U 2/-. 

The sU'rpmij-h.ii< is jiin the 
tliint; fur the cooler days 
ahead, and you will he able lo 
maki- it in nrxt to nn time 
From our pattern. 

Order your 
transfer and pat- 
tern from uur 
Needlework De- 
partment, Box 
4I>6 0, (iJ'.O., 
Syrinry. Pleane 
send (."Mai imtr 
with order. 
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LOVE ON A HOlJSEBOxlT 



• Paramount'* comedy "Houseboat'" brings 
together the new and glamorous romantic 
team of Cary Crant and Sophia Loren. 
The story is about a Washington lawyer, 
separated from his wife, who fails iu love 
with the. housekeeper engaged to help him 
with his three children^ who are suddenly 
delivered into his care when his wife dies. 
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Jl-lff r ENDING la Cory'i Iran 
with hit Ihrrr molherteu ehltdr, 
com** uhen he and thr fanmttt 
muMdan'i Aaughtvr, vha nl he 
thnught was o nursemaid^ /nil in 
lot*, TJwr firs* marritrtl (atim* I In 
the apprttring pttwnte of Cary'i 
Mnt rhtii (Charlm Herbnti). 
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BOTH ARE 
EXCELLENT 
HOUSEWIVES 




TeleVi 



ision Parade 




An unpleasant task, but Mrs, A. si-rubs her toilet howl ri'gulaiiv. It looks 
icasonabls clean, ami that's enough for Mrs. A. She ncvi/r thinks fd ihc 

bidden "S" bend, around «hkh no brush inn ixissibly reach. 




Mrs. It. is vers cunts' ion?, ol ibe hidden "S" hcntl. 
ami realises that a hrush atone will not do the 
job. Sci she sprinkles Harpic l-tsl thing evert 

night, .mil hits the added satisfaction of knowing 
thai the whole toik'l will ix- sparkling dean . . . 
Irii 1 of genus am) unpleasant odours 

Pleasant way to really 
clean your toilet... . 

Sprinkle Hfttpje in die luilel hist thing even 

night, and Hush mva; in the morning. W Irite 
>on sleep, n.ir|>n cleans tnaraugtu} acta des- 
trtns barci'iui in the lm:atarj howl, leaving 11 
sparkling and hyglcni«ili\ dean, DeSeatel; 
nerfttmeu, llarpfc keeps vour bathrtxati m 
I. ii. nun tucet^rodling, Ask foe Harpfc .it 
1 1 air More, 

To keep your toilet clean and bright 
Sprinkle Harpic eiwrv night 

HARPIC.. 

Lavatory Cleanser - 

SAFE sou CLEANING 5EPTIC TANK TOILET BOWLS 



• Some people still complain bitterly about the quality of 
television programmes. I thick they are very hard to please. 
These days all channels have diverse and varied programme- 
— sonie bad, some average, some good, others extra good. 



YOU can lake your 
pick from drip drama, 
cooking and beauty and 
general houscwi fery 
shows, first-class live 
drama, Westerns, and 
more Westerns, good film 
shows, symphony con- 
certs, sport, or variety 
programmes. 

Certainly you do have id be 
an ardent programme ex- 
plorer to find a good pro- 
gramme 1 , as channels don't at* 
way* make it easy fur teh'- 
vitnven 10 find them. 

Worst offenders at this at 
the moment in my hook air 
t flannel 9 and Channel 7. 
They bury two splendid shows 
on Tuesday nights under lhr 
title* ol ' Tuesday Movie" and 
"Hollywood Playhouse." 

These names immediately 
pul me off. as I presumed thev 
svere cover-up names for 
movies so old that the chan- 
nels didn't tike Lo mention 
their names. In earh rase it 
was pure chance that 1 sasv 
iIk-sh- two shows, both of 
which I classify as in the extra 
gnnd TV class. 

Channrl O's "Hollywood 
P1ayhou.sc," Tuesdays, 10.30 
p.m., covers an entertaining 
series well produced. The firs! 
one I saw was "How the Brig- 
adier Won His Medal," a de- 
lightful Cnnan Doyle story. 

Claude Dauphin was the 
star, and there's an impressive 
line-up of other stars lined for 
coming shows. 

"Tuesday Mnsrie" {Chan- 
nel 7. 8 p.m. I is the first Can- 
adian .series i.l film, lo he .seen 
here. If they're p representa- 
tive sample of Canadian TV 
film shows f hnpe we see more 
and more of them. 

They have the great merit 
of avoiding a formula which 
soon makes many scries shows 
pall. 

Each one I've seen so far 
has heen completely different. 
"Breakthrough" was as ab- 
sorbing and hair-prickling a 
pieir of science ricrion as I've 
seen, "Floating Island" was 
the sturv of a hoi 1 with a crim- 
inal father, "Men Seldom 
M?ke Passes" a realistic slorv 



of life among the girls work- 
ing in a big office. 

I think the secret of the ex- 
cellence of both "Hollywood 
Playhouse " and "Tuesday 
Movie" is that both series 
were specially made for TV, 
and in the case of "Tuesday 
Movie," specially written for 
it. It does make a tremendous 
difference, as anvonc suffering 
from a surfeit of 20-year-old 
movies will acknowledge. 

* + * 

"]?MERC;ENCY." the new 
drama series (Channel 7, 
Monday, 7.1X1 p.m ;. the first 
TV film series produced by 
an Australian TV station, is 
very disappointing. 

The human misery found in 
the casualty department of a 



By 



MUSGROVE 




Yoot BfAfZ 



HUCKLEBERRY HOVIVD, ho»l tW the delightful 
cartoon (Channel 9, Monday t, ednesdayt, Fri- 
day', 6.30 p.m.}, with two of him performer*, Boo 
Boo end Yogi Bear. Huckleberry Hound it a 
Screen Gemt presentation. 



Johnny O'Keefe's band, a ja>i 
group, and 120 enthiuiasuV 
teenagers who turned the fir"' 
shnw into one of those bourtr 
but dedicated occasions that i 
a tork-'n-rnll festival. 

A* soon as the musk start"' 
the kids started lo dance. Thn 
clamed rrgardTesi of lead' 
cameras, light*, and grnt-i,. 
props. "They were ever\ 
where," Johnny (VKeefc toh! 
me. "I've never seen anything 
like it. I louldn't s»'r wh..' 

was going on." 

The telephones started riiu' 
nig long before cfje show i* 
over. The lint rails w e r ■ 
from Bilko fans who tuned in 
for the usual 6 p.m. Saturdav 
night repeat pmgrammr Thi 
brswled disapproval Oth't 
disapproving call* came from 
people who said rork-'rwoll 
iiav strictly coinmerciai-chai< 
riel material. 

But the teenager* ic 
unaminiout. They loved it 
They flocked into the bffic 
of the A.B.C. for tickets anil 
three day* after the first sho* 
in February all the available 
tickets for the show — clone 
on 200 a wrek — were gon" 
right up till May. 

Personalis, I don't thlfl 
you have to be a teenager i" 
enjoy it. It would be a prctt- 
"ijr old adult whn didn't en 
joy seeing kids have suih . 
good lime or who didn't gi i 
some kiek full of the rior-i 

"Six O Clodt Hock" is th. 
•second dancing audir-eu 
participation show for teen- 
agers. The other one i* Brian 
Henderson's "Bandslani! 
(Channel 9, 2.30 Saturdays 
"Bandstand" is predomiiuntlv 
recorded music, and has 
small audience who are ask' I 
lo wear semi-formal dress — 
party frocks for the girls ami 
lies and coats for i he boys. 

The A. B.C. made no di 
rules at all for the first "Si's 
O'Clock Rock" and have Ih 
criticised .because thev didu 
Some elderly viewers hu> 
complained about l»y« win 
wore shitts and girls whoif- 
dresses were too shori. 

Producer of the show, Peter 
Page, folluwirig the first cuv. 
said that he would like to sr. 
the girts wear "fulliih" dre> ; ' 
-tooner than sheaths or sack", 
or eirrular skirts thiil are ai t 
to swing righl out Irom H 
waist during the dancing. 

As fnr the boys, all he aski 
for is "something neatish" 
the sports-shirt line. He do- 
emphasise, however, that hi: 
doesn't waul teenager* to feel 
they must dress formally. 

Mr. Page is excited about 
thr show and its potcnti-^ 
Johnny O'Kccle is nerve"" 
about it. 

"1 didn't sleep a wink ihc 
night before." Johnny said. I 
hogtf 1 stay nervous about if 
That way you work harrjet. 
and I aim lo make this li' 
best show on TV — even belli'i 
than Perry Como's!" 

That's quite an ambition, 
but as Johnny said, il you don ' 
have a high .standard yen 
don'i get anywhere. 
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big pnhlic hospital provides 
the basis for the stories, which 
are written, acted, prndured, 
and filmed bv Australians. 

"Emergency" was described 
to me by one TV eaecntive as 
"nor bad lor an Australian 
production." I don't think it 
even deserve* this damning 
praise. 

I'lu- central figure-, the doc- 
teit, Brian James, lejoks the 
pan. hut his role calls on him 
to carry on in a most unreal- 
istic way, soliloquising and 
having beautiful thoughts 
afoud, as he deals with the 1 life- 
and-death emergencies. 

The Ejoosf part ol the pro- 
duction is the way the ambu- 
lancemen handle the patients, 
loii'll learn something watch? 
ing them. They're real ambu- 
lancemen crnplovi-d hv the 
Victorian Civil Ambulance, 
and, as always, it's a pleastire 
lo watch experts at work. 

* * * 
"gK O'Clock Rock." ABC- 
T\"s teenage programme 
(Channel 2, Saturdays, at fi 
p.m.), jammed the switi-h- 
Imard at ihe A.B.C. and 
jammed the A. B.C.'' city 
office with excited t< enagers. 

"Six O'Cloek Roek" is a 
live show featurinr, J n h n n s 
O'Keefe (whu is ro-enmpere 
with singer Ricky Merriman i. 
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si madcap 
Mou s eketeer 





DARLENE GILLESPIE (above), 
■ lively, buunry bundle of ttdrnl, 
k_j>n« ot the two musingly 
popular girln in Walt Disney's 
Mickey Mouse Club, one of tbc 
modi popular TV children's »*•> 
«io4* hi the vrorM. The other 
popularity queen i» Annette Furii- 
rello. who, ttt 16, poll- the fsre.-ite-l 
number of fun*. Darlene U a 
elowii, a air! who talk* her head 
off at the drop of b hal, and bu» 



intpersonatiH-, and after a few 
momenta' clow- observation tan 
lake off a celebrity lo n T. When 
she in free you'll generally finil 
her listening to her many records, 
moat of them progrwwive jazz, 
She play* no instrument and 
can't rend musir, fJarlene eo- 
»tar* with Annette in "Anucllc," 
the new Mickey Mouse Club serial 
now Iwin^ mude, and nchedulrtl to 
clarl on Sydney'* Channel 9 and 




HOT ORANGE 
HOT PEACH 



P 




* "FROSTED MELON 



blow hot . . blow cold 

with Michel's four madly delicious shades 

HOT ORANGE FROSTED APRICOT 

Virtd to a da^lhji. sunny or<m%. lced , 0 tht ^ ^ a()ncol 

HOT PEACH FROSTED MELON 

Sw, kissd to j warm p«xhj ««/. CMM l0 „ Mtl . tahlt ro ty vriin , e 

Try «rr . . . try all for lit must mmsial - mntl Ua/tmuft tiptlick thmlrs y»*'« rbrr wnru. 



Michel 



STAYS ON LONGER' 



The Aurnui.iAN Wumen'i Wsmly M.mli l\ rew 
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PHILIPS 




LAMPS 



for better 




//mk/ on PHILIPS lamps- 
available everywhere. I 



MORE SOLO THAN ANY OTHER BRAND 
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l New Film Releases 



** THE LAST HURRAH 
Columbia drome, with 
Spencer Tracy. Lyceum, 
Sydney. 

THERE are moments of 
strength and dignity 
in this story of an old- 
fashioned Iri-sh-Amtrii ;in 
politician's last campaign. 

Hut then? ^rc also sequences 
of embarrassing scntimcntality. 

Tracy, at ihe politic ion, 
jlives. n dogged, ohen touch- 
ing quality ta the role.. 

Older filrneoers ni,iv well 
be coaxed into warm nostalgia 
h)' the appr.itanre of such stal- 
warts of the past as Pat 
O'Brien, RirJiardo Cortex, 
James Glrason, and Ed 
Hrophy as Tracy's laiihfnl 
n>Kr,rls. 

But in comparison with the 
immense professionalism of 
these people, Jeffrey Hunter, 
as the romantic lead, 15 woe- 
fully pale. 

Yrlrran dirrrtnr John Fi'rri 
has made this one straight 
from his Irish heart. i lis 
cooler head could nes-er have 
allowed itirh gross over-play- 
ing as Jane Harwell'; ghoulish 
wake attender. 

In a word . . . ISISH. 



+ ROONEY 

Rank Organisation 
comedy -romance, with John 
Gregson, Barry Fitzgerald, 
Muriel Pavltw. Embassy, 
Sydney. 

RANK'S excursion to 
Ireland for this sur- 
prisingly agreeable story 
of a Dublin dustman And 
a lowcr-middk-class Cin- 
derella has paid off hand- 
somely. 

There is a genuine feeling 
lor the setting, and the high 
standard of work from the 
Irish supporting players adds 
considerably to the Him. 

Gregson. as the marriage- 
shy dustman, who is also a 
public idol of the Critic game 
of hurley, and Muriel Pav- 
low, as the spinster Cinder- 
ella, are at their best to date. 

Carry Fitzgerald plays down 
in masterly fashion the kind 
of grandfather who is the banc 
of any family to whom 
appeaTanres really matter. 

For people wanting to for- 
get their troubles, this film 
should be just the escape. 

In a word . . . ENJOYABLE. 



News from Studios 

From LONDON and BOLLYWOOD 



JJEING a stand-in is a job 
that pays the rent hut .sel- 
dom leads to an acting break. 
However, Larry Duran, Mar- 
lon Brando's stand-in through- 
out his movie career, has been 
rewarded with quite a good 
role in the Western "One- 
Eyed Jacks." He plays a 
bandit who is Brando's liest 
friend and who eventually 
givet his life For his hern. 



\yj[E»\' director Alfred 
Hitchcock announrrN that 
a film can't be made he's 
usually right. But British pro- 
ducer Jon Pennington didn't 
think that when Hitch turned 
rlnwn the film ricjlits for the 
French novel "The Fare In 
the Dark." Pennington snap- 
ped up the picture rights for 
himself. "Face In the Dark." 
written by the two men who 
inspired Hitchcock's "Vertigo" 
and Chizol's "The Fiends," is 
the chilling story of a murder 
ii.cn through the ilrarl ryes of 
a hlinrl man. Pennine! "Ti 



plans come new cinematic 
tricks to keep his audience 
guessing about what the blind 
man "sees." 



'jTOTE tragic further i rark-up 
of Gene Tierney before 
she had even faced the cameras 
in her comeback starring rule 
in "Holiday For Lovers" has 
Jed to Jnan Fontaine taking 
over the part. One was to 
liavc played opposite her old 
rn-unr of "Laura," Clifton 
Webb. 

* * * 

T^ATEST youthful actress to 
benefit by the long-drawn- 
out argument berween Natalie 
Wood and Warner Brothers is 
former teenage model Sandra 
Dee. Sandra, who doesn't pur 
so high a price upon her act- 
ing services as Natalie, was 
more than happy to go into 
the starring role of "A Sum- 
mer Place." If Natalie were 
not under suspension she 
would automatically have 
rotne up for first consideration. 




fill .4 KM Wfc'KI. H.-tVJ' f.urt I urgent hat an olfenlire 
but i/if hlty tceptieut til liner in new BrilUk net rets 
Sylvia Symt, at they talk on thr tvi <>j thrir fit- 
starring film, "Ferry la /long Kong." 




JUST TtUTMl WITE 
to buy FORD PILLS 
in the larger economy 
Family fii«, otirf she 
will get over twice 
th* quantity 
tor only 6/- 
EVERVWHERE 



FORD PILLS 



FACIAL HAIRS 

Home Treatment 

Permanently banish unsightly hair 
with "YANIX." A few epplkaticH.; 
and hon occotnes J«3 noticeable 
then gradually withers; and root: 
arc killed, "VAHIX" n painless « li- 
tis. i no injur icy* effect on the skin. 

"VAN1X" 

is only 7 11 a bottle from all 
branches oi Washington H Soul. 
Pa Minion ft Co,, Uri., Sydney and 
Newcastle; Swifts Pharmacy. 372 
Lit rEo Collins St., Melbourne. Myci 
Empanvin. Melbourne. Gen? long, ond 
pDllarrjl fiifks ChctniiH Ltd.. 57 and 
278 ftundle St., Adelaide; and Bob?. 
Ltd, Perth. Moil order* (9A in 
eluding postage) from above, or 
direct from Th* "VANtX" Cc 
i DcpT W4), Box 38- A, G P O 
Melbourne. 



Beauty Hint; 

Sr kin ul iiTJial 

HuraWvulna; News 

A HtUinf Hut nretici 

Yalta n* n»Tt iim* thin. 

!■ ardiniij i*l 
rjlrotri tatt "niiunl" w*m 
thai Lift wtli 

Jksk your hnirdrcijer for a 

Pin Perm 

Setting 
Saves Time! Costs Little! 

Achieves Much! 



STOP CORNS 




Df Scholl's 21 NO-PADS 



End 10m psim iniUn-ly wiiti ih*»« 
svetldfiFTHMjI. luctrr-iuli prtfi 
South*, ouvhkm. prehtd. M*diu»*d 
diiu nmo** torni Sit** il.n far 

C iii'vif t liHijaftt. X-'- pi .-. *< •< 
ChimUh, 5lor«, 5h« DcaTan. 



BACKACHE 

swiftly checked 

S'-t r«u Ifnld (d Uih! at 
■tmip T Hi r: tninc h»r k *r hta, 
»rhln| i ii 1 . tit* tAmkf Hfi • 
tnlHty * Trim 1.14 1 nt CMld b* 
dn» io IHiicti iitli.os nnt «Ti7 j 
liif iiui thnir Job et Prmnt 
itif hiirnirul ttiHln rrrvn tlir 
'■■i-- t Ttwim -ai-fe* cm nim 
n. »j. '■- rhr-nmiiHf ir» '.!!■«. tf-ssA 
*>t rarrri. riim wb«l nlsKts. lei 
Pfelai. j-i r At fir mi «l|Yi »f lid 
ntT <\W- f.ll-.rf U. i ItKl or 
anrr«<*rn Jill o'M iht wnrkl |*l 
Df) A N'S H,rV Kldr»T mil 

IKurs" •>piuli) brine *»sirt. f^m- 
r&rtlni r«lt»f niul •*( ttvuu liry 
■ ktn»n t« fnik win 



HUH fXTUl 
MOMCr AT HOME | 
4lt <« d.ffcti hmn 

JmrnnuiWAr *ouwtsott\ 

IIHTiTirf f .it'c^KtmnV. I 
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Whatever 
your 
type of 
hair . . . 





Hair that's tinted 
or bleached? 
Or easy-to-wave? 
Ask for Toni 

GEI 



Merc's ihc Tom lor locks thai 
iced light perming, or Imir thai* 
inclined u> curt! Tnni Gentle will 
leave your hatr lustrous with life. Anil 
you tail shampoo sliaight after waving 
if you wish . . . as sou can with each 
tyjie ni Tonf, Vtout Toni It'll Is 



THERE'S 





First exciting perm! 
Or hard-to wave hair? 
Ask for Toni 



Y«. Super is for teen-age hair, 
or hair that's young and vital. And 
gives a super wave to tresses that are 
slow to lake a curl, or resist ordinan 
permanents. Look for carefree, frolicks 
waves without a whisper of aftei- 
wave dryness! Your Toni costs 




Your hair is a living, growing 
miracle with its own individual 
needs. So let your hair choose 
the Toni that's tailor-made for 
your type. Then you can't miss 
getting the perfect wave of your 
life! Here's how to choose your 
own special Toni. 



NEW 
SQUEEZE-SPRAY 
APPLICATOR 



ends all under-waving or 
ovcr-wawng worries! It mea- 
sures (Mil I he rxuel amount of 
waving lolion and ncutrali/ier. 
Full Toni Kit with exclusive 
Applicator is 16/6. 






Have you normal, 
no-problem hair? 
Ask for Toni 

REGULAR 



« 



If you're one of the girts 
whose hair takes a pertB 
quite easily, Tom Rcs>nltir 
will give you a wave lhal looks, .is if 
nature planned it I Do try Tom soon 
. . . il's Ihe lostingesl as well as (lie 
lovelies! wave. Yours for | 



CHOOSE THE TONI THAT SUITS YOU BEST 

I he Australian U'<miBv'« Ukexlv - Alarth 18. IIS'l 



. use Tip Toni for end curls, only 9'- wm> 
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Great 
Moments 
in 
Me 




THE CO HE OF H fMMI'ttMll-repvotlui.rd here ii one uf it series of augitial oil 
pointings. "A liistmy «f StnUtine in Filiates" tommiisinnrd by Parke-Davis. 



One of the oldest forma) regulations set down to help guide the 
profession of medicine was a part of the Code of Hammurabi, a 
Babylonian ruler of about 2000 B.C.. 

Here was the first kltOWT) evidence of an elhiral relationship between 
physician and patient, lis requirements were stria. -its penalties 
harsh. A physician might be called upon to defend his practices before 
rhe royal co'nn if an agjJi ieved palietil sought to invoke the code. 



The physician of today subscribes to a modern code of ethics thai 
is l.t Uf detailed and more demanding llian die ancient one. 

Equally stru t is the sell-imposed code controlling Quality iii the 
laboratories Ol T.u kc I lav is. All ol the products developed and maim 
tat lured it I'aike Davis are suhmitird in cuuiiikvui quality i.oulrol 
tests before they are released for use by physicians and pharmacists 
who provide you with today's better, more effective medicines. 



. . . Pioneers in heller medicines 

Tim Australian Whmen's VVukiT - Murch !H, W> 



PARKE-DAVIS 
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'Sugar 
"lhank you." 

As ihrv nirred their u-.i hr 
said, "You know, 1 ihill always 
rcijwrnher ihii hni mming of 
ouri because of the"— he lent 
hii hand waving cxprtisivrly .«i 
llit* i'mptin«4 of all tht- tabU*s 
and chairs uruuncj ihrm- 
**!lloriouf surroutidmpi. So/t 
lighn . . . swrct muiir . . . 
discrrfl waiters , . . cham- 
j;.k :k 

"Tell mr about ihc Inquiry." 

1 hi<rr hail bcott no need, 
surrly. io v.ci down to i In bra s 
tacLi of litminrtt so imrnrdi- 
atrly. hr thought, but aniwerrd, 
"Well, of course, it's ^oiiiir the 
wa y c\ v ry one expec It i l to 

"And what way is that?" 

"There it a imftll . h.»ur for 
inside informaiion 

"Inside information. ?" 

"I'm the Empire Airwjys 
Training Captain," 

"Oh. 1 see." The crrern ryei 
looked very lUghtly mocking. 
"An expert V 

"An export." 

*"No falic modr-iiy, huivr 
you V* 

"About Hying . . . noue. No 
icntinient.tT illusions, either " 

Sbe lifted hi-r tup and drank 
very slowly, hrr eyes still iitidy* 
inn hit (j< c\ He was awarr thai 
this was not going to plan. She 
had srrmrd Acquiescent rnuugh 
— keen, in fact, after the accus- 
tomed initial dnnur — to come 
his way. Now, for the moment, 
he had an unat t uuntable and 
unmiitakable feeliny* of beine 
brought aloni* hrr way. 

"You tnusl be' the expert who 
gavr Captain Gort his train- 
ing on Phoenixes . , . Captain 
Dallas, isn't that your name?" 

"Good girH" He nodded hi* 
head approvingly. At least 
got hrr facts right. "Now this 
amatl charge is simply thai 
you'll have dinner with me." 

"AH right, then." 

"If you'll trll mr your namr 

and where you live, I can pii k 
you up any nitjht wept " 

**It was sad about the First 
Officer." 

"Lam bourne? Ye* . , . nice 
chap. Broke his niTk . . . Bad 
luck. Thank Cod there weren't 
any moreV 

'Mt must have needed yiv.it 



Continuing . . . 

ikill on. Captain Cart's pjrt." H 

"Well- He gave her a 

mull tideways knowledgeable 
smile bin she did nut seen) to 
tiutirr it In the same direct, 
unswerving way. she went on, 
"You were going to tell me why 
it Trashed:" 

He drew bftlil iiom the Libit-, 
folding hii arms Somewhat irri- 
tated by thii one-track linglr- 
ntiu of mind through all the 
delectable diiirai liuim he was 
olTering, he said, "Since yriu 
know the case so wrlk I'm sur- 
prised you don't tell me." 

"It wai the aircraft, wasn't 
it? The aircraft? Didn't Ins 
engines ?" 

The effect on the girl at one 
short shake of his head was 
surprisingly satisfactory. He 
smiled. Now she itemed quite 



ot Silence 



from pagi 

in micilirll He said with oil ■ 
hand infallible conviction: 
"Pilut error." 

"Oh. nt?!* 

''I'm afraid so." 

"You mean. Captain 
Gort ?" 

"Captain Gort." He paused, 
arid thru, as ati explanatiuti, 
added lightly. 'Mi prayrn arr 
•flfid nichlly for the safety of 
young girls and old pilots.* 1 

**Vou'rc wrong!" The wurd. 
came out almoii breathless] > . 
"I m sure \\ waufi pilot error!" 

Nettled, he said. "Are you? 
Then what was it?" 

"It was the Phoenix." 

He leaned right back in his 
chair. The back of his neck 




anxious, lurking tip at him with 
proper reipeet, waiting fur thr 
facts that she couldn't get ebe- 
wherr 

'"[ it<Mi i need to warn vou 
about the dangers of spreading 
information about the causes 
oT an arrident before the offi- 
cial results of an inquiry arc 
published," he said. 

"No . . . you needn't." 

"But since you missed the 
must important part today . , . 
I'll give vou the whole thing 



had guist: slightly red. He raid 
slowli'. "You know . . . thai 
was a very unwise remark!" 

"What about your remark on 
pilol error? 1 ' 

I happen to know what Vm 
talking about." 

"If it's so obvious , . T 
wordoi ihcy bother In have an 
Inquiry." 

11 You should have bre.i m 
court this afternon . . ■ thru 
you'd have wonden-d even 
more'" Hr wAj suddenly be- 



yond controlling the irriuiion 
thai he felt against this stupid 
girl, talking of things she knew 
nothing about' "Ii wan painful 
fo watch Hobbcs run rings 
round poor Cort. Made him 
look an utter fool." 

Tht- tuok on the girl's face 
was mill the same one of ir. range 
impregnable dUbelit-f 

"Gori t(oi hnmeli into an ex- 
cessively nose-high position be- 
fore hr'd •■ i. U- :l Hying speed 
. . . uu question about it' 
Thai's why he didn't get off," 

"f know it wasn't his fault." 

He put his elbows on the 
table, field his face in his hands 
" 'Vic tor Fox h roke i ts bac k , 
Sure . . . but they gut nil (hc 
picces. There was no evidence 
of engine/ failure. They trslrd 
everything . . . every little 
thing! Nothing wrong with the 
aircraft anywherrV 

**Of course there wai soitir- 
thing wrong with the aircraft!"' 

At least now the ice had 
broken. He could see she wa* 
angry lor some reason her 
hands were quivering. 

"Look . . . we've spent 
yrara huildmg up the Phoenix 
to the finest fet airliner in the 
world. Millions of pounds, loo 
bo you set; Dallas said. 

But shr did run. In spite of 
his efforts, her fury seemed tu 
have increased "Having spent 
iro much of your past on it 
. . . your futun- isn't by any 
chancr bound up in the Phoe- 
nix, is it ?" 

Mure puzzled than angry, hr 
said k "I don't know what it'\ 
got to do with vou. T don'i 
sic why you should ttct so 
worked op in defmec of Gort 
1 fed *orry for the old chap, 
but " 

"You needn't feel sorry for 
him. I don't." 

''Then what on earth's all 
this " 

"He's my father , . , dial's 
whyt' 1 She had fat up now, 
taken her notebook in her still 
trtrnbling hands. *Td have 
tuld you earlier if you hadn't 
been so busy giving me all ihe 
answer! !" 

Eiiiharrasfied. lost for words, 
he jumped up. to* M anger 

To pagf B2 




MAYSTKHCB YOU ANYTIME f 

Keep DeWitt's Tablets in your pocket or handb.-ip for 
just such aii emergency. Then, at the lir>t twinge of pain, 
dissolve a pleasant-tasting DeWittV Antacid Tablet an 
the tongue. Btcause DeWitt's Antacid Tablets rapidlv 
neutraliie excess stomach acidity, common cause of 
digestive disorders, your indigestion is halted before it 
develops. DeWitt's Antacid Tablets are packed in bandy 
tear-off cellophane strips and are available from chemists 
and storekeepers. Buy a packet today. 



At home take DeWitt'i Anlacift Pow- 
der lor tint and prolang«1 nlial from 
indisratimi and stomach duxomtnrt 



POWDER . . , Lar£e rzonviny w 7J- 

Rcgulat size 3/4 
TABLETS . . . Large BrtJ«<ini> s\zr 1/1 
lingular Lizt 1/9 




Woutdn't be without it *' 

Tiles Mr*. S., of 1 i.-mp*\ N.S.W. 

" I waitttln i Ik u ilhaal JJrWill's 
in Ifo) kvttsc and recommend it 
At my/rtertdf and to anyone ttur/ 
fcrnet krrc tintlt tndixistitm." 

iThr Gar.in.il i>l tht* lftur tin 
rtfu ul cjnr Mridtnlmr vtntr! 



VeMfte 

ANTACID TABLETS 



Sanpic Disinfectant 

kills germs quicker! 




Yuu'll be amaztxl that a disinfectant could be so 
effective and have such a delightful floral fragrance, 
Olher disinfectants you may have used in the 
past cannot equal me germ-JutBiig efficiency of 
Sanpic. 

One bottle of this conesntrated Disinfectant does 
the work of five similar sized bottles of other brands. 

No other disinledant does such a thorough 
jienn-kiliiiijj job! What better protection could you 
give your family- Ask for Sanpic — the proven, 
safe, fragrant disinfectant that is al least 5 times 
stronger and more effective than other well-known 
brands. 



ONE tattle of 5 triple Disinfectant dee* tht work of 
FIVE (imllar sized bottlei af other brandf. 




FLORAL FRAGRANT — As 

it quickly kills dangerous 
germs, Sanpic removes the un- 
pleasant odours they produce, 
leaving the air plcasanth 
fragrant. 

IT'S SAFE - Sanpic is non- 
poisonous . . . perfectly safe 
to use anywhere ... to disin- 
fect and deodorise sinks, baths, 
drains, garbage tins and for 
general household purposes. 



ECONOMICAL, TOO 

Concentrated Disinfect 
f! use a little at a lime— i 
ful or so is all that is 
instances. 





With Sanpic 
anl you need onh 
n fact, a teaspoon 
necessary in most 



A prruluct of Het Stttt cr Citlment t Auslrnltnl l.iil.. Svdnrv 



SANPIC 

NfeM 

Kills germs quicker — leaves air fragrant 



Tite AuvrmAui* Wumen'i Wimxt - Mjrch 18. 19W 



Page 79 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829744 




Win this world tri 



? ! .-t-v: 80 




YOU fly With I'AIV AMERICAN 

You and your companion will find eVcr) thing 
Ibr your comfort ;tnd enjoyment aboard 
Piin Ain's giant Clippers. R;id;ir eyes >ee 
ISO mites ahead ensuring smooth 
comfortable flight, high above 
the weather; and courteous 
cabin attendant fttiiil 
your every wish. 
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HOOELS 7M. »7B M>. «MC 



LAUNDROMAT 

models is on »m 



1ELEVISION 
MODELS WIUC. WTI1L 



ELECTRIC RANGE 
MODELS MS. )57 (ELEVATED) 
111. B7 tLIPRICHT. 



OUTER 
MODELS DfN. 0E71 



WASHING MACHINE | 

models ?m. 1WH vouarei m IV U/Ecnurunii(K 
«o mo uoh irounoi BUT YVE5TI NG HOL bfg | 

Tut Atttt*AUAM WoMvft WanittT Marrh 18, )9W 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829745 




>for two people FREE! 



Fly part amb rig Atv to Honolulu, San Francisco, New York, London, 

Paris, Bangkok, Singapore . . . and spend 10 GLORIOUS DAYS IN ROME! 




This fabulous trip could be yours — wonderful days 
of romance and excitement with a companion of 
your own choice and £200 to spend. 
You'll fly in luxury on Pan American's famous Clip- 
pers, stay at glamorous hotels; youll see the cities 
of your dreams and have money and leisure to spend 
in all of them . . . and you'll live 10 memorable days 
in Rome -all as the honou red guest of Westinghouse, 



This contest is open to all purchasers of a new 
major appliance between March 1st and May 3 1st 
I ,: )59. Also, anyone can try for prizes of wonderful 
Westinghouse appliances. 

Even now you may be thinking of buying a new 
refrigerator, a TV set or any other of the appliances 
shown below. So buy Westinghouse and qualify 



to enter for this magnificent world wide trip. 
READ THE DIRECTIONS BELOW AND RESOLVE NOW THAT VOL WILL WIN!! 



'Contest itul oprn in pmpipftei. or tht.t fuaiUH. u< 
rntjn limilp-jf jnri MnVuUi! t0fr.p.ni« o* ttltfi 



Westinghouse 

( ■ MANUM 



AVAILABLE ON EAST PAYMENT TERMS FROM TOUR LOCAL WESTINGHOUSE RETAILER 



HERE'S ALL YOU HAVE TO DO GlVC it 3 tf t/C / 



Think of a title For the cartoon illustrated. Write it on a special 
entry form with your name and oddreis and send it to: 
WettinghouHS, P.O. Sox 4, Waterloo, N.S.W., 
to reach there before June 8th, 1959. 



FOR YOUR WORLD TRIP PRIZE SPECIAL ENTRY 
FORM SEE YOUR LOCAL ELECTRICAL RETAILER 

The condition of this Section applies only in those States where 
it is legally permissible. 

Enrrtei will be judged on originality, 
humour, oolnm anil tspicoln, 
Thf monthly P'"' winner! will It) 
ddviied ey letter. 

Till World Trie erne-winning entry 
will be pyblnhcd in all Capiat City 



MANUFACTURED BY A UNIT OF 



morning ncwipapert ni Man after 
June 8 th at tugging it completed. 
The derition of the fudge* will be 
tinol and no correipendencc will be 
entered into. 



get the best appliance plus a dunce for dw FREE WORLD TRIP 

lac AaanuUAK Wi>min» Wuilt -March 18. t«9 
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dmdvcd. "Look ... I'm 
( r r ri bly tarry! For some rea- 
son . . . the notebook, I think 
. . , I took yuu lur * nrws- 
p* per woman." 

"No shorthand in this book." 
Shr opened it. letting the pages 
s!ide by, one by one "Only 
appointmmtl . . . and sonic 
longhand note*. Sorry to dis- 
appoint you, but I'm just a 
dortor'i Htretary " 

They stood farm? each other, 
not moving. Through the gUs* 
door Dallas caught fti^ht of 
Goti's burly figure passing in 
the corridor. The girl iaw it, 
too. Withoiii saying goodbye, 
juit at though hr wasn't ihcrr 
at all. the look her handbag 
off the table with her free hand 
and startrd to walk away. 

Shr railed down the corri- 
door at thr mjuir blue back. 
"Hey . . . what'* all thr 
hurry?' 

By ihc lime, he had mopped 
and turned round ihc was smil- 

" "Charlotte." 

"I got off « .■■■-- I thought we 
miqhi humt< together." 

She could «t he was in I 
black rnood: the umt signs she 
knew fp well — the thinned eyes, 
the light lipt. 

She ^amr up and put her 
arm ihrourh his. "They 
wouldn't l<t me in. So I was 
juit having a cup of lea in the 
cafeteria, when 1 saw vou." 

They walked down the steps 
together. 

"VVrsh I'd had a cup of tea." 
\Vt II. left go and have one. 1 ' 

"No." he said. "We'll have 
some tea at home." He stood 
un thr pavement, gesticuhlmit 



Continuing . , . 

to passing cnbi "These blamed 
laxit! Nevf < here whrn you 
want onrf One sto|>|»ed at 
last, (ion opened the dour for 
her, ;tnd then s.nd tu the driviT, 
"No. J. (Juiggau Square." 

Even litallv. Curt climbed in 
.■rid lal in hit own tornrr, 
rftOsl t o W l hunched He krjn hn 
eyes away from her, saying 
nuihimr 



On thr lop iluLir ul a block 
of H,i i'» in ^uiggan S* j n,i r T the 
ftOftl 111 Ui ihr Iralr f»l Hat b. 

At he sal une evening, a fort< 
night afirr he had given his r-.i- 
dmtf ai the Inquiry, fixing a 
clean while collar on to his 
■ hiit stud, George Gort could 
see the roundel of grren gtass 
surrounded hy sharp iron rail- 
ings. 'Ilie grrennrsi louihed his 
eyes. He did not nntire the 
dust. 

The flat, where he had lived 
tince his wife's death six yean 
: was exactly what he wan- 
ted. It was very different from 
thr huirte of his rhildhood, in a 
sordid London suburb, he w.n 
th ink-rig. 

''Father . . are you ready?" 
From the lounge, Charlotte was 
calling him. "They'll Ik- hrfr 
in a minute." 

"'Coming!" he answered. 

As he entered the room she 
was standing hy ihr window. 

"You look very nice, Char- 
lotte,* 1 

Shr was wenring a black 
ikirt ; the ruffle* oV q white 
rock tail bl ouse frothed rr -uri d 
her neck. He nodded approv- 

i roily . and i hen . t uSbi n ■ his 



Cone of Silence 

from paijt T'.l 



Meltonian 

FOR GOOD WHITE SHOES 

DOESN'T STREAK or CAKE 




* You get a FLAWLESS 'jusf bough " finish 
every time you clean your shoes 

4 Preserves th« finish — protects against 

drying and cricking 
jf So clean and easy lo- apply 
aj. Dries in # flash 

^. On smooth leather can be loft matt 

ot polished to a soft lustre 
. Now — as always — en trust your 

-fit 9 Qfld S » MS *o Meltoniaii's iptfcraf 
car* 





Urge; hands together, looked 
round the lounge — its bi- 
zarre mixture of furniture and 
umaments part of the per* 
truisilrS of hying for thtrty-iwo 
.imi". to all parts oi the woild 

■>■-".: evident satisfaction. 

**1 must say." hr said, ""I've 
"■•■i. looking forward lp this 
n> minx And I dare say ihe 
Mumum>haim have been look" 
[ng loiward to it. loo. Stuck uut 
thrr- in thr Cuuntrv! 1 was 
%a)ii>g to Edward only the *nhrr 
Cbiy tkut .c the l'Wor-ni& f-'leet 
Su(Krii;tcndrnt he should live 
more » cniraJly." 

"1 think Jean Manningh.uii\ 
quite huppy whrre shr is." 
Chrtllutlr did not add how fe^ 
IsotHM Mrs, ManninKhatn had 
toundtd on ihr phone in 
.,• ■ i-t'i.j t even this inviuttian 
r>- ilrinka after dinner in Quig- 
e.h. Square. 

f ion walked over to the glit- 
tering chromium bar he bad 
itmtallrd on the other side of 
the radiogram. "Xornrrmr, 
Charlotte! She like* coming 
hrrt. r'und of her. Fund of 
Mai mi i gharri, too." lie rrji- 
rangrd the glas&eA in their 
graduated size*. "We grew up 
in Hying together, alter all 
Nai murh we don't know about 
earh other." lie fussed over rhr 
hollies, luininjj ihrtn round to 
i nspec I their 1 Abels. " Vo u 
haven't put the brandy out!" 

"I mrant to tell vou, 1 didn t 
gel a bottle." 

He turned round to fare hei 
"But I .nkcd you specially!" 

"I inlled ar Whitman'*, bur 
ihry'd only got ihr cheap iruli 

I kurw you wuuldn'l w.uit 
(hat." 

"Why didn't you ley some 
where else?" 

"Dawrs let Me oil Ijtr I 
o.idn'l liinr 

Km hi II probably .ck Jot 
it'" Now he tanir tt» think ol 
■ ■ . ih.it W30 rKHcily what a pro- 
Wncial Mssyrrsmr nf Kurmdi 
would auk for. At present on 
Nmvc. jnd ht.iyilii; with Mrs. 

Mj ipsduttss, hi* wiff'i *i»r«.'i. 

Su Charles t.!ruikdu.fik would 
rxprct bmody "Really, Chrtl- 
lotie " 

She was smiling, "Anyway, 
he ll drink gin. ~l~hry iilwLiyi do 
drink gin." 

**N" . . vou* re wrong." He 
looked ii hii w.itrh. "I'd i?. s > 
■nd «ri ! niyself. but now it's 
too Inte." lie lighed, turnnl 
away from hi* liar, :uwl stnrted 
tu go round the various cigarette 
boxes to ire that they were -II 
wrll itut krd, 

Watrhing him wiih ailcctioa- 
ate amusement. Charlotte wns 
struck by how methodical he 
was. Hr w.i!. going through all 
hii pre-social rites as contricn- 
tiously ji though hr was doins; 
ihr rhrck I La I of an aircraft be- 
fore heroming airborne. 

Thr bell luddenly )rr out ils 
discrrrt warnim^ buaat. Char- 
lotte disappeared into the hall. 

Cort straiichiened up. Alone 
now, hr Mood on the Tabriz 
h' itrihnm vraitimr in his lounge, 
hit riKht hard alrrady half out- 
strelrhed to wt-li ome his gueits. 

\\r roufd hear movrmrnn 
and ft-malr voire* in Chai'Uitii t 
bi-driMim a* hats and coals werr 
rrniovrd. Thrn in thruu^h the 
open door ramr Captain Man- 
jiinsrruim, side by itde with his 
brothrr-indaw. 

MunTiuifdium w.i* tall. The 
skin of his neck and rhrrk« w,»* 
brilliant red and looked ' as 

'i i-ii it had been burnt 
which onre it had been. Fire, 
ihnutfh it hat) not disfigured 
him. had tiamped a prrpemal 
hot look a* thr onfy expression 
• in his face. Himself a L!apijin 
of ihr same lenioriiy as Gort. 
though his father had uaol thr 
rnormmji expcni'-i of he flviin; 

I I in i ui r.' whereas Gon had 
risen from rhr hanir;ir Hnor. thcy- 
bad Itown side by side, until a 
flying-boAt under hti rouimand 
had hit a piece of driftwood, 
landing at niirhi otT Souihamp 
ton, had herlrd over, ciuidii 



alight. Mink It had hern largely 
i In.* in Manning h.sni't efforts 
that rhjCTe had brett no los» of 
life, !'[»■■ rraih wa* no I his 
lauli, and he h-id not hren 
blamed— but he had not llnwn 
<u.itn An a reward, apart from 
h is ^ mm t fare, hr had Iwen 
proutotrd to a manavrrjal poai- 
lion. A shy man, there burn: 
over him a prrpvtual air of 
bring j«m thr pojnt nf rnuk- 
ing up his mind. And yet. 
whe/i it wai made up. hr would 
often tot wilh courage and an 
obitinate deirrmin Alton. 

Gorr i: i-'M boldly towards 
tin m, smilioLt, uitrrly at easr. 
' 'Edward V 

"HdU>, George." JrrkiJy 
M.ininngharn turned hid nrrk, 
T don't think vou\c met ray 
hmther-indaw." 

"Tni honored. Sir Charles," 
The provinc ia I Go^*ernor ot* 
Kiiirindi was also burni- hut ht> 
face was brown, rul-brown, 
gloriously golden ovrr hii bald 



ous rrtuugh to otlend iu«sc oT 
them. 

Clort had found ir in «olf. 
and now hr was sticking to ii 
Manningham supported In m 
llicy had played tognher 
many linurs on ihr hnki at 
Suminerdalr. He had an as- 
toundinK story (which now he 
told hi& brother-in-law) *>f 
Gorl'v apcitu<ir in Ir.-tnunK ihr 
game. Hr had tjlteu Jessnns 
from Bainiun, a Scotiisb prn- 
f eistona 1. it. i m pro ve h is d rn - 
ing. And rrrlainly hn drives 
bad lrn«thrnrd. hut now he was 
[oppinx ihr liail slightly so that 
it >puii. No harm in that, of 
roursr, k> lung Rt ihe iength 
wai ihrrr. Uui the odd thing 
was this: ftninton al>o topped 
the Kill a little. After his in- 
structions. Gort'i driving was 
almost idrniit-al with RiiiutonV 

"Parrot fashion, you see," 
Gort said, but he wid if wilh 
pride. Hr could see nothmic 
wrung in successfully ■ opyini; 
othrr people. Thai was how he 
had risen — that and hard 
work "Doing what I'm lold 
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■ ■intraHiiiig with 
stabhy whiir hair> around 
ran. 

"Very pleased, ' he rcplird. 

Krfurr Ihr conversation cotild 
be continued. Ihe twd sisters 
had i-nterrd. Both werr dn-ssed 
In >>ilk. but there all similarity 
ended. 

Gort fussed over scats, asked 
iIkuji draughts, cushions, open 
windows, and finally -as Char* 
luite liuclir d arranging little 
rabies beside each guest i — 
drinks. f 

The ladi rt would have 
sherry. 

"Now, Sir Charles! Whisky 
perhaps?" 

"With ytrur very kind per- 
mission , . . brandy. 1 * 

Over the cork-baited Army 
bcltlejt rite lars;e Itaiids waved 
regretfully. Gurt aecmed . on- 
lused. caught red-handed in 
thi s crime of armn t inh ni pit - 
ability, '^orry! Very wnyi 
Rut brandy is the one thing 

"Well then, jin. Gin'll do. 
With your-very kind prnriission 
... a gin and tonic." 

CIlsarloLtr did nut trouble to 
conceal the smile on her fare. 

A i always with such affairs 
in England, the ladies sat tp- 
^rther Ukr «o many bris<h.l birds, 
while thr men on their side of 
the room I ■utmiidy tirodded 
the ir w .1 y forward to G nd a 
subject of conversation innocu- 



. . , well. oll rtstitht sa) it'i buui 
and bred in me." 

"Good thing! Only wish in 
Kuriudi h 

Gort rose, held out his hand. 
"Yuu'n- rmply. Sir Charles!" 
He look the Governor's glass, 
thm j i tended to thr ladies. 
The small interruption ma<Ic 
not ihr sli^htr.st diffrrcnte lo 
the status quo. 

The clock ticked harmlessly 
■ wa v on the mar blr ma nlrl- 
piere: the two sets of voices re- 
rnuLfiril mutrd, s^'parutrd from 
rach other. And then, whrn it 
seemed likely that what Char- 
lone had feared would not, 
after all, happen this 
evening, that this small suciul 
occasion on which her father 
had insisted would ridr in pre- 
scribed limits to home -going 
time without even a mention of 
the subject that had so domin- 
ated all her thoughts, suddenly 
Lady Cruiksiuink Irnncd fur- 
ward in her armchair and said 
with sympathy, "I expert you're 
1" triad your father\ nm fly- 
ing any more, my dear.' 1 

Charlorie said at once, "HeV 
only doing this ground job tem- 
porarily, Ladv Cruikshank." 

"He ii?" Surprise made her 
voice higher. "I Tathrr cot thr 
idea from Edward — " 

Out of the male conversation 
Manningham' j words cuine 
jtirnping; nervouidy over to- 
ward] them: 'T asked George 
if he'd mind helping me out 
wilh an accumulation of Voy- 



age Ki poris. thai s 
until thr results ol the Inqtiir*, 
raine 1 out* 

"Bu! areji l thry oul ? tt w.n 
wirurthinq tu do with geltm* 
the nose too high. I thmntJii 
you said — " And iher.. 
Junking round, serinif her isj- 
if r"s downcast ryes. h - 
hrothri-in-law's face now rr . 
der than ever, the itiiTeiiiif 

< i f i he wirl beside her, and 
sensing thai perhaps the wrong 
I turn: h^d hi-rn said, hut M 1J r 
equal to thr iiluflUon, rain,.. 
I jdy i 'i mkihank procredrJ. 
"Or did I read it winrwherr? 
Anywa> , how llicsr men e\ . r 
get i hose marhuies into the 
air is a marvel to me!" 

In the mmnrnt uf silem r 

that followed, the only oIpt 
person who setrmed to be i 
ease was Gort. Hr said. "I 1 i 
not really difficult. 1-udy Croi. 
iha nk." 

"It looks impossible! But 
then, you see," the Governor » 
wife went uti, despite a lnni> 
Meaningful starr from 
nirigh^j-m. kniiwitig verv s» I 
that to drop the suhjnt tn.vr 
wcmld mrrely highlight wtial- 
ever indisirrtion she might 
have snadr, "I can't viand 

inij t ran't u-M you r. ■ • 

isorrscd J'd br if ever Charl i 
in aine airborne. Hut forfn- 
Miely he can't stand flyins; 

■MlttT." 1 

Go rt sa id . ' "You " d be pri- 
redly safe in a Phoenix, Larly 

< ruik^hank." 

The blai'k-and-rcd ihouldrn 
•.h i vt red . "I ca nnot un d * i 
• i:md why Edward dvm 
i«.uitd die whole lot of thet: 

The sickly sraile on Man- 
lungltam's. face rmphiuised I ■ 
diicomfon even more than the 
liijgcliug of hi* linsiers. "1 il 

think vou understand " Ht 

began, but thrn hr lui 
,iway, leaving it lo Gort iu 
say: "You can' I ground lb* 
I'hornix because of one BSn 
tunate incident Now and tin " 
'hr:v rhings hap|>en to the bc*i 
of jiirrmfi." 

"Then perhaps you can ltd 
nir. Captain Gott . . . wh. I 
exactly did happen?' 1 

"Best nut uv anything vim 
know nothing about, bun! 
advised her husband. "Lr . 
thirl (o the experts." 

"I'm not layinir. anything 
I'm jskiiii^ something." flrt 
black eyes, now for once tpute 
Mill, never Irft Goxt's tutrtiy 
irnarlf-cnn« ious fare. Shr re- 
pea I ed e he q ucst ion , perh jps 
to prove her point. "What :itl 
luppen r* 

'"You wimldo't uiidersuml J 
he told you, Emily." 

"1 think she would," Goit 
said. M It's perfectly si ri 
The outer engines faded 
a une in a million chance, and 
thju doesn't mean, mind, i l 
ihey failed . . . just at lht 
critical moment when ! 
liftins; thr aircraft off." 

,L Oh, I sec! I seel You put 
it so clearly,. Captain Gort 1 
don't know why thr papers are 
making all thai fuis." 

Mrs. Manningham - 
mildly. "1 do think wr sho 
Ik- urtnrm hack/' and her hm- 
band, jerkirr than ever, un- 
mcdmtcly looked at his watih 
raised his rvebrows, formei ^ 
soundless (.) with hts litis, 
smiled, and ttood up straight 

Politrlv Gort rose, too. But 
as thuugh ihe subject was DOC 
that he t-ould not. allow tp <r* 
main unfinishrd, hr said: "You 
nuisln'i judge by what vou 

To page 83 
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read iit ihr papers, Lady Cruik- 
iharuV They're juit full of Sir 
A mold Mobbes and fm i hi - n i 

ricAls." 

"'Lin mini have been very 
trying " 

(rtiri shiu>;«rJ hit shoulders 
"Didn't worry me. Sir Arnold 
Hobbe* ttottti't decide on the 

Mr,. !n ,l - 

'\And when will the findings 
be published?*' 

"In about a wci'lc " Gort 
Inovtra thr glass in hii hand 
from side to side. When be- 
spoke again, he was emphasis- 
ing rath Willi. ,n though earn- 
estly endeavoring to impress 
their importance on his hearers. 
"Thrsr tni[innrs arc vrry fair. 
One of the auciiwn, vou see, Ik 
a well-known i □mniei • ial pilot 

. , Yardley, a quiet type 
ilarrJlv upened ht* mouth, hut 
nrvrr mused t Irii k Pilot* are 
very loyal to each, other, Lady 
C'ruikkh.ink Vou scr, in our 
joh . , . we have to be." 

Charlotte, Mrs. Maiuunghani, 
Sir Charles -they were .ill on 
thru lert now. Conscious at 
but thul ihe was thr only one 
titling. Lady LWltshank slowly 
rose from her chair, joined ili>* 
tall-end procession of the party, 
now chat Lin 15 perfectly norm- 
ally abuut the hcui, die glori- 
ous summer, and moving to- 
ward! the door. 

Bark in the lounge. Gort 
said, "I thought Sir Charles 
waa very nice. I ihought they 
were both very nice." 
, Ch.nlat!r ».iid sluwh-. "1 
liked her." 

Staring nut of tit.- window, as 
though talking only to the night 
outside, Charlotte said. "While 
we're on the subjrr.t nf like* 
. . d'yuu hap}>rn in Uk^ h 
captain called Dallas?" 

"Dallas? Like Dallas? Whv 
dvou want to know?" 

"He rang me up this evening 
, . . brfore you gm bark from 
thr import. Asked me to go 
out will 1 him." 

"Didn't know you knew him, 
Charlotte." 

"Well. I duil't Not really. 
We've met once . . . that's all. 
Some plarr. or oihrr " She shut 
the wimliw. walked to the 
tables. eolUrctitirt thr empty 
glasses.. l 'Anyway, 11 isn't im- 
porlant I »aid no " 

He frowned He couldn't 
OUstc fit Dallas into the piclure. 
He had hardly thought of the 
man outside his job; a pleasant 
enough in inner, good fjmily. 

"Dalla.i in all risdit." he said, 
judiciously determined lo be 
quilr lair 

"Didn't he give evidence at 
the Inquiry which didn't 
exactly help you?" 

Gon said slowly. "He only 
will what he'd got 10 say to 
drfend himself. Hr didn't want 
hi* instruction hliimed . . . 
trust*! natural 

Thr girl had her had to 
bim "I suppose irr. * 

She sounded politely uninie.r- 
eitcd, but was thinking the eve- 
ning hid been hetter than she'd 
expected. Shr began to feel 
even grateful to latdy Cridk- 
shank for bringing up the sub- 
ject of ihr Inquiry with such 
startling directness 

Amszinitiy. her father had 
talked about it to llrangrrii 
without embarrassment, even 
with confidence. She fell for 
the ftnl tune ainrr the 1 rash ■ 
lighrming of her lpirit, as 
though u heavy mironsihitily 
ih.- liiid been ihouldrring had 
suddenly been eaned. 

Nineteen miles south-west of 
Quag Ran Square, in I funning- 
ton. i»nd fifteen mil^ dur south 
■ if the sjigantic ! -■■«<, 1. , ■ Airport 
was thr imall fai tory jufirld 
belunging to Atlt»s Aviation. It, 
lob, had rnnwayt and hungun. 
a conifjl town, a ff*»T:turan[, 
flower-bedi, buthei. rind lawns 
hut on a much more rundetr 
icale. and mitrad of luxurious 
paurnitcr larilitirs ihrre were 
line upon linr of rngtnr ihnps 
and assrrnhlv him k* :t pOWiT- 



front pti£i HJ 

house: a bUit lurnacc: and 
Klais-isided hnnlu cl drau^im- 
men 1 ! halls 

Here, four ye.irs oro, the 
PhiKTiix had heen conceived. 
Heir, most o[ its eight hun- 
dred and forty thousand |nnci 
wrrr manufactured. Here the 
British Empire Airways pilots 
were trained lu Hy it. From 
this ncSL four Phoenixes had 
already flown away fur gitod to 
inaugurate the Super-Si-ivice to 
Singaporr, and three uf them 
wt-rc still operating it 

Not only was. the Phuenfcc 
built here. Here every patt of 
it wai Irtled, and tested ttgain. 
In a test bed, a Pliurnix jet 
rxigttu' had brrn roaring diiy 
and n;jaht at full power for 
ihr p4*t three* weeks, without 
nrnre to the annnyatite t>F the 
nriuhlKirhuud — faltcrine 

It was still roaring away .it 
the mnmrru, Rvcry other test, 




too, was still continuing 011 the 
orders of the man who lud 
started it aJL As with most 
oilier thing-; tu do with the 
Phoenix, those order* tsaot 
from an office on the first flour 
of a red-brick ad minis (ration 
liLuUlmg with "Ni^el Pirkrrins ; 
Chief Designer" on its glass 

lllMJl 

£ighl miles above, &iandin.7 
kknH in ihr palHinwi < il-m, 
right in (he tail of Phoenix 
Victor Kilo, the designer it-ired 
down at the whole of SotiliM-in 
Eiiyland. 

There was nothing in the 
stooping stance of the nonde- 
script-lookh^g man by the tar>t 
starboard porthole (o hint at 
the nerve pride which consumed 
bun. Crnily iin.i. : his fret hr 
felt the floor of the cabin tilt. 
Up Iroru — (he only oihrr two 
occupants in the airrraft 
Dallas w ou Id b l- si 1 0 wi n g bin 
nrwrKt pupiln an Australian 
(Lilled Captain Bratidork, ftteep- 

l liniljidt! turns. 

Pickering closed his eyrv He 
smiled — experiencing once 
a.g;iin this nevrr- failing ft xt iiy 
of Phoenix fliRhi. 

The aircraft itraighti-nn) up 
again This -wi'iukl pni-baUlv M 
a pfiictice cmrrffcnry descent 
after high altitude prrwiriia- 
(toTi failure. He up met I h t 1 
eyes, and saw the air-hrakei 
rome down like silvrr stares 
undrr the wing. Instinctively 
lie br.irnl himself avain^t thr 
leal hi front of hint. Next mu> 
mriu the nose wrnt steeply 
down- The Phoenix scrr irtiril 
iMrlhwards. 

Four minutes later, seven 
miles lower, ihc gtkrct»U pulled 
out. Level now, the ground 
wjs 1 loser Pickering rould ivee 
trees, houses, cars- even people 

.is thr Phoenix iwerH by. 
With humble pride hr thought 
uf the night, four years iiro, 
whm the idea of the Phoenix 
eamr t«i him. 



He had sal down itiai^ht 
awav to tnakc a now historic 
drawing: the sharp nusr, ihr 
engines and their mountings, 
the smooth, streamlined foic- 
Uge. the triple tailpbnr t and 
the glorious symnietrical tri- 
angle of ihr EWL'pt-bai'k wmgs. 

Through days ol discoura^r- 
inent ihat would have biought 
a lesser man to despair, that 
draw in j; h.nl kt-pt hitu ^niui- 
berausr hr heliri'ed in it utterly. 
Though it was only thr second 
pircraft drsii-n for wliii li hr 
had been fully respcinsihl'". he 
belirved in it as hh own par- 
tie u bar vision of beau t y , and 
was thrrelore compelled to 
communicate it. 

But Nigel Pukt'rinH had 
done more ihan thai. uVctuse 
he whs also a mat hr ma in ian 
and a acicntiii, he had proved 
it. He had trLinslaterJ his vision 
of beau 1 y inl" calculated irulh. 

Me was suddenly cons' tuui 
of the soujid uf a duor Opening. 
A voit c was calling out, "Nigel 
. . . Nigel, whrrr arc you 

He moved away Irani the 
porthole (tod put his head 
round the pillar 

"Oh t there you arrV Dal- 
las was standing in iht- open 
door to the llielu deck. "We'rr 
ifoing In now - . . if you've 
finished/' 

"Yes . . I've finished ' All 
he had been doimt win lu check 
the flow of refriiirratrd [irr.s- 
iiiruted air to the cabin, and 
be had lound it perfectly satis- 

f;u"tOry. 

"Well then, we'll land. Coin- 
ing up front . . . arc you ?" 

*'Yej . . . yes- I'll etMte up 
front now." 

Pit ki-rinv walked fwward 
to %vhcn 1> >ll w».\ wailing 
for ban. "Everything nil rtpht 
down ytmr rnd?" 

"Fitie." The clriimicr had 
met Dallas six month* ■■.■■< now. 
when hr had first comci W t hi 
fjH'tory- to learn In lly the 
Phoenix from the Atlas lest 
ptlotn. Apart from Judd. the 
Flight Captain, wlm hnd been 
seconded Tor development work, 
hr knew him hetter |bat| any 
other Empire Airway* pilot. 
"Aii'l vour cull 1 " 

"Finr." 

The two ol ihrrn walktil to- 
S'ctfi'.T pasl the galley and Ihr 
reiT compartment to thr tltt;iit 
deck, Braddoi-k a lilai k- 
haired burly study in eonren- 
1 ration •— was flying from fcfct 
nntii-haitd si-ai. 

Dallas slipped into the c»r>. 
I position. Thr denenei 
.-.it b'hiod ihr imvigntor's *eat, 
He watched ilie T1.1 nun. t,: J(I »- 
tain doini» q circuit of ihr air- 
field nt I50il fert. Dallas 
hand ruaved with unhurried 
dehber.uion, now doing tlu- 
Bemre Landing Check: lower? 
big ihr undercarriage lever, 
gently winding backwards uu 
th'- wheel of the rlrvator Trim 

The sibilant sound of the 
jell died down Si. jdilv ttte 
airrraft desiendfrd; jiwept over 
thr hedesr: snftlv touched down 
n hundred vards beyund the 
rhreshold; taxied up to the open 
hangar. Thtrr. Qa&tt shut 
down all four jets. 

r I hr. three men climbed out 
of the aircraft, down ihr steps 
to the tarmiH" But they did 
not walk awuy from it 

As though the silvrr shape 
behind litem was a mautu-L fur 
their minds, they all torncd 
bark to Icn^k cM ii 

Brattdm-k pusticd hiv iiiuform 
<ap a little furlhrr hack oft his 
heat! and observed: "Thai"*, 
what I call an aeroplane!" 

"Enjoyed yournrjlf . , did 
ytni y ' the drsicnrr asked 

"I'm «ild 

"Fiin right.'" Dallas uhs^rvrrf 
"riui hoaut. But it was the 
hright gut mr Gives you a 
kind of Hit-off feelinif, lioesn'i 
it?" 

Dallas 111 Hided "Dors .» I at I 

. . yrs." 

"First time Birdmnn Brad- 
dork'" (he Aiunraliiir had .1 
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jnud, uttirtf-rotwiotH laugh — 
Mt likr a real Space*- 

man!'' 

Thr rjrrtiirnrr wai smiling Hp 
mil s.iiti iinhm* 

l*hrn hr fell in hiv tifritst 
porket. Hi' produced the 
I ketch— prrciQtu now, it was 
in i|irc].il Utftc Icalhcr case. 
He rtauriihrd it- "I thought 
thai might interest you, Cap- 
Uin UrnddiH-k." he s.ud. jjaH- 
inf it over. "Thai's how 1 first 
the Pliocni*" 
The Australian bent his hcud, 
Hurrying the drawinir. intenlly, 
.ompimnp: it with the aircraft 
in front of thrm. "Twins., eh? rt 
TTir designer'! eyes itrane 
"Very alike . . . i-ert.iinly. Es- 
pecially ihc wins. You 1 \\ notice 

ihr wing " 

Uraddork looked up at that 
great triangular nweephark juit 
above his head- "Always 
thought wingi were aurh a head- 
ache these u.ivr : 
"W c were htcky." 
'Sp'-r'S range is what . . * ft 
hundred lu ii* hundred miles 
an hour?" 

'".Mwut that, ye*.** 
"Aerofoil equally efficient. is 
U . . riijhl the way through 
ihn range? 4 ' 
"Pretty well." 
"Cfood-looking, loo." 
Jliey were Retting on well io- 
prthrr. Thry chatted, while 
Dal!,"is listened. Their individual 
rnihmiaim seemed so much to 
coincide. 

And then suddenly the Aus- 
traliar. said, "But there's one 

thing P* 

'What'* thai, Captain?** 
"This lift business." Brad- 
dixk v>ua pointing to the widest 
part of the wing, where it was 
biscrtetl hv the fmrlawr, "Olnn- 



Continuing . . . 

nusly, lots of lift there, but" — 
the Fingers' direction began 
moving down the leading edge 
■ — "it's fuelling less and less — ** 
now it was imhratinir thr sharp 
end, the acute angle "till a I 
the wing-tip it must be practi- 
cally zero. At high speeds . . . 
fine, hut surely at low- — " 

It w;u then ilut (hr designer's 
eyes moved from (he fingers to 
the hands holding his precious 
drawing. The same sort of 
hands hr had seen an icvrraJ 
ti,umn« llighi*. then ;vgain at 
ihr Inquiry into Victor F<M(. 
Following a tactful code of rwi- 
duct — especial! y while the 
uHfirial cause was ilill not puh- 
lithed -that accident was raiely 
mentioned between the person- 
nel ol Alias and Empire Air- 
ways. But it had had a pro- 
found and bitter crTet. 1 on 
Pickering. 

And now lo be Once more 
faced with similar hnntjs to 
those iii.it had caused nil the 
trouble sent the blood up to his 
face. They were Gort's bandi 
r*;u lly 

A cold frar for the futurr 
fiiiuL'k fcl his heart. 

"That's all checked." he 
snapped out. "And re-rherked 
.1 hundred times!" 

"11™?" 

That uninformed, pvudo- 
knowlrdgeablc, irritating sinplr 
syllable? lie mimicked it. 
"Mow?" 

A great hunting wave of irn- 
jxifent rage came up his throat 
instead of eonununication: for 
how could he communicate ? 
This man wouldn't speak the 
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from frtfjje' B»f 

ba&aMjfa of SfyMM and fcrmu- 
lac, uf graplis .1 1 id designs; He 
would have thr typical pilot's 
knuwlrdHr of what hr was Hy- 
ing. whit.Ii was nurmally inrim- 
tesiirtaJ, 

lie iVirunl out hit own hand 
and whipped the drawing away. 
[Milling it safely hack mlD its 
lilile leather rase. "How?" he 
repr.ited "What do'you ihmk 
we've- not a wind-lunnfl for?" 

Without another word he be- 
gan to slump ulT alone, his 
head lowered, his hands still in 
his porkru. inr the tarmac in 
thr direction of lui office. 



I 



N hit office at 
London Airport Manninghain 
was traning out of the open 
window staring at i br huge «ir- 
pariure ramp t>clow. 

Down there, all clustered to- 
gether, most of ihc world's Air- 
lines were representrd. A Pan- 
American LH..7 hms jusi moving 
ofT the rhorks, Ix^und for fstun- 
bul. A British Oversea* Air- 
ways luxury Urirarinta was filU 
in up for a non-wop North 
AtLuine crossing lo New Yojk. 
A Lufthansa aircraft was jImjuL 
to leave for Frankfurt. In ihe 
battle fur world air markets, the 
Inrge privjte-irnterpriie firm of 
Bmiih Kmpire Airways had to 
contend with the spick-and-span 
rJTicicney of many loniprtitara. 

IjaLlas, seated near the big 
desk, was aware thai other air- 
line*' aircraft w*rc not for the 
moment interesting Manning- 
ham. He knew what was fixing 
hp r' Ice t Super] n ( enden t at- 
irniion so rigidly before lie 

■ i iird the tin voice of tJlC T an- 
noy nnnokinre: Passengers Are 
tsow iHiarding the Phoenix 
I light 51B, Stiprr-Kxprcss to 
Smgapore. 

"Deud on « hedulr again." 
Dallas said. "Who's- taking \t?" 
"Judd. M 

The pilot joined Manning- 
ham by the window. He saw 
mder thai grrat glass galleon 
if a Control Tower all the silent 
iirrraJt wairinq, i he it leading 
r dges all crossed with propel- 
lers, except for UtA PhoemJSj 
vim h KibM in the rentre, the 

■ ynosurc of all eyes. A rtveo- 
dilc nf passengers was At the 

rr.'ps undf-r die aircraft's open 
door. 

"Going out to make arrange- 
■iii-nts for ihe eHlension of the 
Koule lo Sydney , . . is He?" 

I li.hi'i right. Crcigh ton's 
iijingtng the Service bark from 
MTVgaporc." 

"Looks tike a full load." 

Tile Su|Jrrinteildrut iioddf-d. 
"Full loads everywhere these 
Ley* . . . estrept at Ranjihad." 

He paused for a momc nl . 
Thrl» M sa id : "Thr re" i J udd 
uow." 

A long black shudow slanting 
jver the grey tarmac MStj al- 
.iL'hed to it. seemingly part of 
t, a blue hark, large square 
lumldrrs. under the hnl only 
i.irt of the head visible, and 
h.it int nngruously fair. A 
iriefcas^ in ihe left hand. The 
walk quirk and precise. The 
i ompany Station ( lornmanditnt. 
n his hot uniform, wearing his 
gloves, pursued rather than *C- 
"iiijMnird him. 

"Judd on the job," Man- 
:ingruim said. 

luriung from the* window, 
Dallas walked away, to sit in 
I rant of the Supcrinlendcnl > 
desk. But Mnnmngham still 
^tood where hr was, starihtj 
out. 

A whine that grew louder and 
^ouder developed into a thin, 
high -pitched shriek, drowning 
■ 11 other noises around it. 

"Judd taking off/' Manning- 
liam -said. And then: "You 
know* he geti (he nosf up preity 
high/' 

"Does he?" DaNdi stayed 
whrrr he was, not interested, 
taking a cigarette out of a silver 



rase and lighting it with a 
match. "You can't tell from 
this allele. Judd knows how to 
fly a Phoenix." 

Mammal jiii ■ ante slowly 
back from the window to sit in 
h is off ic i al ch air hell i nd the 
desk. rherr was a moment's 
pause while ihey both irrnird 
to listen to thr whine fade softly 
away into silence. 

Then Dallas leaned forw.ird, 
cue eyebrow slightly mined, and 
said. "Well?" 

"Well what' 1 ' 

"I do-n't J i Hani B D Uiot you 
got nil- m here to admire 
JudtT* take-off ?" 

"No." Maniiinitham flickered 
his eyes moinentarily upwards 
at Dallas, and then lowered 
them again on lo a white 
qunrto-iiird document : Report 
on Accident tn Aircraft CJ- 
AKVF. 

Catching sight of it, Dallas' 
eyes narrowed, his face assumed 
a curious flat blankncss. 

W HhO a t look i n e up. Man ■ 
ningham sent the report slid- 
ing across the dc^k "It 1 * about 
thii." 

*'l guessed as much." 

"Head it?" Manningham 
said F when the yoongcr man 
made no attempt lo pick it up. 

"Yep. Read it yesterday." 

There was a froien stiffness 
now about Diillas' mouth. See- 
ing it, Manningham sitjhed- 
Thii man had done all the 
thinking on the accident that 
he was going to do. The sub- 
ject was rimed just like all the 
younger pilots. Always ready to 
blame one of their number. He 
knew. Nevertheless, he said 
ijuinly. "What do you ihink 
of it r Hugh?" 

Oc rasionall y . rarely enough 
it was true, he had mrprincd a 
sudden streak ol sweet reason- 
ableness in Dallas Drtermin- 
edJy, he probed for it now. 

'"There wasn't muih thinking 
to do on it, was there ?" Dal- 
las said. *"1 read it I studied 
it with great enrc. And I won- 
dered" Miinnineham was sud- 
denly struck bv i fir controlled 
anger nf the sollly spoken 
words— "how to make sure it 
nnrr never happens 

again 1" 

Crrhaps something of Man- 
: 1 1 1 * i . i j j i * dismay cmnniuui- 
ratrd itself, After lighting a 
cigarette slowly Dallas went 
an: "Afirr all. it was what we 

expected, wnin't il? M 

He sludtrd thr end of his 
cigarette ai though at ease- Jlc's 
not liking this much, Man- 
nmirbdni thought. Hc*s trying 
lo make it eaiier for me now. 
He Ihink* 1 remember mine. 
And he's right. But it's far 
more than that. 

"As far as I can see ... it 
couldn't be the Phoenix. Pilot 
rrrur . . . just as they say. 
Nothing els*." 

Not the Phuenix. There they 
went! All judd't bright boys* 
Devoted to the aircraft, glory- 
ing in their own young bodies 
that enabled ihcm to partner 
it. Perhaps hr. M-inniiiRhaiii. 
was curiously pedestrian But 
he. had lout his i [Unions a long 
time ago. He had no ambition 
beyond this job 

In the uneasy silence Dallas 
said calmly. "'But it's tough on 
Con." He tapped the rrpori 
with his forefinger, "Hiiving 
to Jive with that," 
'Very tough." 

Dallas' eyes narrowed ugain. 
He assumed the sudden air he 
sometimes did of watchful still- 
ness. "What," he said, with- 
out shifting his glance from 
Manning ham's face, "is stung 
lo happen to him?" 

''That's just the question"— 
MannioKham stroked his chin. 
*T a\ked the Director of Op- 
eration*;. The President is 
leaving it to me lo do 'ihc 
wise thing,' " 

"Why?*' 

Manningham gave a wry 
smile. "! suppose he might 

To page 86 
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5 AS I HEAD 
the STARS 



By EVE BILLIARD | 

For week beginning Mare* 1* 



ARIES 

The Ham 

Luckp flumb«i mil 1 



mliukra. e ntKHIon, jiitlfni coo- 
rBnL»t=a 'Bon wlil r«'- jou ov«r 
miuir * hurdlp Tack!* hom* 
api. IrPktTa. bA6 >l>t»s, RMp 
iumv roulpmniC 111 BMVtBMBI 



» MABCS SI — -BfllL l» ioiUi rgulpniriil in cuiii.i.i^.. 

i sSan. r *$k hi«». >.■«• Kra."^iiis % J 



(jftiUQliriH rolnrs., whit*. W*ci 
Lucky day* Wed n Ttiun 
Luck In k klftAd? fimt*. 



«g» TAURUS 

'™ Th c Bull 
ArmjL 2i— »*t ** 

* Luckr t- Limiir r U1U week, * 
Lucky color for lor*, blut. 
OitiLibaiii coloifl., blue iHvje 
Lucky d»js. Frlet»J. Sstufdn. 
Luek In a nsw reniurc. 



* Trjtrr'i » new element con» D l 
[rite your life f.n* T«rm n i*jmis 
viU depend on your tie and in- 
tertst* II > :«wt«r It ina* he 
jiero-worshlp ct ■ person wiio 
■opcacs before Uw puwic. it tn 
ihe tKQtin lb I* likely to *m * n 
tVCiT.uiit Tricndahlli «ILH » aitm* 
bor of til* tsppoflte urn. U older 
ais tried, you become scttvs in 
» tcJtvme tow Lb* oonummtly. 



ift) GEMINI 

The Twins 

MAI SI— JCVI tl 

% tuc.T number Ifcts J 
r *\ color (or Jovb, v . 

Ciaijibllne coloro. vmlel. tntu. 
Lucky d»pi. Wrdncwlaif, Sondaf. 
luck Id jour cum 

Q M p CANCER 

T^t* Th* Crab 

Si Ui<rky number thji week. T 
ucky eolor Tor tove. psuirls. 
tlbimfiiir.g c»)vrt\. vlco.OT*. 
Lurk]' Joy'.. HolidkT. BuaHnf 
I k In bolbjBy/i. 



* Lot*? !j likely io bt iubordto- 
mted (q eiiiibltlOD If Ir. loWe JOU 
may f.uv.. to Anl\ uiUll trie mm 
in jour life I* cfti auJ'.shta In bli 
iWCLipalioD, or you rnunell sre> 
vneer :a cruuiiT.'r lor ■ more \tr 
portunt Job. Tour ho»d ti proo- 

sblr sroiriB to rait your heart in 
U105L u[ your burnsr. rrUitlniLHiiipit 
Y-'nif b*iik baMmiEe mir coint m 
tor ctai* »tc.entirin 



* Every OiLncerlai] ■hould eeni- 
pt* ce ple.ni U) ts »cek for tbe 
Basipr bre»k ID outer It* hsVr ^ 
Clnr run n'ltfa mam mum onjoy- 
mcJiL Moit «r you ie»lly pMd 
it ■■ iiinirc 10 twul yd or m.-rnli 
ttinr you nr* Jduan. irtah seal 
to: llviJii II M'lU'K. tn tove. 
joui jto»T tn»r t» a h'luieparij 
ir older, Tliil plmc»n nol *r*E 
before. 



LEO 

The Lion 



* li will be a otAie prj-ioo wtio 

iLi-aiD** to tell yo-u wn»t you 



* iiucky number UiJs "Oct. < 
Lucky *olor lor lovr. or»nse 
i'.amtjHTiii tfulors. nraiiBc. brown, 
tuiky Thursday. Sunday 

lAict tn br^ng your own tm»a. 



VIRGO 

The Virgin 



\\ ( • I »1 iS— PETTI WKtJt tA 

* LLcky juimboi tlilx Wi. 5 
Lucky color for love, freen. 
Oambllnf cnlorx, Riven, rbld. 
Lufky dsy*. Th.ur.irUy, S»t 
j.nck :ti r«srr,work- 



ihoiUd do. You fnund Lo 
r aur own ihon KfTiclent or outer, 
wlas, you'll plemfle yuuraelf. mike 
fc ■OWS'SS Of iamt euLtrtrrkie 
trirOJijh «t rsord Ina rj- mrLrioCi 
SlifjiUii you have a ftlifrtit at- 
qumlbtAaeD bti i- ri- r.v. 

Ur*.nsET, deatlny Is sb uC to dT»- 
you closer lojfLtier. 



* You're a member of ■ H»ni; 
yau m»y tAke ■ few hold knock; 
gtAdly B o lone me rt-ar tesm wini 
the Jay. TbU could mesn pott- 
pooins; yoflr h#ArCi dnlrc bo Ihst 
one you lovs <?sa AktAlii an Am- 
bition. Datt't botUr no oidd- 
Llons wllhto you, let off itemm. 
dintUJu Ofiesly wnat 1ft orl your 
mind and JJ u buve a good chKUCe 
r>r ■ firm uuderilmndloi. 



LIBRA 

The Balance 

>! l'TF">IHi H H— t'KTimi K S3 

* Lucky fiumber thin week. 0. 
MiCky color for tov*, grej. 
OHmh^trifl roloti, im. red 
Lucky dsyj. Tueaday. Thuraday 
lam ir a pniuramuii'. 



qjMj SCORPIO 

Th« Scorpioi* 

(K-TUBEM M— NOVr-SrelEk n 

Si Lucky numMr tbu wck. 7 
ucky culor for love, silver 
OnnibilrJB colon. iLlver, gQ\d 

Lucky daye. W«dntsdAy. Sat. 
Lurk In ifKial clrc[rn. 



,t Tou'U be L .>. ■ - . inlk* sure 
y nit Inire iDmftthini to shov far 
11 Work to A *y»rem; keep ycur 
goal m rltw. The more rArlefl 
>our tcberinie ihc more yau'Vi 
enjoy it 8prfld thnmRh wriai 
bor» you first And linger uifir 
:j--.tF ■*ii;--t> uptves] io your crea- 
' i v c ta'tpnlf. Mlnuir* can be 
VHluabEe when employed to be*r 
Advanlasje 

* fJAKUAl mtenalnlriB; could be 
U>b krlj to a now ryclc. \ new 
eanif mny J snctriAtA ifcn fAinily 
A croup rua> be formed fui a 
■peel a.. purpo«. Thi.t a lite nelil 
niomrril to hAVc feieml* In for 
ainoer TV, tardi, mte. Pay amy 
riElls. Write ihank-you lloLea. At- 
tend to the nerds nf children. 
Some ot you vjll ue happy over 
a now pet 



The Archer 

S.O VI MRI It •tH— DCCEMUm 
* Lucky number Lbu week. o. 
LUfky i'Min: for Eovt, IWht. 
Ganiullng eolnri, rtiie. mauve. 
Lucky dAya, Monoay. SAtnrday. 
Luck In oeifthbUTrlood. 



• ■< In 



C ATI TT A £ 1 1 I C * ThriL bargAlfi moy br walllnfr 
I I AIMU 3 Tor you close Lo home. You chat 
dlitovrr a bev Arnu»erTrtiTi£, mnke 
A new fnenri ftna a new mtceal 
on your dooraiep. aomeonf ai- 
tractlvr mmy move tn ant door. 

or you Jutn m little gri>iip nbsr- 
tiy Uv. outmii, rerrtktJnn. some 
ol yyu try *!»ur band al icwias 
furniture ATrancrmeiit. curL«m- 
n-uiV n r ; [..,.■. :a.£ 



+ when ilartlng to team % new 
skill, novelty and ei.tli«niii,m 
cnakn the Mist atrjti Buy. Thro, 
diiuiatlaflpd »uh your efforu. you 
mAy drop She wnule :dra Ha* i% 
the best Ume to bcfir. or rsstrw 
youl HHereat to a nesipctec] fiobby 
WheMirr jou rr bnitUns » sweater. 
dptfOTBim^ a lurprliw tii-.th.0a-, 
ca*e. or trytDE your hADi. aC 
pottery the sLbtS arv with yon 



CAPRICORN 

The Gojh 



l.M tMBEH !l -J\M 1HY I.' 

* l>ueky numtiwr thin week, L 
i.m-Wk color lot lovtj brown, 
Gacnblln|| cLolon, brown, rreen. 
Lucky dAyi, Tuefday. Frtday. 
hobbv 



* ML AQUARIUS 

fr - ^* TTiis* W»ter hi?aMM 



1AM ART 



nearer 
» iinu it 



* Lurky number Uils week, 6 
Lucky color lor love. nary. 
Gambling cota a, navy, white. 
L .cky days. Friday, Bunday 
. Lick lo monev matterji. 



Jl Luek lo money matters. is new 



* That bJii you dreaded la Jrut 
a little >fc : . Lnan you ariUclpsted 
eo-meb^ay wm> Xirrowed from you 

may return the monev when yciu 
least f-xp«' t it. That huderi rnaj 
be workini »u well ytlu leel you tc 
earned a mild luxury iprejn. Per 
hapi that tt\ nr.tr frock which 
you ttaoUfltiL wai ruined because 
o! a Ataln wa^ihei beautifully ami 
it now as facr! as new. 



PISCES 

The Kith 



I H' Ki SH | 



■M.SKI h :o 



* Lurky number th.m week, $. 

ucky colpr for love, black. 
G&iirbLlng :olura. black, roee, 
Luriry days, Monday. Friday. 
Luck in afternoon or eve mm 



* Although you may be a worm 
In Lhr morning, pou ran b* ■ 
bultcrOy in Ihe aMernoor. While 
nccnmptiihtna: romlnt work took 

forward La apelal acUtILIcs. ro- 
maiice. riatcn latcT In site dm 
lUfA* up for make the 

tuost a* sottf |too i pomtn tl in 
lor* you may * on p- 'vt ti.nj to- 
the slmlni of the ^-eddlnjt nusreh 



I TUm AB*tralbin WomiB'i Wc-ckl* preacntR iht> utrela«t(Al diary 
■h « Teatare «f Inlerrat unty. wllheot a repHn C •«.. reAponalliMlST 
whalever for the aialraenta rnnlainrd In it j 
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Nentifvurrk .Nor dim moy (w 

<tt>((i(>icd from Foifm-n ro'- 
rrrr;, r. ( j ftfj finx.Ma 

' .Street VtllBta ^VLliiry | 

Potfel addrvji Bax ttfiO 
I OrO.. fadnry rmnu pi i,v 
, reuderi iJtuald addrni 
? crdrri Cn Unr «-D. GFO 
J Mutturt Srv Zealand .;-•:<- 
j lo *M C4JI. Welhnatim So 
■ CO 0 ordrri accepted 



PATTERNS 



F5I24. — Attractively *tyl<*d. Noor-U'iiKth drains-sown. The 
p.wrm includes shorl ami M'nsi-lrupih »ln-vrx. .Sizm 32 l<> 
.VtUn. foim. Ri'ijuifcs: Di-si^it lurh lonu Oi-rvrs. 5\iU. T>4ni- 
mptrrinl and 4yd. 5-!i". iiHllruKt: fWipn with zOtnrl slcrvr>, 
ivdv :<tiin. material and livnV tijiti. i nnirast Wk« 



BElilNNERS - 
PATTERN 
: FJl+2. — Ur^inntTi' pal- 
Kta Utr hii emjf-to-maltf 
! .<mi.i!l gifl'» dri'iving-gOMTi. 

Sizrv '2, 4, 6. and 8 yeans. 
5 Rc<iuirr» 2i tn Zjjfii 
:>lin inaii'iial and Ivd 



MR 




Which laxative is made 
specially for 
children? 





Laxettes . . . 
safe, sure 
and delicious. 
They're real 
chocolate! 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

So. Sin.— CHILD'S COVEBVVP ftPHOPH 
Pretty apron, la obtainable cut oui ready to mike and clearly traced ui embroider 
In ►.tHtofl hrarjrloth The color choir* include white bLuA Jemun. pink, and 
sTMT! Sirci' 1 years, 11, )b>4 jeftla. s <1. & U> 6 ye*ra, It .3: and 7 to S ynr-, 
10 l Poatair aDd refttt ration 1/6 extra 

\n SlI^SfiT OP POT HOI. ID US 
Three noviity pothuWerB »re obtainable cut mt ready to innte and ilernu 
trated to rmorolder. Tim irmterlril In chwk ration ulnfTiJim. Ttlr color choice 
includes blue and white red and white. Lemon and white, and [rrern nnd wMn 
oikc M **eh: tet of tare* 4/1 Pottage M. extra 

Kb. — BtX 01' TKA-TOWKUi 
Tbr lowris sre obtainable rut <iut rratlj- to niukr and clearly trared. iq rmfrreidr-r 
on rnul Li -colored Atfiped Irish linen lea- loa-eHing- Shu? 31 bv lam. Price 1/1 each, 
pn«Uxe 9d e^tra Set of thrrr ;::.-i> Pontage 1/1 

Wa 9 IS. — MATEalMITV ftMDCK AND BKIatT 
Attractive maternity outfit Is obtainable die out ready to make. The imock 
i« otatalnitblr In Horn,] rc-Lton umi Irie calur choice incluq^ nqtla and nhile. 
rep an J wAlte, tVOCftdd-Rreen snd while, and urmon and while The ikirt 
I obtainable In l>acdyn iad the color choke inrluden navv-hlue. black, deep 
_r*y raral-blue fiUei- Smock St and S4lr. buai, 31/3; it tnd Mm. 

butt* 3?, B Pn«l»uc and re ft >st ration l/B extra. flWft Bfclrt, 2*. ZB. M, 

and tttt walat 3V3 PottifF and rf-^iflf nitlnn 1/9 *xtra 

■re acoi fable /or ji x 
■per* i (r&n dd(e vt put" 
ltra»on No COO. 

ordrri aCCfplcd 





ror yenrji, chocqtiitc Laxctlc*. 
have been tKc hcttt-Hcltm^ 
children'* laxbtiv* — becauvr 
they're mudi- specially for 
children. 

Liixcitcs arc simply squnrtrs 
of fine chocolate, each con- 
laining An CKactly-mea.suretl 
dose of ^Hlfflftti phcnutphiha- 
lein , . . the iofcii. suresl 
IttitiiMvc known. 



UJBlfi 



LpUP?tWW don't gnpe. uprhcl the 
stomtich or work wiih cflih;it- 
ruuing JiaenLy. Jnsiead lhc> 

L>l Vc U 

cleoniinp morion — tinti lhc> 
arc nol habrr-lomimg, WW 
veldom needed aguin ihe 
rievi d»y. 

i in-niM ■ und ^hild lie hi 
autharitic^i recommend 
LitxcUes. Buy » box toduv 
jh^m price 2/S and — 
1-^*1 " When nature torjieu. 
rejnemher I aJtclle*" 
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The laxative 
for children 
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FREE OF RHEUMATIC PAINS I 
FREE OF ILL HE ALTH 1 




thanks to MEMTHOIDS | 

— Hfi Mn, W, M, mt KefliEnefMt. 

"5av«r« rheumatic paint ma-dr fffe o miivrr I cHad = 

wtt* ptilpi *i If wd| 4a gnu j. «o iisvt ; wai ■d'vJted la " 

M*HlJiordt. >lrrar ri,- frit fail I fait is wacA ^ 

tertfr 1 I eoatlauad t r r «fj»c*t . r«n fcopp/ to iay I'm — 

flow nnrajr u/eiL ixaai and p&fni have feff me, I con — 

afo my haute work and ahaut oi I a>c^ 'v. Mr to,? ~ 

ti*aHh ban and I realff «llr* an4 atcll, = 

tfromVi hi hUflrira'df." g 

'Qngrfta> /attar en #ipe. Mead Off.;e,' = 

SEE WHAT MENTH0I0S WIU DO FOR YOU! | 

The remarkable double action of Dr. Mackenzie's = 
MenlhaLd* rieju the ayttem ol paitortoua toxtni, the = 
main cauie of rheumatic BChei ana paina. acutica, = 
lumrjjgj, K'dney And oi'dd«r wet>k«etiet. not fluahvt. = 
achea and poins In hmt» and mua«|«a. 

Menthoida tonic action alao tenet me lyatcm to ~~ 
recapture youthful onerfly, buoyant health and a = 
real teal for hypnu. 5>y ojoodtiye to achei una) £ 
palm thjit up your atrength and make hie a = 
nn eery For yourself and your family — atart 3 
Mcnthoid treatment TO DAY and (tart reeling = 
yeara younger in mind and body 



DR MACKENZIE* 

HENTHOIDS 



THE CHEAT SLOOD PURIFIES = 

*/■ -'d 5/- fffRYH'HfW a „ | 




• You'll (MWW poiimfi and 
pounAi if yim • print 2/6 
n month on "Prnrlirn/ 
HmiMrhnldrr,'* Auttralia't 
big Do-lt-Yourteif mafia- 
tine. Parked with informa- 
tion on how to do thotr 
odd foht round tlu haute, 
it'* on tale at all nnr- 
agrnti 
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Continuing .... 

Cone of 



tiftVT thought I was hrit quali- 
fied ti> jiirlinr." 

Dallas shot thr Fieri Super* 
miendcnt .in unexpectedly sym- 
pathetic ttUnre. "He doe* 
that «nrt ol thins; quite often, 
doesn't her 1 " 

"He dues. Pan of whnt he 
caIH hii *dr< :en trains lion pol- 
icy.' But Hugh"— seeing the 
sympathy, he wanted to reach 
it befotr it disappeared — "1 
won ird v°U' " 

But it wu too late. Ai 
quickly as it ame, alrradv it 
had vanished. Coldly Dallas 
Liid, Tat brttinnini; to xueai 
why you want me." 

"Well , . . what about it?*' 

'tluctt, I K»id. I'm hoping 
I'm wrung." 

Then more heavily and de- 
liberately than he had in- 
tended, frfaimiyigbum said "No, 
I don't tin nk, you ire 1 think 
you'vr ti-ad my mind. I 
■wked you 10 come in because, 
liter A Ktrat <J«-jd of consider- 
ation, 1 fed we should retain 
Captain Gort un the Phoenix 
Fircl. Fairest to him. Best 
fur everyone.'' And ami line a 
little now, "Subject, of course, 
to a satisfactory check." 



I • U was a 

lo&pt pause, Then the very coTt- 
neis with which Dallas said 
thr words made them the more 
impressive. "Then you're mak- 
ing a nils lake." 

M .i! ':':.-n fluih .; 

In a mdden fury. Dallas 
ground out hii cigarette, gut 
up, and walked over to the win* 
dow, "Alter a crash like Uuit." 
Hp lmarknti Jj,i furchead with 
thr palm of his hand. 

"If Larubourne had been 
pro*>rrly braced he 
wouldn't have been killed." 

"Then- wouldn't have been 
a/] accident if Ciort hadn't—" 

"And if there had been no 
f U Ul i I y there wou Idn' t ha vt 
been a public inquiry. There 
would have been no publicity. 
Ev^rvthinsr. cmtld have been 
dene quietly," 

"But there waa a fatality." 

"Thai doesn't make Gort's 
mistake the greater.'' 

"I think it does." 

"You know, two years, ago 
1 undershot a runway mid 
toucbrd down on the grass. It 
wu*. cold. The ground was 
frozen hard. Mis'lu jun aa well 
have been thr runway," Mm. 
ninghum laid. 

Dallas shrugged, 

' Sue months later," Manmnif- 
harn went on, "another aircraft 
.lid ihz same thinu; on ihe same 
runwav " He paused- "There 
was an Inquiry, of csurie. Pilot 
error." 

"You mail have thrnc In- 
oTiiries." Dallas %nid sJuwJy. 
4, Scimt:tuiie;. I aflprsir there's a 
bnit"^ bread in between blame 
and . . well, getting away 
with it. Yoi were lurity." 

"Iluph, in the rnurss of fif- 
teen year* of flying, you mud 
h:ue made a mipukr A bad 
mistake ?" 

"Of IWUHP. " 

"And how nuny pilot* in tftc 
Coiupany have, too? 1 ' 

"I wouldn't know." 

"Yfiu should. In lact. you 
do. All of ihcm " 

Hit inn will leaning agtdau 
the window-til), DalU* turned 
his head, "They didn't end up 
like Con's." 

That'* not the point, The 
making of a mUMke is the 
point. And Lhnunh of CSOflWi 
i("s not likely ... it can hap- 
pen attain to any of ynu " He 
cleared hii throat. M t often 
wnnder if that's the explana- 
tion Thr more yon all know 
it un happen, thr leu willing 
ynu are to admit it. No, you 
say, this rart't hapjten to me. 
To AHard perhaps. Or Gun. 
But to me. no." 

"That was an elementary mis- 
take he made/ 1 

prints* by Caaprfu Pelntmi 
Luntt*d for tiie pnbiu Jif r. Am* 
trsilin c«moLldsii«il Press Limited, 
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"I agree. Sft elementary that 
you can't understand why hi* 
made it. All he had to do wu 
to push the nose down. But 
don t ynu think a lol of pilots, 
tnadr up their minds it wti In* 
fault almcist as soon as the acci- 
dent happened " Sometimes, 1 
get the feeling that the hutiujI 
reflex ii to shy away Iron, a 
pilot in trouble, before some of 
his error and ^uilt rubs off. 
And fun fellow captains ate re- 
luctant (o rume forward lo de- 
lend htm too energetically, in 
■ \\f the minorities gei the idea 
they're thr sort of people who 
would make the same mistake 
theinAetvci!* 1 

"Voti're escnggeratinir,." 

"1 don't think sq." Man- 
ninKham sjave a wan umilr. "But 
anyway, look at Gort's bright 
side. lfi very bright. How 
many rndlioi. Fuile miles has he 
KOI behind him ? Mure rh.it. 
any other two Phoenix pilots 
put together! He's a fc&od 
steadyins; inlluence on a yciunpr 
Fleft. We're desperately jlion 
of jrl pilota." 

"Hut on the Super- Express — " 

"H it had been ihr aircraft 
and not the piloi in bfjrne. 
would the PhfM-nisr have been 
i.iken nlT the route?" 

""ITiey'd make certain it 
wouldn't happen ogam!" 

"Well . . . Gort certainly 
won't make a pQStftfcfj like that 
again. And all I'm uakitig is 
for an miparliu! check. If hc h i 
no gaud on it. then" — he spread 
out h« hand*— "we'll have tu 
cOttndCT the whnlr tbintr a gam. 
ftut at least . . check him and 
•erf 

n.ill.i* wrinkled' his forehead. 
"There"! more to it rhan that. 
Can't explain it. Cm'r put it 
into wurds. liut He p.m- r<J. 
then said brusquely, "Surely 
the Board took some action ? 
Dun't they usually award some 
sort of " 

■'Puniihrnent ? Oh, Jffirf 
Ma nnit } sham bad J | f ted his 
head. He was speaking now 
with a kind of dry bitterncH; "I 
li.id him in ve&terrfay. He came 
Lirwrd an thmiuli be were going 
to church. He sat in that scat 
vonVr jusr been littirij^ in Anns 
folded. That impywivc look on 
his face. Hr said. 'I know 
what this is- fur. Edward, so you 
had better ^et starlrd-' 1 said. 
'I'm Horry. George, but you've 
beotl Jat-ked three years seni- 
ority,' and 1 waited for him to 
.ii. i'i '; But hr didn't. 

*'H- just sat there, lookinic al 
me, to 1 had To po on. and I 
tried lo do it lightly 'And 
consider yaurself scri-rely rc|jri- 
nwiidrd.' He kept looking at 
Mir 1 :\ though he was waiting 
for »omrthin« mure. Then In? 
wid, l C^aptain ManninfthiUTi . . 
the CnfQpany can consider me 
teyerotj reprimanded if they 
want, to. and write it in my 
rrrtardk But I vnm t so consirlrr 
myself, because I've done noth- 
ing wrong.' Then he sot up 
and wnlked to the door. 1 said. 
"It's thf Board, George. Not 
me.' And he turned, juit l«fore 
he went out. ^nd said. 'I know 
that. Edward. You'll havr done 
your best for nie. I'm sure/" 

M annlniihain s topped . A 
nilenre fell between them oi he 
waited for Dallas to comment. 
But Dallas said nothing. Th«rc 
was no sign of feeling on bis 
face. Then, as though be felt 
raged in. he turnrd away <md 
put Im handn in hi* pockc ls, tind 
stood with his hark to the Fleet 
Superintendent, staring down al 
the busy rarifp below. 

Then be turned riiflil roimd 
to face Mjiiimniiham aeuin "All 
right," he said ungrariotisly "1 
warn yOu. 1 dnubt ii he'll make 
out. But if that's what you 
want . . I can't see any harm 
in giving him a Check." 

To be continued 
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THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



,u:R< >ss 



II i- a Hiniiilv bill nnt a rluin'li 
•Wl (8). 

Left or rii>hl, il inndri no difTri- 

enct. It's midday (4). 

He is a Dutchman jnH not 

uimrhmly trnm lirll ('!2). 

To protrcl ynur finh-hooh you 

havt to (jo 10 IndLi and eul off 

i It.- mil (if a urrcd rivrr I. 1 !). 

Thi« ir.iri ol I. mil ii nfvrr willi- 

oul rain (7). 

HumiHain by showing an 
I • wilh fnnndation^ ff>). 



14, 



17 



19; 



Approach r«nlulcly a. a pirrt 

of catlvnti (ti). 

Iru-orpi.TOlc mostly wilh illicit 
y\>n\U (7). 

CharacU'rUtic (ptcimtru ot parly 

pesMmum (5}. 

A nuplial vin; brin^i lo in c a 
Haiti ilium > 111) 

Sour iwect? (4). 

Dftlthlr donkey ih a murderer 

(8). 




Solution of Last week's 
crcniword. 



IH >H \ 

I A lit;cr"i den \Anai;i. I 111. 

2. Far nn imerl or a radio set (7). 

J. Turn Ihr rjisr energetically and find in il thr 
place of union «iS. 

4. Tinsel far creeks 161. 

B, l.ail letter in Athens (5J, 

7. i inlirarc. shuwiiiR ii hnw, too (6). 

9. The true-horn one was written by Defoe [ 1 0 J . 

l:i Insisli upon our hundred in srallcierf lairs 




Suluiion will be published nenl week, 



15. 
16. 



If,). 



Paqa SB 



Ape lips i Vnaicr. 7). 

1 ■■ni;. norrow pieces of iiiiilcn.ji can be a 
phfall in a viranier (6). 

TU. A bird dt a mollusc which swallowed a 
monkey { j ) • 

19. r.cclrsinsiical crown krpl in Rome 
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Elastoplast 









/ I'M tO WW «> HfET^ 
I veil.. GWEMMLYNS BEEN 
I TtLlNC ME MM LWSLY 

Wre «n to ran , 



LOT OF PTRfUMt*; 



W»IA6> VMJ LIKE A PW 
BOTTtE*' HEU* WfWLYES- 
' KJkVE OOPLet GIVEN 10 
EVEHTr* VeAR 





MANXHtAKEs Master Magician, and 
|: RINCESS NARDA art (ravelling in a space- 
ship towards the Galaxy of a Million 
I'lanets. The Emperor ol the Galaxy, 
M,ii;zinn, has invited the earth couple to 
he pnteal for cdrbrMiaK to honor ihc 
birth of his San, "Nardrakc" Because 
Nardh am) Mandrake are unable to recall 



(heir former visit to Magna, a process i* 
begun to restore their memories of thr 
events thai took place on (hat occasion. 
Meanwhile l*o(har ha* reported their dis- 
appearance in a "hayvtack," (be disguised 
vmi i ship, to a neighboring fanner. His 
story is not believed, and (he farmer calls 
in (he authorities. NOW READ ON: 




Only 

cleans heals and seals 
out dirt and germs with 



DOMIPHEN BROMIDE 



* 



the miracle antiseptic 




ORDINARY DRESSINGS 
JUST STICK TO THE SKIN 

nrdui.m un^mits ivilh >nl]d adhesive- 
lend lo i'liu^c h«c.li> -.kin knimn to Muiccrmton 
This arise-, when the skin 1- unable l>tesrthe 

fim fMi/v p«J witfi in' mcdimlMNi t*k 

..',<lliu- he: 1 1 i iim.iin- 'l.' protective 
modern nndsxpnc Mcreh oners tin' wound 

Gmee pxa nghi to the odgt of ihc 

dressing, IcavLim the wnunU open W din ami 
(fangcroiis jicrim. Adhere-. onk on l»n stdev 

^) Until l.iliru- duct nut 'jtye" »nh the 
■■kin. prevents ea%y movement, .ind WSBHCS skin 
to -,uva! Kcsull is discomfort mid itrimtion 




Elastoplast 

HEALS AS IT HOLDS 

Vlcdiok-d adfecsrvfc rontuhuns; Zirn. 
(txnli. Li. ■ ^ soothing, hcalinc jeltnn and i* 
porous to ollscl .in; unplc.iN.mt mineral inn 

t murt' pod wealed wltti tniraclc anti 
wpuc. Dumiphcn Bromide,' herds Inst (UK) 
safely, ofefatflj* mfctin'ti. Unl> l-.lusiopla«t ghrcs 
the protection n( IKmnpliLii Hrnniidc * 

-VIIhmw »rej| .if. mud motiuro! gJHm 
p:nl wdsiHil din :md (terms. keep* Wound clean 

Bcrri Inline nrctcbes with skin, allow- 

.iii-iinivemeiil to keen ^kin hvalllnh dry . . ottl\ 
I I. Utopian ttnacors a third of length 



LOOK FOR THE NEW RED PACK 

WITH 12 REGULAR STRIPS for only 




OTHER EUSTOPIAST M1BIUL WtVS 

K^id> Cm L>n>M,.g<i in the fiol Tin ,i 
m/c lm t%crv nerd CJwtilpitWI pliuicr* iwi 
ftiirid> *[**>k — tiMninn.iWc L't.wicik<rd 
-uxJ Ivdlmu. the fiibiK "pi tft .'i . 

ih* di ( » j ml 4*MhiK(c m It Ji .« 

1 im h mMtkt, in 1 itml Icncth- 
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That hwtter-rick 



satisfying flavour. . . 



Yiiii Hill enjoy lite biiller-rich <-hnnk- 
iness of ARNOil'S SCOTCH FINGER 

BISCUITS. Afik your Krocer fur nonie 
today ftiid Uttlr the sniiisfying fullness 
of ihese shortbread Mnjsers with a 
i-iiji of tea. 

ftemetuher. men like Scotch Finder 



iiOtt 

SCOTCH FINGER 
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